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INTROOUCTIOH 

Vou xn 


THE NATURALIST SCHOOL OF FICTION 

IN FRANCE ’• 


W9ITTS(9 rOPi 

ItrTftRNAItONAl, UBftARY OP FAMOUS X4TBRAtURB 

W 

ZOVA 

«4 Sd/4rimfmtnT.“ 





Moim twntjr fttrt uem •lApnd baos I g*r6 AvpraMioB 
ta oertfliA ttworiM on tkm Aodflni ^wkch dov«1 in tanj aatitlad 
X« Amacmi fwf III/ ; but In all MAntiul x«tp«ot* those tmw* 

rwnnia aliM Catks hSTS •onsUmee mziArked that I 

liave noAalw^e ligidlf obserrsd thorn, but to thia I would nplj 
* that while Ujlng down oortnin brood priuoiploo, 1 never intended 
to Qonfine the novel-writer within four etone wells, niirteen 


yeore before Z* Soman Sx jid tn m ontai first appeared in the pa^ee of 
e Buaeian review, I had written in one of mj articlee on Menet, 
the painter (J/<w ^atfwe. p. 807): '* A work of art is eocne portion 
of the creation aoen athwart a tempereinent.'’ And it was laxgelj 
the definition that t upplied to the novel. In man^ of uiy 
eeaaye and newspaper articlee on tbe subject, I on the 

great importance ot indjvidualitp in the wnter, poiQUng out that 
in the ipieence of sneh andividualitp no worh could live. And if 
it^ appear that X m^eelf have stnyed at tiiuca fr om the 

liiaM which t laid down in Zo Soman Sjcp^montai, it has been 
hj reason of own individuality, my psraeoal tempenment, as 
well as the latent infinenee of my upbringing in a ^here of 
^pm^ntieism. 


' Tb* UMcarj sstaSaa* ef M. Saga Cal* will ba fovBS MattaraS tb« 

Mlaelag*or hW vwlu> U Ammo I^iMeiinf, Lu ;i0Naa«^* ifoPamtta**, 
Hiiatiiafi LtiiOwitm, Mu Mwtnm, Om» eUnwrw (ISSO-Sl). A«wwlfo CU«»Wf> 
ilCte). X« ee ThOnin, sad Mm Antmitt Jpssiniriaoi tli* «b«v* 

«W«7 fa • njnmsfT ot tb» won aotowwBy oplateoa oni—iel la won of tboto 

Utamm. It bw tape pat law Baelteb b^ Itr. Twnmt A. VlwWJlr 



xU t'UB 2fATU&AIiteT SOBOOL OP WIOIZOS Ot 

XhM p fctffi In tb« eTolutipa of ih« A^DAh vMsik hoj 

broafco known nofe poxtiauloap «• p kollo wC lb* 

^8obo«l io now donbtleM jioldiBg «o 7 «t nnotfiar ph—, •• k onir 
notuiinl. for theiw so no flnolic^ in kitominm. Whilo^ howo«^j 
•omo perioh aalirol 7 , othon tmumift iwrinin —ewtW 

prin«i>l«« to tbaix ouuocooon. ond whotoror prowlii fonn any Imcw* 
oftar pmdomiboio in noml. I thaA nbooluio ftdoUt^ Vo 

natuM. to life, to roality—febo priacdpU on wbioh tb« KnVnnlkt 
Sohool boo moot —»u«t romain a ptwp o aderting.olomant, 

whi^ no wtitor will bo ablo to ditrofard. oanoo no radar wUl bo 
atiadod iinTnoa ho flnda it praoent. 

Broadly apeakin^. NoturnUam data ftna tba vrn^ Arot bna 
wrictan bj tnaa, for evoa at that ttomoat tho quaotSon of fldal^ty 
to truth waa laid down. But in oonaldoaing UtorarK hfotoiy wo 
havo to tako many fbroigii olamanta into aooouut; national 
mannera, eronta, fluotuationa of tho humakn rr^inA^ of which 
havo niodifiod Uteiuturo, at tunao brought it to a bait, at othora. 
urgod it onwarda. If mankind * he regarded ad an army on the 
march athwart the ^eo, oTor^teadily bait on tbe oonquoet of 
Truth whatever the wretobodnoea or infizmi^ of fch^ timoa, it 
bocomea nooeaeary to pbioo acfontiats and literary man in tbe front 
rank. It ie from the point of view which I have Jnat 
that €b& umveKoei litorery hiototy ou^ht really to bo written, and 
not, aa acme have attempted, from the atandpoint of any abeofrUe 
lilaai, any hard and foot rule of aaetbetio meaaurement, which, 
appLed alike to one and all, beoomee aimply ridiouloua To 
examine all the marching and ootmtermarching of tbe* world'a 
wntera, to note all the flaahea of light and lapeea into darkn^aa 
through which they paaaed, meena. of ooume, oolnaaal labour. X 
have often wiitten on the modem Naturaliafe Sobool, but by teeaon 
of the great raaearoh and toil whiob thorough inTeafeigaVlon would 
involve, 1 have contented myaalf *wivb reteneing that aofiool'k 
hiatory from the ei^teenth oeotur;^ when Method firet omae into 
being Until then, indeed, eoieatbu eod poete elike bad been 
chiady guided by their individual laacy, their daahea of genius. 
Some, ohaocewiM. hod grains of truth* but eoetteted 
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twing, vMeh «A«n tnhugUd with tb* grawBt rnntn. Om 
b o »^ v «r, KuatiiM (ttftwnlinfl to oxptflBMM bafM« f«umiag 
opiniapot tb* ylmriod ocqiiiiod truths, and i^vertod to 

fint eAtiMO and to onrofol obootaeiuu ^4 study. lustaad of 
ht^nnitg lyotiMtleaUyi it wits AseiAod to pcoootd analjtioaUy. 
The hop* of wreotiag tmth fion botuio by a siMciM of diriaatSon 
was abaadOBod i aatvo was atodiad with ap patiaaot; tnm the 
*eiaple oao paaaed to the ooapealte, aod thoa to the memA^ 

Thne did eoieiKie fcooeed. But in civilised society ell things 
ere togetl^. Whan one branch of hiunea thought bee 

b|pa set in aotM&, other braaebee follow, and general eotion 
eneuca Tboe litemtaca. guided by the e»f«pU of aoioBoe, turned 
to the expertattiel m et hod. The great philoeophio movement of 
the eighteenth oentury was a oolowml inquiry which, though it 
ofCma proceeded in groping CSaebioo, had for its one oonetant objeoi 
the study and solving of every human problem. In history and in 
oritifiimn ths esssiastioo of duls and scrrmmdinge roplaosd tho 
old eoholastio methods. In |>ur«ly literary worlca tMture inter> 
veaed, and soon began to reign with the school of Jean'Jsoquee 
Bouseeeu. Forests, rirere, and mountains became as it were beinge, 
resuming their plsoo in the world's mechanism. Man was no 
longer an intelleotual ab et r acti o ii , hie environment detenniaed and 
voB^dstad Diderot, in perticular, may be r^erded as the 

great literary figure of the eighteenth oentary: bo espied or 
divined every tmth. went onward in advance of hie ege> and for 
ever waged war upon the wmrm^ten edifices of convention and 
arbitaary rule. Magnificent were the strides of the period, oolocsal 
a^ the toil whence present day society emerged It was a new 
era, Vhich may be as the e(nrling>point of tlie oenturles into 

which Tiisnhind ie entering, with nature ee its basis and method as 
its tool 

**lt*was to this evolution that i gave the neme of l^aturaliem, 
for which in former yean I we^much atteoked. Nevsrthelem, this 
evolutino was. in letters as ha eciaoce, a return to nature and 
hunenity, oombinad with rsnfiiln tes of eerutiny, exactitude of 
anatomy, and ^tfafuJ portrayal of wbatevv existad. Tliere 
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w«r« to b« BO moxB ponoaj^lta. no mcgo Aaainiftualp^ 

mvesdoQe, do mon tfibaoluto nkla*, bnv. in lieu tlMtcof, tnnl Hflng. 
penooBgoo, th« troo tnoord of ooo Bad bU, aod tl>4 ralBtiTi^ (faal 1* 
found is dailf Ufo. For tbim bo be, it «r«B pbobwbjj to stod^ nna 
Id bU tbo ■oaiooB of his being, ao ibBt os« mi^b mbUj kikow him 
iMfore fonsulaiiag ooucluaion* bAbt Um feahioft of tke SdeaUbt* 
who Blrapl^ invool |7P0B. And cbub wriben bod to reqg Mm i ct * 

th« Munrj edifloo from ite bBB», aaob in torn ooatribotin^ 
Ui» humBu doeumentB lu tbolr logteol ordor. 

So groBt BA eveluMoB in bojoBa tbongbt ooeld nob pioeabJ 
without u booJBl opboovB). which oomo in tha form of tho FV^wb 
JtavolutioB. A TO^dutioD ia aeldom aooompliBhad ottidat cnlsk* 
SMb a2ui oommos bbbjaa. Miada Tar7 oftoa baoonba unhiagad. Uia 
iuiagiABtion, diamoTad and darVopad, flbUa b pray^bo phaaitoma 
After tha graat ahook Wbioh bcosgbt tho aigbtaantb oastvj bo b 
eloae. I'oata, morad by tha kindly bub Boaioua ipirit of RonaMon. 
took to malBBoholy and faboliaiiL IgsofB&b of whither bbay ware 
being lad, iM>ma plunged into hiltnmw, into ccntamplntioD, 

or ostiBordiAAjy ravtriea. Yet they had inhaled the apint of the 
Revolution, and tfaua like obben they proved rebela They brought 
with them tha rebellion of colour, paaaioo, and phantaay i they burat 
violeutly through all rules, and renewed the langoAge with a flow 
of euperb, daezling lyncal poetry. However, they had nob altogetdter 
eeoB[)ed the touch of truth, for they exacted local colour even when 
striving to tcauadtate dead agea. Here then one baa the whole 
Kentnn tic Avhool. that fnmoue reaotaoa agHiaat French Clapdc 
Literature. And the moventenb wae eo irreaiatible that all foUowad 
it; painting, •oulptore, even muwtiT beeazno Bomantio. Xu piodbooe 
of BO general and ao powerful a manifiaeiacion one coight ^for a 
mowest lievo thought tho foRnnlaa of litaretura and art for aver 
fixed. Bub (hie wae not to’be. ’Dm French ClaMio School bad 
endured at leaai two hundred yflan; and yet at tbe end *6f a 
quarter of a oeobury BoinaDtioiepf waa already dying. Zt wea than 
that tbo truth haname manifeab. ^a Bomantio movamant had 
been a mere akinuiah. not a daeiaiva BoaCa amd nov^lnta 

of iinmvriM talant, a whoU genatntioo giftad with znagnifloaibt 



TM WATP? fcWT <m nemos tv tkavoe zt 

MmU Ml >HirH Ml M vMl) wm tb*t OAatnry 

MU/ *• ”lb* K^koltatfl. the dir«ct dM06nd*nt« of 

. riM 1 m* tko ooirBMittag link wne found z^nin. ozul 
KatofM b COnekt it* voj to ilio ficont wiik Botfi 

For n tiaOk bo donkt> two bcowy fbra^ romointd fteo to faoo. 
Ob on* flidn wm Vtotor Hugo, who inTorinblx wmto powna «Ton 
wb«B ho oonitliit *o aixuraoa hiruMlf in picM. Then • thrro wm 
Aloxnadm Pnmn tko aMr. of wbov I wonld aimplj mj that ho 
WM * ptodi^ioodj gifted • aioij-tollo, Than ^aln tboro wm 

Qoorga ftiAd« who roooutod tho droooao of bar ioagixkBtion 1a 
and ho^pi' loxiguogo. Bot tho oonrooo of tbo moro aaodon 
XVoBoh no'fti oto CO bo found la Bnlano nod Stendhal. Both of 

4 

ihoow wiifi nfTfid tbo RoiBOBtAo ornao*^ Bolano la cpito of 
himoftlf, Stsdk*! b^ dodgn, oa b ofl tted a man of ouporic* mind. 
Whilot tbo triaapb of tbo l#7ricol Soboo l wbo b^ng proolaimod on all 
aidOO, whilst Hugo WM aoiklj orownOd Slog of litoraturo. thoM 
two, Balato and Stendhal, werkod on abnoot in oboourit^, conidat 
(ho diodaln and tbo daaial of tho mnltaCudo. Bot tboj loft bohind 
thou In thoir works tbo Natunliot formula of tho ocntuiy, ond 
bnndroda of deooondante sprung from thair Combo whilst tho 
EUmaatio oobool wna perishing of oniesnia, having at last but ouo 
roprosontataTo loft it—tho ilJnatrioua, aged Hugo, to whom, from a 
feeJiBg of re^MXTt, one could not tell tho truth 

It is needlsos that I ebould bore inaist on the now formula 


whioh Bolaao ozkd Stondbai brought with thosi. In the aphare of 
tho novel thoj proMcnted cbo samo kind of mqutrj that saoanis 
prooeouted* in sphaim of acteoce. The^ no longer imagined 

; cboj Qo loAgos rooountod moro stoneo. Thocr task was to 
tako^man. diaaeoV him and analjuo both hia flash and his brain. 
Steadbah moxu partioularl/. reiuainod a pathologist, B>daiw pro- 
faronUally studied tempwmmant, reconstructed •urroundinga, and 
pildd dp bnusa deauuaotu <!>ci oomporing 2« J^re ChrM or 
CbacowM ftfi’i'f with p r evio u s Frooob novels, tbooe of the aevoutoasth 
as woU M ibo olghtaontb oeotury, one may form an idea of the 
graat KatnautisSwvolution that hsd boon acoomplishod already in 
Balsse'i dma. • 
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• ^ 

Pa«iing to the deoeeirdibota of Beineo ui4 Stoodhoh the flnf 
place belo^ge to Oueuve FUnh«rt> One id Balaeo'e giiatl wofstoo* 
WM that he Uolced the Toeouedi&g etyb of Hoge. OHCve 

eroD aeoueed him of writing bedl^. » charge which made him 
wretobod. He oooaaiqoaUy eeeayed what may be termed lyrioat 
fUflbioee*. as, for insianee, when be penned Xe JVewae tU Tf^%U Jliu 
and L4 ZO /a bnt tbeae effbrte were aoaioely enooeeaful, * 

he v*aa never a greater writer than when he adlwrad to hla own* 
■trong. if difl\iee. s^tai With the advent of Onetave FlaMbart. 
however, the Katnxaliet formula paeaed into the of a p at i ent 

artlet, who eolidiAed it and gava it the pollafa of inarbla. Plaul^t 
grew up in the midet of Bomaotioiein; all hie afiboUooj ware for 
the movamant of 1830. Whan be ieened Jfhrfaa>s foaofy. ipwae 
by way of a ohalleoge to the realleta of the pariod^tho foUowan of 
Cliampfleury-^who alcnoat prided tbemaelvea oa writing badly. 
Flaubert wished to prov e that oxm mi^t write of the ^tby folks 
In a provincial town with all tha b r eadth and power which Homer 
employed in wriUog of the HetJenio heroee. Fortuoabaly, however, 
hie work had another leault. Whataver Flauhert may have wished, 
he imparted to Naturalism the one eiement of power It yet lacked, 
that of perfeet style, which helps (o render a work imperishable* 
And. that moment, new oomere eimpty had to adrsnca along 
the broad highway of truth le e o n ded by art. BaUac’e inquirlea were 
continued, the analytical atudy of and the influexma of his 
eovironment was persevered in; but at the eamc tame Doveliste 
becaoM artiste, seeking originali^ of form, and, by tbo ^ 

iuteeee life of their style, unpsrtiog to tbcdr revelatidns of the 
truth all the force of e raurieetion. * 

At tJie same Uma as Flaubert, Bdmond and Jules da Oontourt 
sought iudividoality and brillianey of style. They did not spring 
from Bomantioism as he did. There was no lAtinity. no olaaneality 
ro them; they were artiste by gift of nature; they isTen€bd*th« * 
language they need, end they fouhd a lueene oC ezpreeeiog«tbair 
feeliagii in a style of wondrous precision and intensicy. ta 
XossHmic. before all othsre. they leelly etadiad tbs people 
of Peris, depicted the eity'e suburbs sad them bare lenrlnnapen. 
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o«4 hoitfly aa^ia^ all tbai waa ta ba said ia » langua^ 
wlUfih KaltiMwd bo«b Wnga aad thin^ >0 tbair Bsttiral Ufa. Tba 
Qonaoarta axsac^iaad a potaat infiuaiMa on tha Kafeuaaliat SdbooL 
WliAa tba asaat zaatKod wm talcan &am l^bwbart, oaa and mU wars 
atijraid that naw lan^oa^ of tba Q onooTta, wbiob thriUad ooo 
tiifi want fugtbar than mara writing’, adding, aa it ware, to 

*tlia wcada of t^a diotaonarx a apaoaal bua and aound and parfume. 

Sttoh, tbaa« waaa tha foundara of tha madam Natnrallat School: 
Balcao and Blandhal, and than Flaubert and tba Gonoourta. 
Baatda tba lattar thaia sprang up another ganaxntloo, that to which 
I gxxaelf belong. Kara two names immadiatalx auggaat them- 
salra#: thoaa of .Alphonse Daudat and Oux da hfsupaaaant. 

Of t‘hi^ former 1 hare written at soma length, both in 

JVbSarolisSM and C^9%4 Oamfio^ me . He wee ona of tboM 
fortimata beings whom uatuza places on the bordar-lme of poatiy 
and laality. The dooamanta ba contributed to tha groat Naturalist 
inquiry ware soourata oaee, iUnminad by a flsma peculiar to him- 
self. Sh’arytbing expanded, beoame animated, aoqxiired colour and 
intensity banasth his touch Ona found in him neither tha bars- 
ness of Stendhal nor tha haarmeas of Balgao. His geniiis was 
hmu^it with an aitractira, aadoctiTa p»owar which him the 

faTOUnta of woman. Though he prufared the bri^it to the darlc 
aide of nature, and would rather have had hut readers •miUt than 
w ep p. he never sought to Aooeave them , hie litamr^ probity wee 
absolute. may be classed among the four or hvs F'xeQcIi 

novelists of his time whoso style palpitated with life and sunlight. 
He moat ctt*tainly belonged to the Naturalist School Whatever 
his ftnaginative flighls, tha baaia of his works was truth, reality. 
Ke was for ever depiotiag people whom ha had met and known, 
inoidanta that ha had acttially witnaaud. At one period of his 


life ba noted down each evening everything which had struck him 
'dttdfig ^hq^dsy. Kis talea, his novels, axe full of obasrvstion and 
study. 14iaya said that ha piuf&xed to aea his rasdars smile rather 
than weep. This is true even of his more pathetic works, such as 
b/cwk, in whjoh, whilst mourning his hero's lot, ha nails his tort u rer s 
to the pillmy of tidieuls. Two oi Alphonse Daudat's qualities 
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were piirtloula47 remArkeUe: be w*» giftedipA>i 
and a nemus hiunoor anch u non* of kio ocrei <M >pqreri^ ,typre«|l(F£ 
It wM tho huiDoiir neither of Babekia mat ot'&wU^ hmt fia ^a tfi lag 
eeeeDtiaUy new and modern, illumined by T l ?| d fliwho of 

It will be remembered that Alpbonee DmdeV—>enrais|g, 
like BO many of hi* contemporertee. the meohenhan of Un^oese In 
tho art of rereifloatiqp—fimt oenoe to the traat ma a vtiteK of short* 
tales. For yeen it wee alleged tbet he wee Inoepabk nf peodwdng e 
reol noTvl. How TletoHouely be ^^rored that oherge of Inoapmxlty 
le known. Ouy de Maupaeeant. on tbf other reatained till 

hie deiith eeMutioU/ a writer of abort etoriea and a meetev of ^Jtat 
form of the literary art. There are eigne in hie longer works that, 
if health and prolonged Ufa bad been eooordad to hixn, he fiught 
lutre produced eometbiog really great; but ineanity^and death out 
him off iu hie prime, hfaupaeeant wee Flaubert*e adop t ed eon, and 
owed a groat deal to hie maeter; but he poeaeeead eterling gifta of 
hie own He had a TigoTous Horman temperament, and wae often 
influenced by eenexudity, but it waa not of a perreree kind, it wae 
simply the healthy poaeion of a man endowed by nature with 
exceptional virility. He became a master of style, the polish of 
wliOBO writing was eo delicata that no treoe of effort was* apparent. 
TIis cameos of peasibnC life seem all breadth and simplioity, eo 
deftly are tbey cut Throngh Flaubert, hiaupassant traced his 
deeoent from Stendhal. He was a remarkable physiologist and 
peyehologist. From Stendhal proceeds Paul Bouxget, whose 

Atudios of human perversity in relation to tha sexual ^^saiona, are. 
masterpieces of snstyfua 

The foregoing ore tho men ^ho may unqueetionsbly be 
in the front rank of the Hsturallst School Othsre have 
and arc itill diligently tilling the 6sld left them by their predeosasore. 
Of these It would be invidious to spesk They Uva and labour. 
Soma nisy surpssa their foromaD^ra, but that must d<^|^fl dtf thw 
strength of thair talent, and the fimturing influanoa of tims.* Than 
there are othere who, after putting thair hand to tha pLougb* have 
turned from it. This has been caused at by a fTbangn of 

temperament, effected by surroundings and other influanoa. ^xe 
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^komt la«teiMe of tbe kind lo thot of Ku 7 «m*no, 

who, *ft«v writlB^ noh womtluTly K^ttualict worlca lu* 

X«* dScvwr* K aJorrf , «nd .fift jygwfl^n. hoo Impoad into Bonutntielsm 
And Mytteiwn. tho ? orj outoet, howew. the morbidity of 

Riiyexneiui* telent ahowed thet thie wee poenble. Hie desertion of 
tbe Ketureliet School is Leas e question of litomry pripc»iplee then 
one of pethologfy. And when ell is said, however much his point 
of view mey heiee nlienQed, Huysmeas temeins one of the most 
reflnod etyllsts that Fnnoe poaeasase 

Another Inetence of desertion that ooourv to me is that of 
Xr^Dtor Idelot, who, when his Amt work, d*^«noar, appeared 

dvn-aad'thirty years ego, wee hailed on all sides ae a genuine eon of 
Relsao. But he never fulAlled his early promise. He was deAoient 
in the requielte Abte, and became a mere writer of facile serials, 
without any markod quality, whether with regard to etruotiire, or 
power of observation, or force and individuality of style. Another 
writer more or lees connected with the Hatxiralist School, was 
Ferdinand Fabre, whose novels of clerical life brought him h certain 
Imputation. The beet of these wne £/^hh4 Tigr^-nr. But Fabre'a 
works were monotonous prod notions, in which there was little or 
no feminine element; and the author, while poseesaing remaikablo 
powers of observation, was hampered hy a heavy style in which 
jirovincialisms abounded. Hence, no doubt, hie relegation to a 
secondary place. The last name T will mention in connection with 
Katxiralism is that of Armand Dumnty, who was a ooxisin rather 
than a descendant of Stendhal. Hjr very Aret novel, like Hector 
Mart's, proved a great literary and popular suGcesa. The critics 
noticed in it an accent of sincerity, a acienoe of details, a keenness 
of aoalysia that presaged a tnesst original talent. Fet the public 
invariably received I>ursnty*e eubsequont works with ocldnesa. 

^ Hew/nqn was ever more uqjustly treated, for his books poaseased 
many oonspiououe merits. Aod thxie it may well happen that 
some fut%cre generation will exhume them from the oblivion in 
which they now rest. The cause cf ^uranty's ill suooeee with his 
contemporaries lay, no doubt, in his simple, unpretentious style oi 
writing. He gave far more attention to life than to art. Yet he 


vnt». xrr. 
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wu poascesed of nrf iadiYidti*H^»; t^t olcno 
ootitled him to« hwiHng. . » -J ^ 

Th^ ocDpe of thio l^wr doeo ooi 4)*. lip «oHc 

wUh cogmrd to tho 


bj the ifkdm ot Ke4 

ZaUr^iirM, } have ii jpii iiMiii^ii||f ri|Bi>iiBiy^ 
of Buoh writere ae ofitaenhri^3t *' . 

Sand, Dumee file, Sto-BeoTO, and oibeana *<ythe, > ,, 
own times I would juet mantion Bandeau. PeuUlet* CmoriHtfiM, 
Ulbaoh, EnauU, ThentieC and Ohaat, ae prooaadifi^ from Lamartine 
and Oeor^ee Sand, the school of the idealieta, aaoralieis, fha 
elegants and the toader*hearted. Thao, too. the eohool of dieat^vdra 
Dumas and Eugtoe Sue has in eome mearare euhsutad, hut how 
great is the inferiority of the dieciplee to their masteml From 
the absolute literary standpoint, the valuo of the works of Dumas 
and Sue may well bo open to disoueeion. But what power, what 
9piit6, yrhiit <imsh and brurozy they display / Dumas and Sue 
(Mjuandored lar more talon t than they needod to leave masterpieoas 
behind them had they been ooutont to produce lees, seek indi¬ 
viduality of stylo, and base themeelvea upon accurate observation. 
Paul FiivaT and Elie Borthet wero eonteroporariee and suTrivom of 
Dumas the elder. They helped to eafcablish the custom of con¬ 
tributing Stories serially to newspapers. The former, however, 
ended as a mystic, regretting his whole literary life. He wee 
certainly no ordinaiy man , bad he chosen, he might have produced 
real literature, inbtood of imitations of Dumae. Berthot. for his* 
pari, never rose above honest mediocrity. ^ 

Thon during the second empire, there came Ponsondu Tpirail, 
who&e vogue was for eome year* ee groat as Dumas's had been. He 
was at least a most diligent worker, more than onoo he started 
four or five serial etoiie* at the et^ne time for as many aewsp^ore, 
and penned suoooeeive inatalm^pts day by day. He created 
Hocarnbote,''a most wonderful personage whobooame dvaiything, 
did everything, and went everywhere; who died, too, nsore ^Skn 
once, end was always reeueeiiated. so that his career was only 
brought to an end by the demiee of his creator. Qaeetions of 
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■tyla ivoobl^ ^QBAon du T«dU bo laore than qnectioBfl of 

popal*iife7 tuxbooBdod. He ruled the 

totil' b ^MCir dMM Ui Imb cO eit iBode • B«w«v>BtM0*ft 


iBMeeof Mt or etoloa 
ohlldMBf* iVM^faki j A ubme . VWtod Iotot en^ heroee eoooia- 

pUsibo4 OBte 9f derotiM Ib —eh euoe—ire ob*pier. Deride 

hie iBtenniaeble Benetir— ooe xomj renk ihoee of Xerier do 
Mpntdpln, wiit^en la e e um ew h et moxo pzetontiooe e^le. Greeter 
individoBlit 7 bed marked the deteotire etoriee which for a brief 
period hed rendered Ktnile Oeboriaa populmr. Hie ladoeaeor wee 
FortuB^ de Boiagobey, who wrote rather better than moot of the 
authoxe of aenaatiozMd eeriala, 

Learing that olaee of fiotioa on oae eide^ I ma^ juet glaaoe nt 
the nondecoripte. There vvaa Mdrim^ and About* both of whom 
deserted literature for other thioge. Then oame Erolma&ni)» 
Chatrian who largelT^ owed the euooe— of their patiiotio storiee to 
the repubhcan spirit that them, for tho more popular of 

these works eppeered during the Second Suspire, at a time when 
the OppoaitioB was already undenmnmg the throne of Napoleon III. 
Among other apeciahsts, one may oite the following: Jules 'Verne, 
who haft written acoounte of Joumeye to the moon and voyages 
under the eea, the dehght, no doubt, of thoueande of children, 
Gustave Drox, who depicted the aurtificial, eensuous, powder•and-pufT 
eooiety of hu day, Jules Clsretie, who has essayed every school 
and* never risen much above medioority; lAon Cladel, who eaori- 
fioed* everything to artificiality of style, so that his studi— of 
peasant bfe, however polished they may be, are like jewels which 
BuspLy* strike one by their atrangensse. Then, too, among writera 
of Biofbid originality, one must name Barbey d'Aurenlly, who 
blended fervent Oatbolioism sfith witchcraft «ind devilry, and 
Viilieca de l*Zals Adam, another eooentno, imperfect genius^ 
whose whole l«fa was one Icmg struggle with want and semi* 
insanity. 




i > 


«h« inaumecft^ oft«a p«aiihiT Mft 

of tho riM of thfi la So«adia*via •a^t,HoUw4# ti» 

XtaXj, itm 6tiotuatioci« in 0«Mt Britain, not ^ s3mo Ii^ 

•peak. MorooTer, knowledge of tboae bpoki wUl initliimw Imm 
boon deriTefl obieft^ ^l^om the p<i*uBel o€ litezex^ rvviewa or of 
Freuob treneletiozu of the mote notable wocka In thie oonrmintinn/ 
sa the pMent poper it intended for Bngliih-tpeeklng raedere. I 
deaiie to aay a few word* oonoeraiag each eUnrionii to Knglieh 
novoltfCe, M mmf be found eoatteced throiigb mjr oritloel 
end artioiee. For inetesce* I heve oooaeionellj referred to Oherlee 
Diokene, Thookerey, end 8oott> end mej not etwe^e heve tlone 
juetioe to them. But 1 knowthem simply through trenMetione.^'riuQh 
ero not u^venebly good onee, end which therefore impert but tm 
imperfeoL idee of the orxginel work*. Of the three eutbors X been 
referred to, the one whom I most eppceoiete ie l>iokene ; foe eren 
when hie ctiarncters ore more or less ertificiel, ee u undoubtedly 
at tJtnoe the oeee, they retem, even in the ertificiel sphere in which 
the novoliet places tboni» u semblence of life and action. Thackeray, 
no doubt, IS more faithful to reality IMckens, but I know 

less of his works than of tb^oA of bia contemporary. Scott's novels 
T rAsd in my boyhooH, and one of the fbw nonasirms when T aftorwerds 
dipped into them, was when I was writing my story Uns JPaffa 
d'jitnour. I thon wished to show nay htfoine reading a book of the 
Xtomantic type, and T eventuaUy selected ZMinhoe. l^<at much 
praised work greetly disappointed tna- It may be a wonderfhl 
roooustruotion of a deported historical period, but that I am^not 
competent to judge. 1 q>eak of the book simply as a novel when 
1 say that it altogether failed to satisfy me, and seamed to me 
distinctly inferior to many a Frvvicb novel of the same Romantio 
school. I was also disappointed w^th the novels of George** ISliotv 
who. in her time, was greatly prslssd by French ontios, hut I 
must rujieat that the UtUe knowledge I po— o ss of English Uteimtuie 
hss been chiefly derived fr om translations, and that impressions 
thus gained osn have but a relative critical value. This, then, is 




'.i \ ’-S 

"ima iwiate' «i 

.. . . . te «dns«etlo& wMb tibc 

ir<<MWBiJig : T 6wm oT pommal at p roM iD n ; 

lliii^Tn^ghAtitwrftenl Hm ahoiild more geaerall^ 

of Jw.ii^itliie p^megee; and 
th4l'V&tteb''dtotMU( q«MiM moieHt^ In literature. 

On the ftVt point, po e m * of peseonal evpreeaion, it ma^ be said 
t^mtp trlthotet Cfdi gift* no nereUst can really aapire to Ikme. Tba 
T<tiinn wli|r oe taan^ erriten, otherwiee wall qualided. fail to reach 
the front rank, that the^ write like v'^mrybodj alee. T%eir 
grammar tn»iy bo eempnloualj^ ooireet. their phraeea ma 7 flow 
forth at erUC may he neatly turned, and may even poaseaa colour, 
but they lack any pe*»wial dietinguiahing note. A witty critic 
has happ>ly called theee oovelijita the exponenta of the 
'* omnibue " style. And indeed they simply eeiee upon the etyle 
wbioli may be onrrent, lay hold of eenteaoee and expreasiona tlkat 
buzz around them. Jt often happens that nothing cornea fr om 
themeelvee. they write as if eotnehody stood behind them dictating 
their words, and yet ^kcy are astonished at their failure to achieve 
celebidty. The only great novelist nowadays, however, is ho who. 
whilst po e e o eeing a fitting eenee of the real, can interpret nature 
with or^nality by impartoAg to his interpretation some of his 
own vital flame. 


The g&eatest of the power of personal expression in 

li'r^pch litemture le undoubtedly that of St. Simon, who wrote 
wi& both hie blood and hie bile, and left behind him pages which 
still to-day throb with IntenBty and life. Sdany are the iUua- 
txloua wrlteie in whom one detoets rhetoric and armngemont, but 
thsips }s nothing of that in the memoirs of 8t Simon. £ach of 
his eentenoes is a palpitation oC lifb, his work is a human cry, tha 
long monologne of s mao who lives aloud. 

By personal ezpreseion, X do not mean any eccentricity of 
Imiguage deeigoed simply to attract attention, kfere style for 
style's sake is not sufficient to ensnxe suceeaa A writer must 
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into hiB woA some of bis blood BS w«U am momB of lid* bmiw 
7 boTo alroAdT* brioflj refon'od to l<4oik OlodaL Bo va* OQ 
author, who tiko anotbor, waa oouvinoed that tbo ooo obm&- 

olemont in a book, the osl^ olomont that could make it live, 
wcfl purity of form. Wuhiug to eueuro immortality for hia own 
work, ho a^rOTO to rondar each aantosoe parfott, and to auoh a 
dogroe did tbla taak oboorb him, to auob a point did it boooma hia 
one thought, that all vitality departed ftom bia nraoHona They 
booama mora Ufeloaa ^ma whioh aurpriaed, but did not thrill ona 
Jliit if one ezaminaa tho books of tbo Katuxaliat maatoim, one will 
dud in thorn no mmo polish of atyla, no mero doft arrangamant of 
words, but an individuality of expraoBion which imparts lifa inataad 
of destroying it. Balaao, of oourao, must ba judgad^ratber by tba 
ootoBBal enaomMs of bia work; bia Contaa ZVolafigvss arc gems of 
etylo; but in tho phraseology of his novola, thorn is touch ra* 
dundancy and hosvinoee. Stendhal, howover, poseaaead tho gift 
of personal expreonon in a high dogtoe. His abort, dry, pithy, 
inoiaivo aonlonoaa wore in keeping with hia analytical powera Ko 
one could imagine Stendhal writing in a graceful way, Be 
poaaeaeed the style xnoet appropriate to hia t^ent, a style at once 
so original in its incorrectneaa and apparent carelesaneaa, that it 
has remained typical in French litnature. Flaubert, as I have 
eadd, wa« An aztiot ^ he poliehed hie sentonceov certainly, but they 
romainod inatinct with poreonedity and life. Life throbbed alao in 
the pagea of tho Goncourta, of Daodet and Maupnasnnt, whoee 
btylea were differentiated one &om anotbor by a strong personal 
note, that note, which, aa I have pointed out. does ao mucl> to 
raise a writer above the mass of hia oontemporarioa, whioh is not 
mere individuality of style for stylo's aaka, but a manifoatation of 
the writer’a genius, of the feeling and fire that ho baa drawn ftom 
within him to animats hia craatiotM. » »* 

In former times the highest paaiae that one could bestow ;upon 
a novebat was to say: “ He pnaacisans much imagination." But 
nowadays such praise would almost bs r^ardsd aa oritioiam. This 
is because the oonditlona of novel*wrriting have ebangsd. Imagina* 
tiou is no longer the master quality needed by tlie novelist. 
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And SiM were poeweaed of ^gee t irrmgiTietrfoio. In JVb#r# 
dir Sopo lHieg4n<»rf eherectere end inoidente of e 

netttre to inap^^e hean >et intareat; end with ^a inaegineyy 
Iowa of the heroea of George Send impeaaioned a whole 

genecetion. Bat no oritie or reader erer Tentured to eaoribe the 
gift of itneginatirm to BalTao end Stendhal Thej are preieed 
for their powera of obaarration end eneljeia; they eie greet 
heoenee they portrayed their period* not beoauee they invented 
atoriee And. the auooeaa. the ikme of their aucoesaore, Flaubert, 
Oonoouri and Daudet, haa oome not fVom anything they i&mginad, 
bod ftom the gexdua they di^layad in faithfully depicting 
nature 

(Pf couree aomething xemeine to be invented by the novelist» 
he haa to devaae a plot, ifeathm.'pm a drematio, poaaibly a tragic one. 
But he finds this readily enough ; he baa only to glance at the daily 
life around him. Moreover, the incident# be rooorda ere simply 
BUoh aa spring from the development of hie chanotere. These 
mtiat live end eot the hnmen ooroedy before the reader in the moat 
neturel of mennere The writer muat endeavour to oonoeel all 
that ia imaginary in his narrative beneath that which is reel. 
And fbr the personagee and their surroundings the most minute 
observation and study ere neoeeeary. Thus the master quality 
required by the novelist is no longer lTTi°igiTinti^n. but a proper 
sense of reality i that is, each a w n riw fi as aha-ll emtble h-im (o 
appreciate and portray nature e ven as it really i& Unfortunately 
few p nw iw i thia gift; many are oolou^-blind and see things other- 
wise than they are. Others, again, to see them at alL Some 
crittos, confronted by this theozy of the aenaa of reality, have 
declared ITaturalism to be mare photography, and have therefore 
denied it the atatue of an art. But this is an error. The 
Naturalist School, while priding itaalf on fidelity to reality and 
tru\h, fa bant upon infusing life into its reprcduotiona This life 
comes from that gift of peseooal expreesion to which I have 
referred. If the Naturalists reject imagination, in the aenaa of 
adding imaginary things to real ones, th^ employ all their 
creative power to make the truth live; and that this no easy 



xxvi THE VATU&4ll*Isr SCHOCH^ OF FIOTIOH nr F&AVC^ 

iBAtter i* obown tbe DkCt ihA% o(Hnpfti*tiT«ly |S»w^aav«UAA 
aaoiaoed in tbeir endenToun. 

The noTelist'a plot *nd hia ohanotam aaa not eT^r^ptbing ; the 
nmmtive ad< 1 the pereenegee Teqnixe e eetting. And here daecri^ 
tlon oomea in. It la o«rt*io tbet we have not jet reduced 
deaoriptive matter to eoientifio neoeariUta. Bj a kind of reaoticin 
againat the abatreot formulae of the peat, nature baa inyaded our 
worka; and aoma of ua» mjaalf included* bcTs been oanded awa^ 
hy our paaaiou for natuce, the intoxication into ii^xiob e«MMierj> and 
aunlight and fTeah air have thrown ua. Bven the Goncourto often 
Tailed to aubordioiate eovironment to tbelr ohantoteni but it Mta^ 
Ht leoat be aaid of their daeoriptive pa—flfm that they are no mere 
verbiage on a given aubjeot. They rather expteaa the eenatftiopa 
that aro experienced at the eight of partioulat eoone. It is 

aa if mau appeara and mluglee with hia aurroundinga, animating 
them with the nervoue vibratiosa of bie feeling*. Donbtleea the 
deacriptiona of the Goncoiixte flow hoyond reaeonable bounds* 
but they are always instinct with human interest end the breath 
of life. 

Ouatave Flaubert ia tbe writer in whom one should etudy 
deeoription, the note of environ mont that becomes neceeeary each 
time that & chumeter ia akotched or perfected. Flaubert never 
buriee a oHaraoter beneatb bii eniroundingB, he ia oontent tO let 
those a\irroundinga deflne the character; and this it ia which 
makes Afodame Sovary and SentiwKn4<U4 such power¬ 

ful works. Those long auctioneer-like enumerations with whiob% 
Balaao so often blocked up the fiiat pages of hi* novels were 
reduced by Flaubert to tbe few things that were strictly neceaSazy. 
He was sparing of his words; he contented htmnnlf with salient 
touches, broad Ijnea, the one point that epitomised; and this 
auffleea to sukke hia pictures unfoiwttabla For my part* oouKioua 
of my own sins in the matter, l will say that as a queitioh of 
principle one must blame all deeertption wbioh exceeds the 
portrayal of those Burroundinge that determine and perfect the 
novelist's oharaotera 

On tha question of morality in literature 1 will endeavour to 
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^ brief , views aks’AuvwiL A aovd of the Nettmliet sobool 
14 an eoAlytt of hiunon fttwlingi ead pertnTiH^ end a record of tiieir 
Outward y^Ff^***^-^****** Th^ eetentfet is the ootiree of hie etadiea 
heS to tteA 7 ropuUve thin^i the soreliet also. The 

Katimliflt writor topemonal; that is to say, he ie, ae it were, a 
oierk of the oourt of paUie opioioo. It ie not for him to form 
oonolueione or proaonnoe Judgment, he aimplz draws up the reoord. 
The eoieptiet*e r^, etriotly epealdng. ie to demonstrate faote, and 
to carry hie enalyve to its oonelueion without Tenturin^ into the 
field of eyntheeia. The faete are there, the eocperiment or the 
ant)ysie» made under euob and euoh oonditione, givee euoh and 
euob a result And there the seientiet etope. beoauee if he should 
prooeo d beyond ppo v m> phenomena, he would iu the 

domain of oonSeetnre. Probabilities might ensue, but they would 
not be mienoa. Well, in the same manner, the Naturalist novelist 
goee no father than the facts he hhe observed, the eorupulous 
study that he bae made of nature, for otherwise ha might loee 
himeelf amidst daoeptive and ina4souxate conolusioiia Thus ho 
hiTn—if disappears from his nafrative. in which he simply seta down 
what he has seen. Suoh is reality: ^niver or smile at sight of it, 
reader; draw from it the deductions, the leesona you please. The 
only duty that the author has undertaken has been to place 
genuine doenmente, genuine ^cts, before you. The nevelista who 
feel the need of intervening in their books, in order to thunder 
against vioa and a^^^^ud virtue, ilimiTiiMh the Talue of the 
'dooumenta. they bring; for their mtervenliou is an obetmetion, 
besides being perfeedy fttile. The work, too, loses some of its 
strength; it is no longer a slab of marble cut from the quarry of 
reality, but it is so much worked*up matter, refashioned by the 
author^s fselinge— feelings which may be infiuenoed by every 
pe^^diee M\d erary error. A w^k that is true will last for ever, 
whersu a work that la disdgured^by direct satpTMsion of its author's 
emotion eba only appeal to the eentimenta of some given period. 

We, the Naturalist novelists, have been violently accused of 
immorality, betmnse we place rascals and honest folk on our stage 
without judging dbe or the dtber. Beenale are allowable, it seems. 






ptovidid ihtiy ftr« ptumlywi tli« «nd ^ th* be«k» <r «i« AnAielMd 
bwi—th the wei^it e£ the enthor’e eage* ettd dii^cwt. ftt Hie 
honeet folke. eey Hie oritiee, thej oeght to be eweifded et leeet e 
few oeoaeLoael linee of pr^ee ea/t enooute^meDt. l%ue out im- 
peaaibility. oar tfeaqail demeeDOor ee eoetyete bee been deemed 
meet oulpeble. Foote beve even dered to eey that we lied when 
we beewse moot eeriipulooely tiiia What t alwnye raaoele end 
reeoele, it baa been repeated, never what ia oelled a sytnpathetie 
character) There muat be aympethetio ofaaraotere, we are told, 
ovon if one do violence te nature in order to create them. Not 
only, too, it it our duty to prefer virtue, but we muet embeliielf it. 
We bavo even boon io/brmod that we ou^bt to point a 
eh»ncior*» good quaiitice and feavo hie or ber bad onee un- 
mentioaed. When all ia eaid. our only orime hae b^n our refbeal 
to depart from, our atriot fidelity to nature. There ia no more 
abaolute honeaty aod virtue in tbo world than there ia perfect 
health. There ia a touch of human animaliam ae there ia a touch 
of diaeaso even in the finest natures, and in uvera^ natures there 
ia more than a mere touch. Thoee wondroualy pure maidens, 
thoee moat loyal, brave, devoted young men who figure in certain 
novels do not belong to earth. In order to give them a semblance 
of real life, one wo’ild have to aay many things about them which 
the!I* authors tmmcBtiocad Wo Xatur&Hsta have iBa<lo it 

our principlo to eay everything , we do not pick and obooee, wo do 


not idealise, and it ia because wo doeline to do so that wo have 
been accused of revelling in filth As a matter of iact. the * 
question of morality in the novel U« in th^e two opinions the 
Idealists assert that to be moral one must lia; the Natu^Iiata 
retort that one cannot be morsJ by departing from tbo truth. 
Nothing ia so dangerous as the romando. Certain works, by 
painting the world in false oolourg, unhinge the mind and urge it 
to the most hasardous and pemiqjoua oourava. And I apeiUc nob 
of the bypooriay of much of that which ia called proprieV> of 
the abominations which are rendered aliuring by the fiowera that 
many writers heap upon them. We. the Naturalists, adorn no 
vilenesa. we teach the hitter eeienoe of life, we offer the world the 





■t'. 


.silt 




'V Als * V 




i -'.' 


A ♦ 








'4' fcr 

wcrid which ik 
i-lij|)i—iiy> WbaU we extesoete 
Hi auJioe. We diBply peint 
hu4Mn%r eMve K ee A a We wij let ell be xnede known 

i^ onier tbetrwUiWrf 'belmJed And ^erejitii* dnty i^nd i^ It ia 
Cor the 4ei4tn end foewiinne of the oetiona to do tbeira. 
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INTBBNATIONAI- UBBABT 


FAMOUS LITBBATURB. 



TBS RIMB OF THX AlYOtBHT MARI^TfiBL 




Is U Mt moittit 

Asd atoppstli an« ot three: 

** By thy long gr^ beerd aa^ glitlermg eyef 
Nffw vhevefoee stopp^et thou me T 


SVBMMtb tbfM 

e«n*at« 

• waaOtBf 

•aA MM. 


*'The BridegToom'e doors are opened widop 
And I am next of klu) 

The gueete are met, tlM feast is eat: 

3i£gjst hear the many dim** 

bolds Mm vith his shiimy 
** There was a ship,'* quoth he. 

^ Bold off I v*riy%^nA no, gTsybeerd loco I ** 

• Sfteoons his band dropt he. 

He holds him with his gtlttering s^e 
Tbs Wedding Ouaat stood sdU, 

And listens a three years* ehiJd t 
The Sfariasr hath his wUL 


V **• V* 
era* M M* 
arWc V>M. *s4 
«ob«o*Iim 4 W 










Tlw Mi** 

‘***^**^fwd 

•»4 ^ iiii^lfcjr. 
MU Ji i‘«teM4 Ito 


W«M1af 

om*i fcufiA ih* 
MdAl ■«•••. bM 
•*• llMia*r«ai^ 
NaMtb him uto 


Th* slttp^rvwB 
br * 

tteaM«b t~‘~ 


mxnmat of xn W^lHiH • 



Below the klck» b^«v 4lb^ titft, 
Below tlie U^ihoMO Ikopt 


The 8tm oeobO op eupoa 

Oot of the Me eeae l*e 1 

Aikd be ebo^ bric^^ ead oe the vifh^ 

Went down iato the *e^ 


Higher md higbee wetF diFV 
Till over the meet el aeetb-^ 

The Wedding Gneet b« bMW%bvoMb 
For he heerd the Vmd he—toPi 


The bride both pmoaA late tfM haU» 

Red ee e i cee ie ebei 

Ifoddiag their heerie beAaa he* goee 
The xnerr^ oiiaeaeley. 

Tbe Wedding Oneet here beet fate bcreet, 
Tet be oeimot ohooae bat beer | 

And thee epeke ea tfaeit eBotenA p*—r 
The bright<<7ed Hnrtiber: 

And now fcbo Hi < i nn Tlfent nmtej md 

Wee eyrennoae end eoeogs 

TTw stnbok with hie o'ertehiaF^^'^Bg^ 

Aud choeed os eooth eloeiK. 

With eloping ineete nad dipping prow. 

Ae who panned with pell eiKl Uoir 
Still treede t he thpAo^v nf hie Spe * 

Aad forward bende hie heMl, . 

Tbe ship drove feet, load rcig^ the WteW 
And eoutbwnrd sje we fle^ 

Aad now there oea>e bath aaiiit and enow* 
And H grew wnadnae eeld» 

Aad loe» meet high, eesM BaetiBg hF» 

Ae g r ee n •• eanenld. 




■AoriMi. 


A ilnndce fit) 

Aad A good ■owtli wind tprang ap behind $ 
^ke Albetroee did follow^ 

And e tf eiy dLn^ tof §oed « pi*9» 

Oeme to tb^ merinefv* hoUe 1 


A»4 to » to* 


In s*lM> or ctaad^ on areet or sluTOdv 
It p erohed for raepera nine $ 

Wbilee «U the vi^fe, throsgh fog smoke white, 
Olimmesed the white 


• Ur4er«««d 

•to tolp M » 
t W »» w i»to oorto 
vafd toMitok 
Md flwSiia to*. 


** Ood mere ♦heei eneie&t Meriner I 

Vrom Iflie thet piegne thee thue t ^ 

Why looktM them With my eraeabow 

1 mho^ the ,A Ibetro—i 


Th« ABetMtltoiV 
B«r tokcafdtobl^ 
kntoto toe pie*# 
fe4»e effoed ^-^^1 


ns ^moon^ 

^he 8iuk eow' Mbs npon the ri^ti 
Ottt of the see oeme he* 

6ef M idd la eoiet, sad on the left 
*W^nt down into ttiit seh 

Abd tte goed iee th wind etut blew behind* 
Bwt no siyeti bt*d did foDow, 

Hoc eny di^K Aoo'ffeed or piey, 

Oeme to the fOsfrtn nrm* hedie! 




kWpttatM 
4 V 7 o««ac^M 4 
tM AMiMt tiMl* 
s«r. It0 hUlt»« *• 
or«M4 laA. 


bo4b or SUB AKOSjrr iiAanf^n, 

c • 

Asd I had done BB ImULi^ thiik^ | 

Aad It irotiid work ^«n wo* i 

aU or«nod« X kod kUlad th« bUd 
That xDode th« b*e«s« kci tdov. 

Ak» wretch I Mid tbcx» the bird to elejt 
Thet mode the bteeM to btowt 




tb* 

Mi«S Um 
IMMM 



^or diTu bor red« like God'e own heed» 
Th* ffloriooe Sun oprlat: 

Then *11 ATOired* X h*d killed the hied 
^ket breukbt the fos *od miet. 

*Pwee ri^ht. Mid thej*, euoh bird* to ele^* 
The* hriss the tog am aieh 


TM AlrtoMifl* 
•••Baim i 
■kl^ Ui« 

riMfli 0«Mn MB 

•*•«» su tt 
th« U**. 


Xlke felr breese blew, the white feem fleW> 
The furrow followed free t 
We were the first thet erer buret « 

Into ihet eUent ee*. 


ThM Ntalp k*tk 
bHM 

baaalaiaJ. 


l>>wii dropt the b ree e e, the Mile dropt down* 
^Twee Md «a Md ootild be| 

And we did epeek only to breek 
The eilenoe of the seel 


All in * hot end oopper eky* 

The bloody Stm, et noon. 

Right np ftbo^ the meet did etuad, 
1^0 bigger then Moon. 


I>sk7 after day, day after day, 

^^e etuok, uor breath nor motica } 

Aa idle ae a painted ehip • 

XJpon a ocean. 


Water, water, ererywhero. 

And ell the boarde did ahriak} 
Water, water, everywhere, 

Kor any drop tg drink* 

The Tory deep Sid rot: O Chriat t 
That ever this ahoold be t 
7ea, alixny thingv did erawl with lege 
X7pon the elimy ae^ 



m y o# javoarr UAMOtmaL 

Abo^tcivM 4M fe«fc 
The da»tii£w a—Ml at ziil^tf 
1^ wMiv cilMf 

Bmsit aadbltuyaaid 


JLnA tOIM la iffTMMi 
Of tha aplrit that 
KfcD« ftiftniw 4 mp ba 
B*tota tba laad of uiat 


Ikad foUowod u# 


A 

Mtov*4 

tateWMat* of 
ttl* pteMt, aattw 


J«w 


4MMMM. aWM 




C<aa»aW>BB<iWi> Mm&m( 

iM «UAo«t < 


• Aad a « ro> y tongao, Ibnmgh attar cUoagb^ 
Wm withered »t root) 

'Wa oooJd aot apaok, mo mora tboa if 
Tfa bad boon obokad with aoot. 


1 walla^aj I what aril looka 
Sad 1 from aad youagl 
Instead of the oroa% *b<» Albatrasa 
Abont zfty naok was boag. 


thaa MM • 
wo«M aiB tfei«w 
tte wbel* fulH On 
«*»•»#■■% M>ri» 
nnr. !• B«rm 
wWm^ h*i« 
M* 

rwd bU 


Tbara passed a waar 7 time. Sack throat 
Was parobadf and glasad aaob ^a. 

A wssz^ tiiae t a waarj tiinat 
Sow glasad aacb weary aya, 

'Whan looking wcatward. I b^vald 
A si^matblng in the sky. 

At first It saemad a little spaek« 

And then it eeemed a mist: 

It moved and moved, and took at last 
A certain shape, I wist. 


Tb«u«l«n« Uorb 
Mr boboMoth * 
tiga la tba 

■SeMtaSr on 


A speok, a mist, a shape, I wist! 

And stni it neared and neared s 
As if it dodged a water sprite, 

Xt plunged, and t^ked, Mid veered. 

* » 

With throats unslakad, with jdsok lipa baked, 
Wa odold net buxgh nor waiJ { 

Through utter drought all dumb we stood 1 
1 bit my arm, Z suokad lha blood. 

And oriad, A sail ( a asill 


AtIUnOMW 
■nri^naob II 
aaaMtb btoi M W 
• iSie; BBS Mo 

SvroaMoi ba 
Sooia hM opaoaa 
a<an bnOdoW 



saw 




liBW i O* 

V«r 
b* • ite* 




(ft 


)t MMll4tt» him 
b«( tb» MMUIM 
«r» tkdp. 


A»d It* rib* 

■■»n M b*r* on 
Uio the* of tba mb* 
viTur Soa Tbo 
•poo t o * oroMOh 
•»d hv rtmlh 
niaM. an^ no olbar 
on booril tb* •fe 4 l' 
MM ablp. Uho 


••.OCMb bAT* 

41m 4 tor tb» tMp' 



aa^ ov ns aavozairr |flii«ivffp. 

with a>w> nmhifc^a, wUh tfi jfcl iHpd, 

th*7 b«*vd : 

<}rmin«ro 71 th«:f ite |c^ di4 ffiter . 

And fdt %t ono« thftiz tovMh djqnv i% 

Jn th«7 wen driDkixk^ eU. 

See 1 eee t (1 oHed) eh* teohv ^ more I 

Hither to work a# weel 3 
Without e breeae, without n 
Obe flteedlee with upright keel 1 

41 

The weetera were wee ell eSene, ’ 

The de7 wee well'iii^ douel 

Alixkoet upon the weetem were 

Heeted tlM twoed brlgkl’ Soa \ ^ 

When thet etrenge ehip dcore eoddeal^ 

Betwlet oe and Su^ « 

And etreight the Sun wee flecked with h^n, 
(Heereu’e Mother aend ae greoel) • 

Aa if through e dungeon giete he pec r edy 
With broed end trurning feoe. 

Alea Y (thought J, eud B17 heart b ee t loud,^ 
How feat she neere end aeera I 
Axe thoee Aer seila that gleSoe in the 6m« 
l^ke reetlese goeaeaaeree f 


Are thoge Aar riba thronsh whioh the Stm 
IMd peer, ae through e grete? 

And la that Wozuas eU her crew ? 
la that a Z>eath T and are tiiece two T . 

Zb Eteath that Wozuea’a mate t 

ifer lipe were red. Aar looks were £ree» 

Her looks were yellow as gold i 

Her skin wee ee white as le p rosy, * 

The HighCmere £dfe>iD>Z>eath wes khe, 

'Who thtoke iiMUi'e blood with eold. « 

• 

The naked hulk eloagrtde ^ 

And the twain we e e oeetis^ die*f 
** The game is doos t wen, I're wag|T 

Quoth she^ end whistles thtrio^ i <. ^.1 



f 


I 




tmH wiAmww ky icpt 

na Mm irava 4iB« Oiick tha ni^t, 

atMtiMMua/* bj Wa lAmp glwMnmf wMto| 
Wnam IM Miia tlia dev did drip — 


Atika 


mu <«3«Mba aboTa AMtan bar 
muft hoWMd aTortw, witii ttn* bright mXmr 
WUida tM na^har tfp. 


m>a goMk 


fs? 


or aigh, 
tar^bd kU tea Vlth a ( 
oora^ ma wHh hia epa. 


Foot tisiaa fiCap’ Jiving mera 
(And X k Mr d bos al^ bo* groan). 
With hanay thanrp, a Itfalaaa Jump, 
Tbag dropped doira one bj ooa. 

Tha aauJa did Jtea thcdr bodiaa flj, • 
mMj dad ta bUaa «a voa ( 

And amiy aoal« it paaaed me by, 
Idka the vrhisa cd my croeabow 1 


SI* *niiwi*i 
Amp tfowa d**tf, 


B«tl^ lo neMk 
b«* wwk 
«• ia» *»*!»■* 


FoUSTJ 


**X fa^ ttea, aufldana Mariner t 

Xlegr diy abftirty hand I 

And thou art Jong^ and laah, and brown, 

^ ia tl^aiJbbad aa* aatid 


I fear thee, aad thy gllttaring aye. 

And ehinny baiwl, ao brown.'* 

Vaar BO< ^aar nek^ thm Wedding Oueei I 
Thia body dropt not dotm. 


^a* WbddiBc 

OoMi I fcw to tto»( 
ft apMt tft tftlklftf 
WMiai. 


hla W be bftdUy 
an. ftAd »**• 


Ajdna «ah mdag Uradaea*! 
And «awa# &«te« took pity 


My BDkl in agouv* ^ 
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Th^ xDAAj man, ao bumtffai i 

Aad «baj aU daad did Uai 

And a tbcwtftnrt afimj 4 hinga 

Zdvad as i * 1 ^ ao did I. 


t 


AM 

tW Meld Mt*. 
■•4 Mwmy •• 


2 lookad upon tha Kitting aaa* 

And drav mj aja* ( 

1 lookad upon tika da^ 

And ikaia fiha daad man iMj. 

% 

J iookad to Haavaa, a&d triad to 
Bnt or over a prajer hM guaht, 

A wiokad whiapar cama, a^ mada 
M7 kaan aa dry aa doat. 


Hat (k« M*M 
U«««k IM UmIa 
(M T9 MO* 
4«M 


1 oloaad my lida, a&d kapi **^^*** nlcaA 
And tha b^la li^ pnlaaa beat; 

For tha aky aod the aaa* and Um aaa and tha altyp 
iMy Ilka a load on my waary aye» 

And tha daad wara at my faat» 

Tba cold awaai znaltod from their liaab^ 

Nor rot nor raak did they; 

Tba look with which they lookad on ma 
Sad navar paaaad away. 


An orphan*a curaa would drag to 
A epmt from on high; 

But oh! more bottibla than that 
1b a cuTM m a dead man's aya 1 
Sami days, aaraa nigbta, 1 aaw that ourta. 
And yet X could not dia> 


Tlia moTing Moon weut np tha aky, 
And nowbaia did abide: 

Softly aha was going up. 

And a atar or two bouda « 


t* hU lnn»Iln 

sn<l AtMlwa* fe« 

TMrMktH iowwAt 

•M tl>* 
tbM MOI 
■n|OMra, artB 

jpa*« uHva , m 4 lb» tlw» *10 tiana— 

»ooatT7 aM iMr •*« aaiarmi fcomii. wauB a«M» 
MUlf •Jj»aa^ aa4 ya« iftara a a ama»>af at iMO Mf«v«L 


itad Asd ebon 
r.aaMa 


Her haama bamqpkad tha anltry mala, 
like April hoarfrott apraad i * 

But where the ebip’a huge ahadow 1^, 
The charmed water burnt alway 
A atilJ and awful rad* 



K 





MMOSA* tit# 

7«U off in boA^ flakr^. 

*WHhin tbo ohftAow o€ tbo sMp 
Z wwboihod vteh attlco: 

Blao» ghotmy i^ t m t n , tttxA wmlw^t blookp 
Th«7 ociled «ad mnd ererj 

flooh of fUok. 

O h^w living thing*} no tonguo ‘TbMr bmmmtr—4 

Th«4t k:Mul 7 might doolm* : 

▲ aprlng of lovo goahad f?om mj h«orl» 

Jknd 1 blOMOd UB*W*M t 

Sura say hladl paint toolc pl^ on mo, m* biMMt* »b«*p 

Apxd PMoaood thorn unowara. ^ ^ 


7ho oolfpomo momont Z oould pray ^ yh fpyu b««iu 

And from nooh bo froo 

TAo lilbotroop foU of^ ond Bunh 

Idko load into tho oo^ 


O oloopt it tp a gontlo thing, 

3^oved f r om pole to polo I 
Xo ^/£mvy Quoon tho yrminp ho given t 
She pent tho gontlo aloop from Uoavon^ 

Xhat olid into sny ootxl. 

Tbo pin^ buoheta on the dock, nr of n>» 

Ttat bad »> long romalned, 

Z ni omnli tiiat filled with dew ; viu* 

And when 1 woko« it r^ned. 

hC^ Hpp wore wot, aiy throat wop oold, 
gormentp all wore dank ^ 

Bnra Z bad drunken In my dreamo. 

And Ptill my body dranl^f 

X hftOTod, and ecmld not fool ay Umbot 
Z wap po light—>almoot 
T thought that X had died in pleep» 

And waa a bleaood gboat. 






It did Aot eoiM 
"Bat vlth 
That wet« 






Tb« «ppftr air bnnfe ixito )lla I 
^ad a haadrad Am dH»dbiacf»^^ 

To aad fro ^acviNt*aMHVI ^ ' 

Add to asd frOj aad i& aad otiA '* 

Tbo waa atara daftoad Latwota 

r 

AthI tha oominff wfad did foaa sddr 
Aad the aalla did algh Uka aodgai . 

Afkd tka saia poorad down from oaa Ubk^ <dcnd| 
Tha Kooo waa at Ha cdda. ' ' 

Tba thick blaok olond waa alad^ and atUi 
Tha Moon waa at ita atda: 
liike watera ahot from aoiaa high «r^a 
Tha lightaing fall with aavar a jag^ 

▲ rxTar ataap aad wida. 


The toad wiad noMr laachad the akip. 
Tat now tha ship issoTed onl 
Beneath tha lightaiiag and the TiIrtOft 
The dead znan gave a graan. 


Th«7 tha7 ettnad* they all t^noaSki 

Nc« spaka, nor movad ^elr ayoa; 

It had been etraage, even la a dream. 

To have seen those dead men rise. » 


Tha balmamaa ateered. tha ship moved aa| 
Vat never a breads np blew ^ • 

The marinare all 'gaa week tha roppa. 
Where tbej were wont to doi < 

They raised their limbs Ilka llftflrte ttela 
We were a ghektly erew. 

The bodf of my hao ah ac‘ a eon 
Stood fer mov tees tokaaez 
Tha bo^ aadl polled wt oaa «o|l% 

Bnt ha said aan^t be ma. • 



4 


'* 4 






Atm 


pi^ tWM tOOM, 

to to« 0uai 


.# 6a«’bx 


* dr o ppi ng from tb* vkj 

X Mvd M ik^lMr ctaig; 

SoBbMln^tt nil litil« birds thtt% 444, 

Sow sMoitod to AU'tbe ms «nd dU 
Wltb their swto* )itogsalng t 

*«ii now *twaa nil inrtrumeata* 
Now liks.'n loanly/^to > 

And ne^ it is aa oBg^r ^oog, 

Thnt b« Timto 


It otoaods y«t stdll the sails msdo 
A jjUiwi^J^sa tai norm, 

A nms Iflto ^ n hiddOQ brook 
Zn lardy month bf Jns^ 

That to tbs sls^^^. woods all night 
aittgoth a %Qist ttias^ 


'm iwfaih m<>qdlst 27 s^lsd on* 

*9st nsTton brstoi did broMbs: 
Slowix Btooot^y want ttto shif^ 
Kotod 


\jndsT tha boal nine fathom ^ssn. 


The sULrtl slid I and H 


11« 




• L 


I 
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IWlo^r 

U4 tavMM* la< 
MlMAM trtM 

U kl* «*«■§: 

Md «w« •fiMvi 
r«l»w« ••• w ite 
«|ba*» lb*t PM* 
kflM (•■m ■’*4 
&M«7 ^«b« 
M«Mtt mmibm 

%• tk« P«lw doMI. 
•M fH>rMM 


4 

Tha SoA, ri^lit vp *bof« tba awV 

iWV to OOUB Z 

Bnt in & mmafte ilie ’fiA stici 
With A Abort nnufj* aotin — 

Bookword* tad fomrdA h«37 her Itugth 
With a Abort BXMMe7 nothw. 

Tbtn Uk« a pawing bore* let f9> 

Bba made a eaddea boaad) 

It fluag the blood into mj head> 

AxkI 1 fell down in a ewoDad. 

How long in that Aome fit X laj# 

I have not to deolarei 
But ere mj living l»fa tetornedf 
1 heard and in my eool diaoamed 
Two voioea in the air. 

** la it he t * quoth one, ^ Im this tBe xaaa f 
Bj Him who died on oroea» 

With hia cruel bow he full low« 

The harmleea Albatroaa • 

*' The spirit who Indeth by bimf^ilf 
In the land of mist and enow, 

He loved the bird that loved the man 
Who shot him with hia bow.** 

The other was a setter voicoi 
As soft as faoneydew: 

Quoth he, ** The man hath penasoe done, 
Aud penance more will do*** 

PaBT TIIB filXTit. 

J^rwt Vote*- 

Bot tell me, tell met speak again, 

Thy soft response renewing — 

What makes that ship drive on so fast 7 
What is the Ocean 7 

• 

^Aooad Fb<ea 

fitUl as a slave before his lord. 

The Ocean hath no blast i 

His great bright eye moet eileotly 

Up to the liLMn is oest — • 



Mr# 


If heSLftj kxu^ vliioh go ; 

«1m gQidH.}kijn or gTi& 

Bae» bro&or» roe I liow grooioarlx 
Bhe lonirjoth dayn. «n him. 


i9ri» Fb«M. 

But drl^^ oa thst ship ro lutr 
Without or wtew or viad f 


3*oond FotfM. 

r«Th« oir ir oat owoj bofoto» 

^And oloooo from 

79kr» brotbor» fly ( moro high* moro high I 
Or wo^hoU bo belatod: 

Bor slow mfld alow that thip vill go» 
Whou the hforiner’a troaoe it abated 


1 wohe, and we were filing ot& 

Ar in a gentle weather: 

*XwBe night, oolm nigh^ ^e Moon woe high; 
Xhe dead rntm stood together. 

Ail otood together on the deck, 

Bor e ohomel dongeca fitter: 

All fined on me their etony eyes. 

That in the htoon did glitter. 


The pang, tho curse, with which they died, 
Hod nerer passed away: 

I oouJd not draw my eyes from theirs, 

ITor turn them up to pray. 


And now this epelt woe mapt: once more 
X viewed the ocean green. 

And looked Cor forth, yet UtUe saw 
Of what hod else been eeen 


one that on a lonesome read 
Both walk in fear and dread, . 

Axfd having once tamed r<nuid wollea on 
And toms no mow his head i 
Beoauee he knows • frightful fiend 
Both ohme heh^d him trsed. 


M 

It tai« • 
tMbM; fat %s« 



na M^araMonl 
loeUan la ra* 
tM4ad • tba MaM- 
oar ^ **-**-— Md 
Wt pTanaa 
slaa aeav. 


laa Mfaa !• 
aai^afal, 



1 


AMI tA* ftaeMn* 
Mvl*«ir MtooldAtb 


rho M>ir«lto •pirli* 
t«*v« tM (l«M 


4 d 4 ApttMr !• 
(Mil* «rwn teMB* 
•/ kl«M 


Sut toctt tftMM 'hfoafhnfi «• m%XkA o«k ictmt 
3Tor aor moMon mmA^s 

Ita p»th wm« not tipoa tbe a«*» 

In n|»pl« or la 

Xt rateed my hair. It fknnoA ntiy 
lAko a moadow ^ale of aprlBS-^ 

It minslod atran^oly wltA my t^mn, 

'Fet it felt Uke a welooiaii>4r* 

Bwlftly, ewiftly fiew the 
Yet eho eailed eoftdy too: 

Sweetly, aweeUy blew the hreaee—» 

On me alone it blew. 

Oh t dream of Jc^ 1 ie thia ladeod 
The ligbthouee top 1 see Y 
Ib this the hUl 7 te this the huh r 
Ib thas mine own coantree 7 

tVe drifted o*er the harbor bar^ 

And I with sobe did pray 
O let me be aw^he, my Ood 1 
Or let me Bleep alway. 

The harbor b^^ was clear aa ^laaa, 

6o emoothly it waa s Li ew a t 
And on the bay the moonligrht layi 
And the Rhadow of the fennon. 

The rook ahone bright, tho kirk no Lesa^ 
That a^nds above tbe rook: 

The moonli^it steeped m Bilenteeaa * 
The ateady waatheroook* 

And the waa white with BQent Ught^ 
Till rising from the same. 

Full many ahapee, that ehadowa were. 

In onmaon colpre oamA 

A little diatah^ from the prow 
Those orunBon sbadows weiwt 
I tamed my eyee upon the dook^ 

O Christ I whahwaw Z there I 



Tbla aamph bawl, <wioh w a ^ed hia hand, 
ITa Toiaa did tb» bnpari — 

Ka ^viaai taa^af tha ■ilanoa pank 

yja» wtiiajj* <yn —y baav^ 

Sat aooo X baaad tba daah ad oara, 

I baafd tha Pllofa cheer % 

bAd 'vaa taroad y a i f o ioa aw^, 
▲nd I aaw a boe* ^paar. 


Tba Pilot, aiid iba PUot*e boy, 

I heaad tham ocaain^ iaats 

I>aar l«ord In Saaran! it waa a joy 

Tha daad Aan could not Idaat. 

I aaw a third 1 hoard hia voice: 

It ia tbe good) 

Se nagath lond,hia godly hynma 
That ha is tha wood. 

He^ ahiiva my aonl^ he*ll waah away 
Tha Albatcoaa*# bloo^ 

Fasv ncB B m w mm t tK . 

Thla Hermit good livaa is that wood 
Wldeh alopaa down to the aa^ 

Hew loodiy hia aweet ▼oica ha raara t 
Ha laraa to talk with aarinerae 
That ooma Irom a lar ao ns fraa. 


Ha knada at mOTn, and' ficon, and eaa 
3Sa hath a anatuon plump: 

St ia tha'ttoaa that wholly hldaa 
Tha rottad ^d oak etan^ 
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Th* ckiff boAC nemd: I baud them 
Wh7» thi« ie etnm^, I trowi 
Where ere thoeo h^hte ea menj end Cidr, 
Xhet sisnel but iutw f ** 


App*«MMb a» «' Btreafie* by mp feitb T ** the Bennit Mid ^ 

wp wHh „ Aw/i thep utfwered not onr ohjMr T 

The plenke look w er p edt end aoe thoee Mile 
How thin thep ere end eece t 
I heeer eew ought like to them, 

Unleie perchenoe it were 


Brown ekeletone of Imm# thet leg 
Mp foreet brook elong } 

When the ivp tod U heoTp with mow, 
And the owlet whoope to the wolf below 
Thet eete the ehe>wolPe ponag." 


** Deer Dotd 1 It hetb e fiendieh look 
(The Pilot mode replp) ^ 

I em efeerd ** — *• Pneh on, pooh mkl ** 
Beid the Hermit oheerilp. 

The boet oloeer to the ahipy 

But 1 nor Bp^ke nor etaned j 
The boat come oloee beneath the ehlp. 
And Btraight a sound was heard. 


Tt>« BWp #aa4Wr ‘ ^nder th* wAtev it nnbled on, 

MakMA. Still loader «*tiH more dread t 

It roaohod the ship, it split the bap; 
The ship went down like lead. 


M^kDWM MV«4 
u ite mar* bsM. 


Stunned bp that load and dreadful sound* 
Wliieh akp and oeean emote, 

Dike one that Vrnnn eemn dapa dxowndd 
Mp bcdp lap afioat { 

Bot swift as dreams* mptelf X found 
Within the Pilgt'e beak 

Upon the wbirf, where aenk the ahlpy 
The boat spun round and round { 

And all was etUl, save that the 
Was telling of the eound. 
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t I aaotvdn^ Hp*—ahnekad 
And Call down in a 
The holy Kormit niaod hlo oy a o 
AtyA pqiyod who** he did oit. 


1 took the owo t the PiloO*e boj» 

Who IMW doth on^ fo» 

lood ead loaf, end ell the while 
Hlo eyee weat to ead fvo. 

**Ha! hat** qaoth he, “fall pUia 1 eee, 
The DoTil know* bow to tow." 

^Lad BOW, *11 ia isme own oouat y oo» 

I etood OB the firm lend t 

The Henolt Mopped forth from the boe^ 

And eoeroelj he could eiead. 

« 

“ O ehrire me, ahsioe me, holy mea t ’* 

The Hermit oroeeed hie brow. 

“ 8ey quiek,'* quoth he, “ I Md thee oay ^ 
Whet TBOTUier of ncm ert thou f ** 

Forthwith thie frame of wee wraaohed 
With a woef«U ^oay. 

Which foroed me to begiD my talej 
And then it left me free. 


Mart* 

BWMn#«Ur «a. 

w« B«r> 

Mm: And 
MM«faAau«»m 

Mm. 


Since then, at an xinoertsun hour. 

That agony raturea ^ 

And tiU my gheetly tala ie told, 

Tbia heart within me bona. 

I paaa, like night, fr o m lead to S 
1 have atreagc power of epeeoh; 

Thet moment that hie feoe I aee, 

1 know the men thet moat hear nae: 

To him my tele I teach. 

Whet load npvoar burata from tlte docal 
The wedding guaeta ere there: ” 

But In the gerdea bower U)e bride 
And bcldemeid* aingiog araj 
And hark the tittle reaper Wt, 

Which biddoth me to pteyorl 


Ab 4 MdM90 
(ftmcWutUd 

p<b btm W MAvsJ 



MS8 vis Avoosrc. yjtenub 

O ^«dainr ChMffe r togS ^ 
o& ft wldg^ wide M*: ' 

So loae]7 Veae, that God himsdf 
Softra ■eemed there to be. 

O tweeter then the oenie^ ^eet^ 

'tne tweeter far to zae^ 

To WftUi togetber to the 
^ith ft oompeny I» 

To walk together to the kirk, 

And ftU together pray, 

Wlule aeoh to hit greet Father beckdt, 
OJd men, eod bebet, end loving fneo^ 
A nd yOUUit ftod maiAamm gay I 

^ tciftaA br FereweUf iarewell t but thU I te^ 
u!*»Zrf To thee, thon Wedding Geett 1 

0*^preyeth well, who loveth well 
toTtUL Both man and bird and beaet. 

He prayeth beet, who loveth beet 
All thiAgt both great and etnatl i 
For tbe dear Ood who loveth Qt» 

He made and loveth alL 

The Manner, whoee eye is 
Whose beard with age is boar, 

It gone and now tlw Wedding Guest 
Turned from the bndegroom's door. 

He went lake one that hath been atunoed^ 
And IS of sense forlorn: 

A tsdd*r and a wiser men. 

He lose the morrow mom* 








TMA B9««l|0»; bem <d pftnnt* 
n««s dtod U WM«TfoM, Mfty i;. IM«. 
oi whtoh oal 7 ** Tb« ChiMnn ot «hB 


f '^1 Feow thEt •Te&infff to tbo dE^daoti&od for tbo boll, nothing 
tiM|«Ho] boppoaod. On tho Bkorniag of that doj, «m AmondA 
wmM «ietlAg is tho drawing room with tbo Lord Mortimor 

entered, l^dj Buphreeie ooutd mlk of noLfamg elee but the 
eppibttjhing eatertoiniDent, whleh, ehe eeid, wee expected to Iw 
the moot bAllipnt thing that bed been given that winter. 

**I hope TOOT JedTihip," eeid Amende, who hed not yet 
deolered her isteotioo of etejing at bone, ** will be able t<^ 
morrow to give me a good deeonplion of it.** ^ Wh;, I aujw 

* poee,** cried Lndy Buphraaia, ** 7 ou do not intend going withont 

being able to aee end hear joarneU?'*^ Certelnly," repUed 
Xmanda, ** 1 ehoiJd not, but 1 do not intend going.*' ^Not 
going to the ball tonight?** exclaimed Lady Buphrasia. 
** Bleea rao, child,'* e^d Lady Greyetook, ** what wliim hee 
entered tout head to prevent yoor going 7 ** ** Deer Lady 

Oreyetoclt,** eaid Indy Buphnaia, in a tone of unueual good 
humor, intwnally de^hted at Amanda'e rob o l ntaon, don’t 
toeee Mine Kiteeleia with questione.** And you really do not 

* go7 ** exol^med Lord Mortimer, in an aocent expreedve of sur* 
priee and dlaappointaent. ‘‘I really do not, my lord.'* ** I 
declare,” eakl the imirnhinnfno. even more delighted than her 
daughter at Amanda*e r e o o l ution, ae it favored a aobeme ehe 
bed long been prpjeeting, ** I wiah Euphreua wee ee indifferoot 
about amiiaemeni ae Mlm Fitealan : here ehe bea been com* 
pliBnlng of indlepcaition the whole morning, yet I cannot pre¬ 
vail on her to give up the ball.** 

Ledj Bi^hraeia, who never felt in better health and epirite, 
would hava oontredictod the maTobionoea, had not an expreee- 
ive gUnee UMured her there wee an important motive for thie 
aeeerUon. 

**May we not h<q;M, Mlee Pftzalan.'* eaid Lord Mortimer, 
** that a reeolulioxfe eo enddealy adopted ee youre may be ae 
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■oddoilj auuig«d T** **Voy ind«^^ mj lord* nor te Ik Bo aod- 
dfizkl^ formod m yoE leero to roppo—** 

Lord Mortimer eluxddered m ho «BdMvored to •eoon&t lor 
it in hi* own mind i hie boo«m> nlmoet iXMUpporteblo | 

ha ATOM end weUcad to Ibt vindoir trtioto 

*• AJDAodA.*' mid ha» in o lov voioa* ter jon te^t* yoor 
^ ma.** 

AmAnd% fuppteo^ this to har ango^rmnoat tot tho 

K^ti , rapUad ** aha had not iorgottan It.** ** For joor SsablUty 

OP diHinolioAtioB to foldU it* than,** aaid ha^ **«riU rou not 
•ooount?’* ^Moat willingly, my lord.** •‘Whan?^ a 
Z^rd Mortimar, iiBMtiantl7« for tjoabla longer to aupporl^ia 
torturing luapanaai n# datanmnad* oontrarj to hia drat intan* 
tioD, to ooma to an immadiata axplanatio^) ralatdra to B^grara. 
»»To*inorrow, my lord," rapUad Amanday ** einoa you dfiira it* 
I will aooount for not kaepisg my aDgagamant/aad 1 truat,*' a 
roodaat bluah mantling bar obeeka aa aha apc^a, ••that your 
lordahip will not dUap^roaa of my raaaon# for it.** 

The paouliar aamaatoaaa of hia worda. Lord Martunar imag¬ 
ined, i<ad ooDvayad thoir real maaniog to Amanda. 

" TiU tO'tRorrowythaxk,'’ sighed ha, haarily* must bear 
<i<»] uirfCmio." 

Ifla regret, Amanda aiipposad, prooeadad from diaappoioO* 
msnt at not having her company at tha ball : aha waa flattarad 
by it, and pleased at tba idea of tolling him bar real motiva for 
not going, certain U would maot hia approbation* and opon 
another souroe of banavolanoe tu poor Kuabbrook. 

lo the evoningy at Lady Luphrasia’a partictilsu' raqueat, aha, 
attended at Ixer toilet, and aetdated in oinamanting bar lady- 
ahip. At tan aha saw the party depart, without the smallest 
regrot for not aocompanying Ihsm : happy lo aalfApprobation, 
a delightful oalni waa diffused over hvr mind: a traaebaroue 
ooliQ, indeed, whioh, lulling her ssnaea into security, made the 
approaching etorm bnret with redoubled violanoa on her head s 
it was suoh a calm os Shakespeare beautifully daaoribm : ^ 

We often see againshaome stom 
A silenoe in the hea^tam ; the reek stand #tUl, 

The bold winds spsschlsis, and tha orb balov 
As hush as death. 

She oontinnsd in Lady Buphraaia'e d raving room, and took* 
up the beautiful and affaoting aCoiy of Faul*abd Mary, to tm nt^ 
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hi>—Ui Qce- vfadU «u toca MigroMed by it; a£id> 

iritb P«al, ab* wm aDoa tbw\fling * ^a&ng* of tarn over tb« 

vbM • finfAwi noUo ttUrila bar bMt^y 
V 4ft4 »a<prte> flh* b«bo>^ 
ffba .«K^ ««• 

. __w ^ >?ir *a4 It h» 

■■riffiriMfc' hkhia 4a—t laMbif bar faookto tb»«Qla» rttUy 

•Mypili te anMfa. 

. ^2f«fctlHr taim nor »tn tgg l <i» Ammdm*** Mid be, ** will be 
M»IU«f i 'witbottt tbe weeleTanne of e friei^ you mey be eoo- 
rkyd, I flould not bnre entered tbie hoaee, end tbe eetne 
fnlKid will, yen aeey depend on It, tnke oete thet out 
le not interrapted.** 

Afoende ehuddered et the idee of treeoberyt en'i bein^ oon* 
rinoed, from whet he eeld, the ooold not evpfwst ■aaiatenoe, 
endeevored to«reoOT«r her feinUn^ apirite, end enert ell her 
reeolution. 

** Tour soheate. Colonel Sel^^reve,’' seid ehe, ** is eqnelly vile 
end futile. Though treeohery mey heee brought you hither, 
you muift be oonTinoed that, under the Merquia of Roalin'e roof, 
who, by reletionahip, ea well ea ho^itehty, im bound to proteot 
roe, you dare not, with impunity, offer me eny inault. The 
marquis will be et home immediately s if, therefore, you wiah 
to pi uuQi *1 e the aemblaoce of honor, retire without further 
delay.’* Not to retire ao eaaUy,** exolaimed Belgrave, *‘did I 
take Buoh paina, or watob eo anxiousty for this interview, 
year not any inault; but, till 1 have revealed the purpose of 
my soul, 1 will not be foroed from you. hly love, or rather 
adoration, baa known no abatement by yoor lon^ concealment s 
and now that chance haa eo happily thrown you in my way, 

1 will not* neglect uain^ ^y opportunity it may offer.’* 
** Graoioua Heavena 1 ** aaid Amanda, while bar eyea flashed 
with indication, **how oan you have the effrontery to avow 
yoQr luaolent intentiona -^intentions which lon^ aiace you must 
have known would ever prove abortivo?*’ ** And why, my 
Anu^da,** aald he, again attempting to atraio her to lua breaet, 
while ahe shrunk from hia gr*^P* **why should they prove 
abortive f why ahould you 1 m dbetlnate in refuting wealth, 
happineea, \he aiooere, the ardent affeotion of a man who, in 
promoting your felicity, would oonatitute hia own? My life, 
my foHune, would be at your oommand ; my eternal gratitude 
would be yoon for any trifling aaorifloe tiie world might think 
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joQ mde tte. H^tate no lon^ mhont l aisfn g 
affloesoe, which, to a benorolest ■Firit like your*, moM *%!» 
peoulUrly plesaing* Hesitate not to seonre indepeodhooe 
your promotion to yoor brother i end, be eesuteil, 

the connection 1 formed in an iU*f»ted hour, deceived by e 
spocicrue appearance of perfeetaon, should ever be dissolved, 
my hand, like my heart, shaU be yonre.” «Mone*er /'* ex- 
olaiioed Amanda, beholding him with horror, year hand, was 
it at your disposal, like yonr other offers, 1 shonld spurn with 
contempt. Geaee to torment me,** abe oontinued, ^lest, in my 
own defenee. I call upon tboee who have power, as well ea kd- 
oti nation, to cbastiee yonr inaolenoe. Let thia O 0 DSidersimn> 
joined to the certainty that your pursuit must ever prove 
unavailing, influence your future action# ; for, be assure^ you 
are in every reepeot an object of abhorrence to my eoul.** 

As ehe spoke, exerting all her strength, she burst from him, 
and attempted to gean the door. He ^ flung himself between 
her and it, his face inflamed with pasaion, and darting tbs 
most malignant glanoee at her. 

Terrifled by hie looks, Amanda tried to avoid him ; end 
when he caught her again in his srme, she screamed aloud. 
1^0 one appeared i her terror increased. 

**0 Belgrave ! ** cried she, trembling, **if you have one 
principle of honor, one feeling of humanity remaining, retire. 

1 will pardon and conceal what is past, if you oomply with my 
request.** **1 distress you, Amanda,** said he, assuming a 
softened accent, ** aud it wounds me to the eonl to do so, though 
you, emel and inexorable, care not what pain you occasion me. 
Hear me calmly, and be assured I sh^l attempt no action which 
can offend you.*’ , 

He led her again to the sofa, and thus continued i 
** Misled by false views, you shun and detest the only man 
who has had sufBoient sincerity to declare openly bis ^inten¬ 
tions i inexperience and orednilty haw already made you a 
dupo to artifice. You imagined Sir Charlea Bingley was a 
fervent admirer of yours, when, be saeurod, in following .yoa 
he only obeyed the dictates of an egregious vanityr ithiolf 
fiaitored him with the hope of gaining yonr regard, adA being 
distinguished by it. Mothing was farther from hia tiioaghta, 
as he himself confessed to me, than seriously paying his ad- . 
d^«ses to you ; and had yon appeared willing, at to aooept 
t hem , be assured he would soon have contrived soma adheme to 
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%tfuUon< Off Lord MorUxn«r 
4A ttOB^ BWkf* dAin^STOii# *k**» tluit 

^ Sir Chtgim, H« rwHy «4aur«« yoQ« 
W ii i ^ lltUAT* U« riewa *r* boMcmbU g 'but baware 

<rf ida fiJtffiiitfr. H* aaaka lo t*ka «dv4atag« ot tba too groat 
^mfirttilnnt yo« gapoaa is biia4 HU psrpooa oaoa aooompliahed« 
iM wcrqH—^ I^y SophraaU i aod J know enough 
oi hef OMUroUnt dUpoaitioo to ba ooarlno^ aba would anjoy 
hot over 90 lovoly a vioiiis. Ah«' ray daar Amasd^ 

oTas b canty asd alagaooa like joura would uoti on tba gan« 
aa^ty of hava powar to raaka tbam forago tha 

aoVantagaa annaxad to waalth — on Lord Mortiraar* partiou* 
larly, tb^ would fail of that atfact. Uia ambition aod ararioa 
are ao^al to hU ^thar'a 1 and tboagb bU baart and aoub I am 
coufloast* rarolt from tha mind and paraon of Lady Snphraaia* 
ha will uniia ^limaati to bar* for tba aaka of poaaaoaiiig her 
fortuna* and tbtia inoraaaing hia own power of proouring tba 
gmtidoataona ba dalighta Aa mj aituation U known* t 

oannot ba acouaed of daoap^on* and whatever I promiae 
will ba abriotly fulflUad* Dalibarata tbarafora no longer* my 
Amanda, on the oonrea yoo ahall paraua.’* ** No*’* onad ehe, 
** 1 ahall, indeed, no longer deliberate about it.** 

Aa ahe apoke ahe atarted from her aeot. BelgraTe again 
eaised bar At this moraent a knocking waa heard at the 

ball door* wbioh eoboed through tba houao. Amanda tramblad* 
and Balgrava pauaod in a apaeoh be had begun. She supposed 
tha marc^uU returned. It waa improbable ha would coma 
to that room ; and even if ha did* from his diatrustful and 
malignant temper* aba knew not wbetbar aha should haTa 
reason to rejoice at or regret hia presanoa. Bat how great 
waa her oonfuaion whan, in stead of bia vcnoa* aba beard those 
of tha marobioneaa and her party I In a moment tha dreadful 
oonaaouaaoea which enane from bar praaant eiiuation 

iruahaa ^>on bar mind. By tha foroad attentiona of tba 
marohionaaa and Lady Euphraoia, aha waa not long deceived* 
and had raaaon to baliava* from tba inveterate dialika they bora 
bar, that tb^ wonld rejoioa at an opportunity like tha praaant 
for tradra^n^ bar fame i and wtA horror aba aaw that appear* 
annaa> even in the ayaa of oandor* would ba againat her. Sba 
had poaltivaly* and nnaxpaotadly* rafuaad going to the ball. 
Sha bad nTynaaaad daligbt at the idea of ata34ng at home. 
Alaa t would not all thrif nlronmatanirna be dwelt upon 7 
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What idea* might thoy not exeito in Ijord JdorUmte, mvo 
already ahowad a tondanoy to joalonny? Half wild at tfaa idea* 
•hj> ol^ped her banda toother and exolaimed* in a Toioe trem¬ 
bling with anguish t Merciful HeaTsn* I am mined forsTer 1 *' 
**NO| no,** cried Belgrade* flinging himself at her feet t 
•« pardon me, Amanda, and I never more will moleet you« 1 
eee your principlee are invincible. I admire, I revere your 
purity, ano nevermore will 1 attempt to injure It. I was on 
the i^nt of declaring eo when that onreed knock ofuna to the 
door. Compose yourself, and ooneider what oan be done in 
the 2 >reeent emergency. Yon will be mined if J am eeen 
you. The malloioiis devils you live with would never believe 
our united eseeveratione of your innooence. Conceal me, there¬ 
fore, if possible, till ilie family are eottled i the person who let 
me in will then eecnre my retreat, and 1 etvear e^einnly bever- 
m«ire to trouble you.’* « 

Amanda heeitHted between the confidsnoe her Lnnooenoe 
inspired, and the drea<l of tho unpleaaant conetniotion malice 
might put on her situation. She beard the party ascending 
the stairs. Kear conquered her reluctance to concealment, and 
she motioned to Jlclgrave to retire to a cloeet adjoining tlie 
dressing room. He obeye<l the motion, and oloeed tike door 
softly after him. 

Amanda, snatching up her book, endeavored to compose 
herself s but the effort was inoffectual ^-she trembled univer¬ 
sally— nor woe her agitation diminished when, from the out- 
Bidn of the door, body ICuphrasia called to her to open it. She 
tottered to it, and almost fainted on finding it looked •— with 
difHoulty she openetl it, and the whole party, followed by the 
tnarquia, entered. 

** Upon nky word. Miss Fitaalan,** said the marohiOness, **yon 
were determined no one shonld disturb your meditations. I 
fear we have aurprieed you ; but poor £aphrasia was taken ill 
at tho ball, and we were obliged to retnm with her.*' **Misa 
Kitsuklan lias not boon much better, 1 believe,** said Lady 
Kuphrasia, regarding her attentively. «*Good Lord, child I'* 
cried Lady Greyitook, *'what ie the matter with you? Why, 
you look ae |>ale se if you bad seen a ghoet.** ^ Miss F^jltalan 
is fond of solitude," exclaimed the marqnir, prevAkting her 
replying to Lady Oreyetook. ••When 1 returned home about 
an hour ego, I sent to request her company in the parlor, which 
honor, 1 assure you, I was refused.** 
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^ Th« m6m%g9y indeed* h*d be«& •ant* bi>t aavvr delivered to 
Amend*. 

** 1 Menre /on, n^ lordt** enid elM» ** 1 Ke*rd of no euoli 
reqttMA’* ** And pmj, oliild* how hove /oti boon emplojnd *11 
this time?** eeked Oro/etoclt. **la roedlng, modem,*’ 

faltered ont Amondm while her deathlike peleneee wu euo- 
ooeded b/ e deep blueh. ** Ton ere oerteinl/ ill,** eeld Lord 
Mortixaer, who eet beeide herein e voioe ezpreealve of regret 
et the oo&Tlotion. ** Ton have been ia^niglBg melanohol/ 
ideae, I fear,** continued b^ eofti/, end taking her liand, **for 
eureij—•enrel/ to-tUght jou are UDComraonl/ affeoted.*’ 

X Amanda attempt^ to apeak. The oontending emotinna of 
her mind prerented her utterance, and the tear* trickled elleotl/ 
down her oheeka. Lord Mortimer eaw ebe wiahed to avoid 
notiot, jet ao a rce l y could he forbear requesting some awistanoe 
for ber. « 

Ladj Bnphrema now oomplmned of a violent headache. 
The marotuoneea wanted to ring for remedies. Thie l.rady 
Suphmaia opposed { at last, ee if snddenlj recollecting it, she 
said, **in ^e closet there was a bottle of eau de luce, which 
she was certain would be of service to her.** 

At the mention of the oloeet, the blood ran cold through 
the veins of Amanda ; but when she saw Ladj Bupbrasia rise 
to enter it, bad death, in its most frightful form, etared her in 
the face, ehe could not have betrajed more horror. She looked 
toward it with a ootmtenanoe as expreaidve of wild ekffright os 
Maobeth’a, when viewing the chair on which the apecter of the 
murdered Banquo sat. Xjord Mortimer, obaerving the dLwrder 
of her looks, began to' tremble. Me grasped ber band with a 
oonvulsive motion, and exclaimed : ^ 

«• AmaiMl^ what means this agitation ? ** 

A loud scream from Ladj Eopbrasia broke npon their ears, 
and she rushed from the oloeet, followed by Belgrave. 

** Gracious Heaven 1 ** exclaimed Lord Mortimer, dropping 
Amanda's hand, and riaiog preaipilatelj. 

Amanda looked around ^ she beheld every eye fastened on 
^hei’ with amasemest and contempt. The shook was too much 
for heV to support. A confuted idea alerted into ber mind 
that a deep-laid plot had been oonoerted to ruin ber ( ebe 
faintly exclaimed, am betrayed,” and sank back npon the 
sofa. 

Lord Mortimer started at her eaolamatiou. ** Ob, Heavens ! ” 
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Aried ht^ m hm l«6k#d toward i unabta *0 W, 
mmi« t t^ wtrald roaue in AoiweqtirBoe «d thir diroCFfO^* M 

ptrnfik his forehead ia egonj^ and rushed out of the roQlUf m 
the ball he was etof^ted bj Mrs. Jeoe, ihm maid upp (nptmn 19 
tlie marobiouese to atteud Amaada. 

^^Alaokaday, my lord,** said she, iu a wbimponuO Toloe, 
**somethioff dreadful* 1 am afraid, baa happened aboTa etaizs* 
Ob, dear I what people auAer aometamee by tbeiz {rood nature* 
J am aura, if 1 thoui^t any harm would oome of graatixtf MiMt 
Fitscdan’s requMt, ebe migrht have .b^ged and prayed long 
enough before 1 would Jmve obliged her.*' ^ ^d she de a hy 
you to bring Colonel Belgrade to this bouee?*' aeked L^Cd 
Mortimer. •• Ob, to be sure she <Sd, my lord, or how should I 
ever have thought of euob a thing ? She has b een beggh^ and 
praying long enough for me to oontrire some way of briflging 
him bore t and told me a piteous story, wbioh would have 
aofteoed a stone, of his being a sweetheart of hers beforehewaa 
married.** “ Merciful po^ra I ** cried Lord Mortimer, clasping 
hie bands together, ** bow have 1 been deceived.** 

He was hurrying away, when Mrs. Jane caught hie ooat, 

shall lose my place,'* said ebe, sobbing, ^tbat I shall, most 
oertainly ; for my lord and lady never will forgive my bring¬ 
ing any one in such a into the bouse. 1 am sure I thought 
DO groat barm in it, and did it quite from good nature ; for, 
indeed, how conld one reeist the poor, dear young lady s she 
cried, and smd she only wanted to bid farewell to her dear 
Helgrave.*’ 

l»rd Mortlmsp could bear u<* more. Sa sboob bar from 
him, and burned from the house. 

Amanda's faculties suffered but a moanentery suspension; 
as she opened her eyes, bar co m posure and fortitude*returned. 

•* X um convinoed,** said she, rising and advancing to tbs 
marquis, *'it will shock your lordship to hear that it ie the 
treachery of some x^rson under your roof has involved ene in 
my present embarrassing situation. Por my own 
*tis neooesaTy to aoknowleclge that I have long be^ tbs objeat 
of A pursuit from Colonel Hel^ravo as degrading to bis char¬ 
acter as insxilting to mine, 'l^^hen he broke eo uneapMtedly 
upon mo to-night, he deolared — even with effrontery — de- 
otared be bad a friend in this house who gave him aceses to it. 
As your guest, my lord, I may e^peot your lordship's protec¬ 
tion i also that an immediate inquiry be made for the abettor 
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aMMwr oappoao, K^*bor 4b« world oor 1 

mtk'-W jroB iiogiho To«r otory, moHoiu, by do 

««il teffotbtf. Thoio lo &o poi oon la my botxse 
wt*i|(J*boW» dtfiul to'oommit tbo oot jOQ oooxioo tbom of« m 
ttey'mUB**bMw tbo oDftoeqaopoo of H woofid be Immediote die- 
j3iiMloD'‘fr«B my eerrloe. Hod not Coionel Bolgrove been 
v^hurtertly odmitted« he never woold boTO been oonoeoled) no, 
would h»T« rejotood ot the opporiooity our pree- 
flBoe gftve you of iKmiehin^ bie tetneHiy. Innooeooe b Md 1 
*tie g^t oMae le tbaoroue.'* 

xfie truth of port of bie epeeoh etrach forcibly on Amando ; 
but how OQOl^ ebe explain her oonduot T how deolore It woe 
her dreed of the monbiomm ood Lody fiupbroeio*e molioe 
whMi bod mhde her ooxwent to oonoeol bim. 

** Oh, I eee,** told ehe. In tbe ogony of her eoul — I eee I 
om the dupe ^ ooupliooted oriifloe.** *'1 never in my life,** 
cried tbe morobioneoo, ** met with each oeeoronoe ^ to degire 
the morqnie to be ber chompioD.** ** Ae abe woe intrueted to 
my core, howerer,*' exclaimed tiOdy Greystock, **l think it 
neoeeeory to inquire into the affair. Pray, sir,** taming to the 
colonel, ** hr w^t means did you oome here ? *' 

The oolooel, with QndimiDiehed oeeoronoe, hod hitherto 
stood near the fatal closet, leaning on a chair. 

** That, madam,** replied he, ^ I must be excused revealing. 
XfSt me, however, oesure your ladyship *tis not on my own 
acoonnt 1 effect concealment.*' Here he glanced at Amanda. 

Xhoee parts of my oondaot, however, which I choose to coq- 
oeaL, I shall always be ready to defend. ** Sir,** cried tbe mar* 
quis, lianghrily, **no explanation or defense of your conduct is 
bore Required s 1 have neither right nor inclination to interfere 
In Miaantsal^'e ooocema,** 

^Tbe colonel bowed to the oirole. and was retiring, when 
AmUnda flew to him and oaugbt his arm. ** Surely, gurely,'* 
said abe, almost^ g aspipg for breath, **yoQ cannot beeo inhuman 
as to te Uf e without expl^niag this whole affair. O Belgrave, 
leave *me hat a prey to slander. By all your hopee of mercy 
and focg lv e n eae hereafter^ 1 eonjore you to clear my fame.'* 

** Mydear creature,'* eaid he, in a low voice, yet loud enough 
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to be heerd hy the whole pArtJ* «»aythmg I oould My would 
be unftTailinjr. You they ate determined not to eee iliiosB 
in the liffht we wii them Tiewed- Compoee youroel^ I be- 
aaech you* acd be aeeured* while 1 exiet, you aerer BbalJ want 

oomfort or ed9uenoe. ** . j t 

Ho gonUy dioonffngod bimeelf as he spoke, sod quitted tile 
room, leaving her rireted to the door in emsrement at hie ineo- 
lenoe and |>erfldj. 

**1 am sure/* smd LadT Oreystock, shall regret all my 
life the hour in wbioli I took her under my proteotionthough 
irideed, from what 1 heard soon after my arriral in X«ond^, 
i should have dispatobed her back to her father, but 1 felea 
foolish pity for her. I was in hopes, indeed, the society 1 had 
introduced her to would Lave produced a reformation, smd that 
3 might he the moans of saving a young creature from Entire 
dostruotion.’* ** k'rom what I have already au^ered by her 
family, nothing should have tempted me to tsdee her under my 
roof/* exclaimed the marohionoee. ^Was she my relation/’ 
oriud the marquis, ** t should h*ng einoe have come to a deter¬ 
mination about her $ oe yours, madam,** taming to the mar* 
cshioneRB, ** I shall not attempt fortning one ; 1 deem it, however, 
absolately neoessary to remove iJady Euphrasia Sutherland 
from the house till the young-lady ohoosea U> quit lt> 1 aball. 
th<trefore, order the carriage to be ready at an early hour for 
tho villa.*' 

** I aliall certainly accompany your lordship,’* cried the mar* 
chioness, ^ for 1 cannot endure her sight i and though she 
deserves it, it shall not bo said that we turned her from the 
house.** ^The only meaaure abe should pursue,** exedaimed 
Lady Greyatook, is to set off as soon as possible for Ireland ; 
when she returns to obscurity the affair may die away.** 
may, however/* said Amanda, ^be yet revived to cover with 
oonfuaion iia contrivers. To Heaven I loave the vindication 
of my innooenoo. Its justice is 804*0, though sometixnoa wlow« 
and Llia hour of retribution often arrivoe when least expected. 
Much as 1 have suffered^much as I may still suffer, 1 thinlt 
my owu situation preferable to theirs who have set their sn^rea 
around me. The injurer must gver feel greater pangs than the * 
injured —the pangs of guilt and remorse. I shall Tetdrn to 
my obscurity, nappy in the oonaoiousiieas that it is not a shelter 
from almms, but a refuge from cruelty 1 seek. Eat can 1 be sur- 
prieed at meeting cruelty from those who haveJnng ainoe wiuved 



iSb^ of 1 tbooe,** ah» ^loneod mt 

GroTVisodk* baM oet aofido the eleitne of juatioe end 

Xbe merohiooeM trembled with re^ et this epeeolu end m 
A jnetide retired from cbe roofzi« ** Intolegtble aesur- 

enee.**’ 

Amende repaired immediately to her ohember. She tottered 
«e ebe walked, and the boueakeeMr and Mre. 4ane,*who, with 
eome other eerraata, had aaeemmed oat of ourioaity near the 
door, ^dlowed her thither. 

^ Tl>e emotiona the had eo painfnlly auppreseed now buret 
fnth with Tiolanoe. She fell ^to an a^oy of teara and eobo 
which impeded her breatliiog. The housekeeper end Jane 
looeened htt olotbee and aupported her to the bed. In a short 
tinxelbe waa sufficiently recovered to be able to apeak, and re> 
queeted theyWould engage a carriage for her against the next 
day, at an early hour, that ahe might ooramenoe her journey to 
Ireland. Thia they promised, and at her desire retired. 

Soco e se, but not happinees, had crowned the marobioneae* 
scheme. She triumphed in the disgrace she had drawn upon 
Amanda, but feared that d-isgraoe was only temporary. She 
bad entangled her in a snare, but she dreaded not haring 
secured hw in it. She distrusted tboee who had assisted her 
designs-^for the guilty will ever suspect each other. They 
might betray ber, or Colonel Belgrave might repent i but such 
evUa, if they did ever arrive, were probably far distant. In the 
interim, all she desired to accomplish might bo effected. Lonc^ 
had she been meditating on some plan which should ruin Amanda 
forever not only in the o^dnion of Lord Mortimer, but in the 
estimation of the world. With the profligacy of Colonel 
grave she Vas well aeqnamted, and inclined from it to believe 
that he would readily join in any soheme which could give liim 
a chance of poaseseing Amanda. On discovsring her residence, 
he had ordered his valet, who was a trusty agent in all his 
villainiea, to endeavor to gain aocwie to the house, that he might 
discover whether there was a chance of introducing him there. 

• The >;alet obeyed his orders, ai^ soon attached himself bo Mrs. 
Jane, whom the marobionesa had placed about Amanda, from 
knowing’ she waa capable of any deceitful part. She was in¬ 
troduced to Belg^ve, and a handsome preeeut secured ber in 
bin interest. 

She oom mil moated to the zuamhionesa the particulars of 
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iiMtr ixrtmrrUw. JPWm thmt p^od bfd beeo i lilrfiw 

brintf About tfucii a aoeae m vba At lAvt AOtad ; tor tso eottlVot 
of AmandA hitherto defoAted tbeir intentiOBA. Hbr 
from the bell At IsAt wiehed'for opportaoait^. ' 

LAdy BupbrAAiA waa appriAod of the whole plot, ttddi the 
hint of bM indiepoeitioo waa glren in the morxunff.'UUBt &0 
AOApioion miglit be ontertAined in the oToning* when yhenttomed 
AA A ptoA for returning borne OArlier tbAn wAA intended* 

Colonel BelgrAT# wAA Sntroduoed into the oloeo* hy urA; 
jAne« through a door ibAt opeoed from tbe lobby s Ann, while 
Amend A eet peneivAlj reeduig, be etole out, end eeouiwd ^e 
other door. At elreedy mentioned. ^ 

When LiAdy EuphraeiA deolered ehe wee too 111 it> oontinue 
At the bell, Lord Mortimer offered to Attend her home. Hed 
ho not done eo, tbe merobioaeAe intended to heve eaked ffim. 

The rnArquie waa pereueded that Amende wag tui artful and 
dangeroufl rival to bia daughter, and be 'bated her from that 
ooneidoration. The laws of hoepitAlity obliged him to treat 
her with politeneaa, but be gladly aeiz^ tbe firat opportunity 
that offered for expreeeing Ids dislike. 

l>ady Qreyetock saw through the plot, but she professed 
her belief of Ameada'A which was all tb^ marohioneas 

required. 

The marqnia left the ladiee together, while be went to give 
orders about liis early journey. Boon after bis departoce a 
loud knocking was beard, which announoed a visitor; and 
from the lateness of the hour, they conjectured, and were right 
* in doing eo. that it must be Lord Mortimer. 

After traversing several streets, in an agony no langn^ge 
could describe, he returned to Portmau Square. TTia fancy pre¬ 
sented Amanda to his view, overwhelmed with shame, and sink¬ 
ing beneath the keen roproaolies leveled at her. In tbe idea 
f»f iicr AufferingA, all resentment for the auppoeed perfidy was 
forgotten. Human nature was liable to err, and the noblest 
effort that nature oould make waa to pardon suoh errors. To 
speak comfort to this fallen angel, he felt would relieve the 
weight which preesod upon his own breast. Pale and«liis-^ 
ordered he entssed the room, i^d found the ladiee appArently* 
much affected. • * 

** My dear lord,** smd the nmrohioneea, ** I am glad ycni are 
come baok. As a friend of the family, you may perhaps honor 
us with your advice ua the preeent oooasion*" ^ Indeed,’* ex- 



gcppo— lort»hipk at — g>wt > 
low t 9 Jc&W viwt ma bo 4abe w wo on. Woo tbo oolonol in 
o fituMte to noko ooy n p o nti o a btu o inornod mon. onlj 
tbtttki boif bofflblol*' **2xoon(bia monator ! *' oriod Lord 
Vnrtlnwij.iiTHfid fna faio ooot» ond ttoTorain^ tlw room* ** it 
wen a <dood oi )ua4aooo to aionbdnd to extiipoto him from the 
earth | fcnt WT*** eqatiBoed bo» and bio Toioe faltered oo he 
imohe« ^ wbon lo the oafortoaote '* he oould not {wooounoe 
the of .4nThT**f - ** Za her own nom«** replied oaer~ 

fihlfinaw ** Z aware joa, ehe behoved with aot o little iaoo- 
aa X^dy Q cey Wo ek odviein^ her to retura home. For 
m/ port) 1 ebolt let her oet oo obe pleoeee.** 

Bhe tbea proceeded to aieotioo the aiorqoio* resolution of 
laavinw the houee till ihe had quitted ih and that he ineiotad 
on tb<v oeocenpotiyiny him. 

**Xo oatarn to her father ie oerteiolx the only eligible plan 
ehe pan punde,** eaid Lord Mortimer; ** but allow me*'* eon- 
tinued h^ ** to cequeet that year ledyebip will not impute to 
ioeolaoee any expreaeion which dropped from her. Pity her 
wounded feelinge* and aoftea her eorrowe.** I declare,** cried 
Lady XCuphraaia^ ** Z thought 1 should have fainted from the 
^ty 1 felt lor bm.** ^ Ton' ^tied her, then,** eaid Lord Mor* 

timer, eittiag down by her ladyship, ** you pitied and eoothed 
her affiicUoae ? ** ** Tee, Indeed,'* replied she. 

If ever l^dy Buphxaeia appeared pleeaing in the eyes of 
Lord Mortuner It wae at this moment, when he was oreduloue 
enough to believe had shed the tear of pity over bis lost 
A mmrrJa- if e took her hand. ^ Ah I my dear Lady Fophraeia,*' 
■md ha, ia an aooaat oi "^^*****g eoftaeas, ^ perhape eroa now 
she poode consolation. A gentle female friend would be a 
comfort to. her wounded heart.*' 

Lady Buphraaia immediately took the bint, and eaid she 
would go to her. 

He led her to the doer. ** Tou are gc^g,** cried he, ** to 
perform the gfBee of an angels-to oonaole the afflicted. Ah I 
well does it beoMae the young and gentle of yonr sex to pity 
such misfortunes.** 

fter ladyship re ti re d , but oeft Indeed to the ohamber of the 
forlorn Aiuendsn In her own She vented the rage of her soul 
in something IHtle short of execrations against Lord Mortimer, 
for the aifeotion she eaw he etdll retained for Amende. 

On her l^yahip*e retiring, Ledy Oreystook mentioned 
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«Ter 7 p«rileiil*r hiwl b«*rd frm Mn. lenning»» imd 
bitt«rlT lamented her haring aver tak«n Amanda under her 
protection. The subjeot wae too painful to be long eodnfed bj 
Lord Mortimer. Ho bad heard of the early hoar fixed for their 
journey, and njing be would no longer keep tiae Tadiee from 
repoee, preolpitetely retired. He geve hie men direotione to 
watch their motione and inform him when they left town. 

£xhaulted by the violence of her emotiona, a temporary 
forge tfulaeee elole ever the eeneee of Amanda, on her being 
left to eolitude. In tbie etate ahe continued tlU roneed by a 
boetlo in tbe boueo. She etart«d» listened* and beard the eoond 
of a onrringe. Suppo^og it to be the one she bad ordered ior 
her departure, fdie eprang from the bed, and* going to the 
window, saw instead of one for her, the marquU*, into which 
ho was handing the ladies. As soon ss it drove from tbe*door, 
she rang the bell, and the housekeeper immediefiply appeared, 
as Mra. Jane bad ettended the marchioness to the villa. 
Amende inquired ** whether a carriage, as she directed, had 
boun engsged for hor.** 

Tlie boueekeejwr replied, **ilie hour in whioh ahe spoke was 
too leto for auoh a purjHMe, but she bad now sent about one.'* 

Amanda endeavored to exert herself, and was packing up 
hor clothes, when a maid entered the chamber, and s^d, ** Lord 
Mortimer wax below, and wished to speak to her." 

Tumultuous joy pervaded the mind of Amende. She had 
boliovod it probable she sboold not see him again before her 
departure for Ireland, froiu whence she bad determined writ* 
ing to him the |iarticubira of the affair. His visit aeeoied to 
Ai%nr>i«r)r%*4 >if) thoiiglit not nnfAvoi^ldy of her. She anppoMAd 
he camu to aeeure her that his opinion of her integrity was 
unHhakon — ^*and T eliall yet triumph," oHed she, ln*^e tranS' 
port of the idea* over malice and treachery.** 

Shu eprang post the maid; har feet scarce touched the 
ground, end In e moment she foond herself in the arms Lord 
Mortimer, which in voluntarily opened to receive her, for, trem* 
bliug, weak* and disordered, ahe would else, on seeing him, 
have sunk to the floor. He enpported her to a sofa. Ift a 
lilils tiios she raised her head f|jpm bis shoulder, and exolklmed, 
'*Oh, you are come! 1 koow you arc come to comfort me." 
** Would to Heaven," be answered, were capable of either 
giving or receiving comfort. Ttie period, however, I trust, 
may yet arrive when we shall both at least be more composed. 
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To outigato jQor •orrow* would laaMa mjr owa ) for ne^er, oh, 
aoTer I oaa nF forgoi tba Ioto rad oateem it once boro 

Amrada.** «*Onoo boro bort** reported Amrada. ** Onoo 
boro hor^ X<ord Mortixnor! do 700 007 t Tbra 70U wloh to 
implj th^ so longor eziot f '* 

Tbo tOAO of raguioh In whioh oho opoko pierood tbo hoort of 
Lord Mortinor. unoble to opook, ha oroae« rad wolkod to the 
window, to hide hij omotion. Uio wordo, hia ailonoo, oil oon> 
voyod o fotol truth to Amondo. Sho aow o droodful rad oter* 
ooi aoporoUoti oCfootod betwoon hor ond Lord Mortimer. 8ho 
beheld hogoolf deprived of reputation, loaded with ooluinny, 
and 00 lon^r on object of love, but of detaetotion and oon- 
tempt. Her woe olmoet too ffreot to boar, yet the 

piide of injured innooenoe mode bar wieh to oonoeai it { and, 
ae I«oid MorUmer etood at the window, ehe determloed to try 
and leave the room without hia knowLed|^l but ere elio gainod 
the door )mr head grew giddy, bar etrength failed, alws et&g- 
gered* faintly eoreatned on finding hereelf falling, rad eank 
upon the floor. 

Lord Mortimer wildly oalled for aaeletenee. He r^aed and 
carried her back to the eofa; he etrained her to bla boaom, 
kieaed her pale lips, rad wept over her. 

** I have wounded your gentle aonl, my Amanda,** oried he, 
** but I have tortured my own by doing ao. Ah I atill deareet 
of women, did the world compaeeionate your errors aa I cum* 
passionate them, neither contempt nor calumny would ever be 
your portion. How pale she looks ! *’ said he, raising his head 
to gikTte II port her fitAR ; *^liow Kke a flower iintiTnoly fR/te.H T 
• Yet were it happineea for her never to revive; a soul like hers, 
originally noble, must bf wretched uudor the pressure of acorn. 
JBxecrable Belgrave I the fairest work of Ueavon la destroyed by 
you. Oh ! my Amanda, my distreas ia surely severe thougii 
anguish rives my heart for your lose, I must conceal it ^ the 
ead luxury of grief will be denied me, for the world would 
smile if I ooold eay 1 now lamented you..** 

Such were the effoeione of sorrow which broke from l«ord 
Mortimer over the Insen^ble Any^nda. The housekeeper, who 
had Seen listening all this tims^ now appeared, aa if in obe- 
dionoe to hie call, rad offered her eseieiraoe in recovering 
Am a n d a . Heavy sighs at length gave hops# of her restoration. 
X^rd Mortimer, nimble to support her pathetic lamentatione, 
determined to ^p%H ere ehe was perfaotly sensible. 
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FltftftlAn,** Mid ho to the honaekeeper* vleh, 1 

em oozivisoedr to quit thia honae Immediately* Z ahaU, f kia 
upon myvelf to procure her a oarria^pei alao a proper aMeBdent* 
for her joumey* whiobt X flatter myaeli* ahe be able to 
oommenoe in a fotr hours. Ho kind* be gfentle to ber« toy ^ood 
woman* and depend on my eternal gratitude. ^Then aha ta 
recovered, deliver her tbia letter.’* 

The houaekeeper proniiaed to obeerve hia InjuitoUoaai a&d 
he departed. 

To Ireland, with Amanda, he intended aendinff an old female 
servant, who had formerly been an attendant of hia* mothar*s« 
and his own man. He was ebooked at the oondiMt of the 
xaarttLionese Hii<l I*ady Greyetock, and thought them guilty of 
tho highest inhumanity in thus deserting Amanda. Tue latter 
}je }u^ put into the houeekeeper’e handa excited her ouricsity 
so strongly that ahe waa tempted to gratify iU»Amanda was 
not in a situation to perceive what she did, the letter could 
easily be sealed again, and, in short, without longer hseitation, 
she opened it. How great waa her axnaxement on finding it 
tiontaijie4 a bank note far five hundred pounds. The words 
were as follows : — 

Ck)osider me, Amanda, in the li^t of a brother; as snob accept 
Diy services; to eerre you, in any manner, will be a source of oonso. 
letion, which I flatter myself yon will be happy to allow ma *Ti8 
necessary you should return immediately to your father; heeitate 
not. then, about using the inclosed. Tour complying wr^ my re¬ 
quest will prove that you yet retain a friendahip fw 

** What a sum ! ” cried the bouaeheeper, se she examined 
the note ; ** wliat a nice little independency would in addi¬ 

tion to wliat 1 have already saved, be for an honest woman! 
wliai a pity it is such a creature as it is designed for should 
l>ossoss it I ** The housekeeper, like 1 er lady, was fertile in 
invention ; to be sure there waa iK» me danger in her present 
sohemo, but for such a prise it was worth her while to run some 
risk. Could she but get Amanda off ere i be carriage 
T^oi’cl Mortimer arrived, sbe believed all would suooeM as ahe 
could wish. Amauda, ignorant sa she waa of Lord Mortimer^ 
iutontions, would not oonaequently be ixifluenoed by t h*>*^ to 
opj>oso anytliiiAg ahe ooold do. Full of this idea, she ran out, 
and oollina a footmen, high in her favor, dsaixed immedU 



na^^Jnwoviov or am4»a. 

fto pf«otu« * taWr^liBg QhftiM for MIm FltcaJ*&. She then 
Mwmd to Amysdo* 'trho wee jest be^i&Aiog to more. 

**O 0 M a0 » QOme*” ori^ aho> ffocn^ to her, roughly eheWog her 
thoolder» ‘^biTe doae with thoee tre^adj eire« ead prepare jour- 
» fH mgminaMt ^ho ooiTta^ TOtt ordoTod ooxoee: it will be et the 
door lo • lew mifltttee.^ 

Aneade looked rouad the roon. ^ le Z^o«d MortiKBer gone, 
tfaea f ** eidd the. ** Lord, to be eure be hs** oried the house¬ 
keeper t ** be left jou oa the floor, ead, ee he went out, he 
eeld TOO should aerer have eaotber opportunity of deoeiving* 

' A euddon Ireacy eeemed to eeise Amende { ehe wrun^ her 
heads, oeUed upon Lord Mortlaser in the impeeeioned lenrue^^ 
of dee^elr, end flong hereelf on the ground^ exoleuning, ** This 
laet itroke le more then I oea beer.** 

The houaefoeeper grew elermed lest her egfitetion ehould 
leterd bet de p ar tu re { she rmeed her forcibly from the ground, 
end eeidf ** Ab most oompoee bereelf to begin her journey, 
whioh wee uaeeokieble, ee the merobloneea bed giren eheo- 
lute order* to h*Te her eent froia^the houee eerly ia the 
morning.** 

** Acoureed hctiee {'* aeid Amende, whoee reeeon wee reatored 
by the etreaaone remonetrencee of the houeelcaeper. ** Oh, tbet 
1 V>aH nerer entered it I ** She then told bar companion, ** if she 
would eseifit ber, ee ehe wee elmoet too week to do anything for 
hereelf, ehe would be ready agiunst the carriflhge oame.'* The 
houeekeeper and maid aooordingly attended her to her cbatnber i 
»the former brought her dropa, end the letter easieted in putting 
on her habit, and packing up her clothee. Amanda, having 
eeoured Iter tmnka, desired they might be eent, by the first 
opporttuuty^ to Ceetle Carbewy; ehe had left a great many 
olothee there, eo took nothing at preaent with her but a email 
quantity of linen. She bnt a few guineaa in her purse ; 
bar watch, however, was valuable; and if ahe bad money enough 
to oar^ bar to Dublin, ehe knew there ebe might procure a 
euffiolaut euB on it to carry her homo. 

A« laet the oaniage oame; *with a trembling frame, and 
half-broken heark, Amanda ontev^ it. She saw Klcholae, the 
footman, who had proonred it, ready mounted to attend her. 
She told him It nnneoeaeary to do eo; but he deolaied be 
oould not think of letting eo young a lady travel unprotected. 
She wae pleased bt hie attention i ebe had ehuddered at the 
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id«ft of her forlora flitoAtioxi, mnd now stropped * t*«r of eoMi 
eenslbilit^ at Andi&g ehe ^rae not ntterlj doeertod hj 
human bein^. The oarHa^ took the ro^ to Parkyf» m& 
Amende obose to embark from thence, the journey beln^ eo 
much nearer to it tban to Holyhead* It wne noer eboot eight 
o'olook I after iraTeling four houre, the chaiae atopped at a 
•mall houae on the roadeide, which appea r ed to ba a oommon 
eleiaouee. * Amanda wae unwilling to enter it} but the horeae 
were hero to be ohobgad* and eba waa abown into a dirty parlor, 
whore, elmoet ahakiog with woaknoaa, abe ordered tee to be 
iininedietely brought in. She waa much aatonlahe(h et the eat 
ut the tea table, to aae Niobolaa enter the room with a familiar 
air, and eoat himaetf by her. 8ba etarad at him at firat, eup* 
pnetiig liim bitoxioated ( but perceiving no eigne of thie in hie 
countenance, began to fear that the inattlta elm had received at 
the marquU* made him think himeelf autboriaed to treat her 
with this ineolenoe. She roee abruptly, and, etunmoning all her 
reeolution to her aid« deeired him to retire, adding, *^lf hta 
attuxidanoe waa requiaito eha would ring for hlni.’* 

Nioholae alao quitted hie eeat, and fviewing her. caught her * 
in hie atiiie, exclaiming, *^BIeee ue, how hoity-toity you are 
grown I ” 

Amanda ehriekod, and atamped on the floor in an agony of 
terror and indignation. 

** iVhy, now really,*' eaid be, ** after what happened at home, 

1 think you need not be eo ooy with me." ** Oh, eave me, 
lCei»ven« from thia wretch t " waa all the affrighted Amanda 
oould articulate. 

The door opened. A waiter appeared, and told I^iobolae 
he waa wanted without. Nicholaa releaeed Amanda, and ran 
directly from the room. Amanda ennk upon a ohair, and her 
head turned giddy at the idea of the danger with which elie was 
surrounded. She saw hereelf in the power of a wretch^—per- 
Imps wretches, for the house seemed a proper place fof*seenea 
of villainy—without the meane of delivering herself. 8bo 
walked to tho window. A confused idea of getting through 
It, and running from the house, darted into her minA she 
turned from it in agony at seeing a number of countrymen 
drinking before it. She now could only raise her fdisble hands 
to heaven to eupplioate its proteotion. 

She passed some minutes is this manner, when the lock 
turned and made her shnddor, bnt it was the landlady alone 
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who entend* 6be maao^ ohe mM, wHK Nloholmn* r«epeotfal 
dtLtj «nd b« wai aeatj h« wm obliged to go book to town 
without hor ufo to bftr jonrnoj*s ond. 

** !• ho nollT gont f ’’ mbiitd AmoBdo* with oil tho oogonoM 
of joyi ** Too,'* tho wwmoft ooid ; ** o porooa bod followed him 
from Lopiiow on pujrpooe to bring him book.** ** It the ooniage 
toodj f ** erted Amende. Bbe wee laformed it wee. ^ ** X^t ae 
fly, Aen.** The lendledy impeded her pro g reea to tell her the 
bUl WM not yet Mttled. itAende pulled out her pune, end 
beeoagbt her not to detelo her. Thie the women bed so derire 
to do. Thing* were therefore eettled without deley between 
thest, end Amende wee driren with ee muoh expedition ee sbe 
could daeire from the terrifying meoeion. The oheiee bed 
proceeded ebout two milee, when, in the middle of e eolitery 
roed, or rether lene, by the aide of a wood, it cuddenly atopped. 
Amende, elaamad at every incident, heatily looked out, end 
inquired whet wea the matter ; but how impoaaibla to daeorlbu 
her terror when ahe beheld Colonel Belgrevo, end Nicholes 
etendlng by him f She shrunk beck, and entreated the postilion 
to drive on ; but he heeded not her entreaty. Nicholaa opened 
the door, end Belgreve sprang into the carriage Amanda 
attempted to buret open the door at the opposite side ; but 
he caught her to his boaom, and the horses set off at full speed. 
Oolong Belgnve'a valet had been secreted by Mrs. Jane the 
preceding night in the house, that he might be able to give his 
Tnaeter inteUigence of all that passed within it in consequence 
of his being Recovered in ^e closet. On hearing t.h** family 
were gone to the marquis* villa, Belgrave believed he could 
easily prevail on the domestics to deliver up Amanda to him. 
B l at^ with hope, he reached the house, attended by bis valet, 
just after she h*d quitted it. The housekeeper hesitated to 
inform him of the road she had taken till ek^ bad procured 
what sbe knew would be the oonsequenoe of her hesitation — 
a la^e bribe. Horses were then immediately procured, end 
Belgreve end his servant eet off in pursuit of Amanda. The 
eight of a traveling cheistti at the little inn already mentioned, 
prompted their inquiries i and t>n finding the ohaise waited for 
Amaafla, the colonel retired to a private room, sent for Nicholes, 
and eeoured him in his interest. It was settled thsv should 
repair to the wood, by which the poetiliou was bribed to pass, 
ex^ from thenoe proceed to a ooontry house of the oolooel's. 
Xhelr esheme aeoompliabed, Nicholas happy is the eervioe ho 
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h*d done* or ratiior tlie ^ w ^r d be bed obfeeined ier tiheit aw i Itm 
e^ftin tursed hie ieoe towmrd T<on«topu 

Tbe oarrie^ ead ettendetite Lord MoTtimer ptrOowed doe 
Amand* arrived eve& earlier theo tbe botigakeeper bed ex- 
pected* aed aba bleeeed her lookj etan for the pjroripttaffiny 
with which aha had bvried off Amende. The^ were followed 
by hie lordehlp himeeU* whooe wretched beert oouM not eop* 
port the tdee of lettini^ Amende deport without ooee more 
holding her. Greet wee bie dismej, bia ■alnniihmwiti when 
the Louaeheeper informed him abe wee gone. 

*• Gone I *' be repea t ed^ changing color. . 

The bouaekaapar aeid that» without bar knowledge* Miaa 
Kitaalan had a ohaiae hired* and Uie moment it to the 

door atepped into it* notwitlxatending aba waa told bia lordabip 
meant to provide everything proper for bar joumay hibaalf. 
** But aha aadd* my lor^** cried the honaekaaporM^* ibe wonted 
none of your care* and that ahe oonld never get &at entragb 
from a hoaae, or from people* wbere end by wbom ahe bad been 
BO iUtreated.*' 

Lord Mortimer aakad if aha bed enj ettendent* and whether 
abe took tbo letter. 

Tbe houaekeeper enawerud both theaa queatioaa in the affirm* 
ative. **Trnly, my lord*** abe oontimiad* ** I beliere your lord* 
ahip said something in that letter wbioh pleased bar* for ahe 
amllad on opening it* and stud* * Well, well* is something 
like oomfort.*" ^And waa aba really ao mean?’* he was on 
tlm point of aaking, but be timely obeoked e qnaaUon which 
was Bprin^ng from a heart that idokened at finding the object 
of its Lent^reat affections nnwortby in every respect of poaaeaa* 
ing thorn. Kvery idea of this kind soon gave way to anxiety 
on her account. His heart misgave at her nndmtaking ao 
long a journey under the protection of a common servant; and* 
unable to endure hie apprehensions, be determined instantly to 
porauo and see her safe himself to the deatinad port. * 

Tbe woman* who bad hitherto aat in th e '’btite. waa ordered 
to return home, ^e entered it with eagerneaa* promised 
iil>o rally to reward the poatUiona if they ua^ expe^Uon.. 
They changed bores# but«oaoe whan Lord MoHimw saw 
Kiobolaa approaching* whom* at the firat gianoa* ae *knaw. 
Ife stopped the carriage, and called out* ^ Where have yon left 
Miw Fitaalan?" ** Faith, my lord,** <^ad Kioholae, instantly 
stopping and taking off his bat* ^in very good oompaay. X 





lefk hm vltb CoteMt ^^0 vm ynitla^ hy appoiut- 

BDftnt an tiie io*d for h/or-** ** Ob 1 borriblo infotuoticm 1 

Mid Losd MortiflMT, nothing ooa »PKt>c.h hor froai the 

■m «d 

Th* pootiHon dcairod to taiow vhotlier bo Ahould return to 
LoMftott. 

Lord MortisiMr heeit<ited> ond #t iMt deeirod blzn to gfo on 
MOordias ^ ^ dirooUou. He revolved to proceed to 

Perkgefee end dieeover whether Amende iied returned to Ire- 
lead. . Tb^ bed net proceeded fer when tbe^ overtook a 
trereUng* obeiee. Ae I«ord Mortimer peeeed, he looked into it, 
ead bei^ld AiMnde, reolinin^ oa the boeom of IJel^eve. Ho 
trembled inilttireelljt olceed bic ejee, ead n^bed out the aeme 
of the perddiooe Amende. Wbea thej bed gat tome wej be¬ 
fore ^e other obeiee, be deeiied the poatilion to stnjce oft into 
enotber reax^ wbieh by e oirouit of e few milee -^ould bring 
them beck to LtondoiL. Amende, it wee evident, bed put beraelf 
under tibe prote ct ion of 3elgTeTa, end to know whether ahe 
went to Ireland wae now of little ooneoqnenoe to him, es he 
enppoeed her tmreoleimehle. Bnt how impoeaihle to deaoribe 
hie dietreea etui oonfueion when elmoet the fixat object he 
beheld, on eligbting in 8t. Jemae* Squere, wm hie ennt, Ltuly 
Merthe Dormer, who, in ccnaplienoe with hie urgent roqueet, 
bed beatened to London. Hed e apecter croeaed bie sight he 
could not beve been more ahooked. 

** Well, my doer ITrederick,** said bar ledyship, ** you iea I 
loet no time in obeying your wiebae I have down hither, 
1 mey indeed sey, on the winge of love. But wbofo is 
Uttle divinity of thine ? I loc^ to have e peep at her goddeee- 
idiip.*' 

X^ord Mortimer, inexpreeeibly ebocked, turned to the window. 

M 1 abnll tee, to be sure,** cried her ladyship, ** quite n little 
peiegoB. Poeitively, Frederick, I will be introduce thia very 
evenmg.'* ** My deer aunt, my Ledy Mertbe,*' said X<ord Mor- 
timer, impetieaUy, ** for Heeven'e eeke spare me (** •* Hut tell 

me,** ehe oontinQi^ when I ebell commence ihie attack upon 

E o* father's heart?'* “NevarT never I ** sighed Mortimer, 
If d^treoteid. •* Wbet I you enppoee he will prove Inflexible 7 
Bat X Uo 2 wt deepeir of convincing you to the contrary. Toll 
me, FredeKok, when the little obenner is to be seen ?" *^0 

Ood !" cried Mortimer, striking his forehead. **Sbe4s lost,** 
said be, ** ehe is leet forever I ** 
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Martb» wtm ftlAriMd. 8 hd vow, tor tli* flrvt timo, 
notloftd tbe wild And pnllid looks of hot nopbow. ** QnoiotM 
HoAYon ! ** who ozolshned, ** what Is tbs mAttor f ** 

The drusdful svpIanaLioo Lord Mortunor now fonad him¬ 
self under a neoeseity of ^Ying ; the ehamo of aofaiowtedging 
he was eo deoeived, ^s agony he suffered from that dseowdon, 
joined to tbs sicosssWs agimtion and ^Ugus be had nsered 
tlie preoediDg night, and tbs present day, so powerfully emailed 
him at this moment, that his seusoe suddenly gave way, and ha 
Actually fainted on the floor. 

W>mt a sight for the tender l^ady Martha \ She saw aom^ 
thing dreadful had happeiaed, and what this waS Lord Mortimer, 
aa BO<m as he rsooverod, informed her. 

He tiioii roiired to hia ohambor. He oould neither oonTerse 
sior bear to be conversed with. His fondest hopes were blasted, 
jior oonid he forogo the sad indulgenoe of mourning over them 
in solitude. Ho felt almost oonvinoed that the hold Atnandn 
had on hie affections could not be withdrawn j he had oort- 
aidorod hor aa Hoaroely leae than hie wife, and had she been 
really such, her present conduct could not have given him 
more aiigiiieh. Had she been snatched from him by the hand 
of death, hiMl she been wedtled to a worthy character, be could 
have eummoned fortitude to Ids aid; but to flud her the prey 
of a villain was a ahook too horrible to bear, at least for a long 
period, with patlcncs. 


FROM *• THE PLEASURES OF HOPE.” 

Bt TtlOlSAe CaMTOS.1. 

[Thomas CAMresM. t A Soo«en poea mi>4 author j hem JaJj S7. 1777, la 
whttrO htf RCtondod fV T )^ Xfj Titi 

t aralMtoos of Orook poeU7 aed drmma. norlnf hto travcOs on tbo Coetinent 
(IMM-ISll) bo ao «>yowitacao of tb# baUJo of Hobaalledoii. Ho oottlad la 
JCoAlnod i odKod tito Mm AtonthJr <:aM».lSS0) ; woo lord roetor of 

ftbMffnw iriilvorsJrr <ies7-liav) ; diod at BoeXofMO, ^uao 16,16*4, and wmm hurlod 
m Wrarninoter Abboy. CoaptoU'o clikof arvi *'Tbo PleaourM of 

Ttopo ** (17SS), “ Uortrodo ul Wyoaln«.** Tbs BxU# of Br!n.»* <* To UnrUiors 
of SturtiiaO,** *'X,oobl 0 l*a Wsnias.*' o* Hobonllndoe,** •< O'Ceseor's Chlw.’*. 
** Tbo BstUo ol Cbo BalUo," ** Tbs Ooiiigr't Dross,'' •»LsrU UUla*o l>sa^t«r.' *J 

At Snmmsr eve, when Heaven’s ethorsal bow 
fipaas with bright arch the glittering hill* bslow, 

*Why to yon mountain turns tbs musing eye, 

Whv*e sunbri^t sojBDiit mingles with sky ^ 



do tfcoQi of •bodowx tlni opptior 
Mora aocg t tboo oil tbo loadaoopo amihng noar f ^ 
diilannn AOhutaioat to ibo w'MW, 

And ffotiM tho nonatMxk in ito ofeura hue. 

Thtte« vitii d«light» ve Unger to aurrex 

psomieed joye of life*a uxuBMeured wej p 
Thue> from eftf, aeoh dia^liaooTered aoeoe 
Mora pleedng aaama then ell the peat h e t h been, 
And ee er y that Fe&ey oen rapejr 

Trom dere oblirioci, glowa dirpnelj there. 

Whet potent apirit guidea the raptured eje 

To pleroe the ehedea of dim futoriiy T 

Ceo Wiedom lend* with ell her beereoly power. 

The pledge of Joj*e entleipetad boar ? 

Ahf noS ehe deritl^ aeee the fete of mea — 

Ker dim horieon bounded to e epen ^ 

Or, *fir**^ hold ea imege to the virv, 

*Xie ^etora pietaxod too eararelp true. 

With tbee» eweet Uont raetdee the huevenij light, 
That pours ramoteat rapture on tbo aigbt •. 

Thine is the charm of life's bewildered wey. 

That oalla each slumbering passion into pley. 
Wahed by thy touch, 1 see ^e aister bead, 

Oa tiptoe wetohiag, start at thy command. 

And fly where'er thy mandate bids them steer, 

To l^leeaure's peth, or Glory's bright oaraer. 

PrimsTal Horn, the Aooiaa Mueea say. 

When hTatora mounied their first decay p 

When every form of death, and every woe, 
tShot from m^ignant atare to earth f^ow; 

When Herder bared her arm, and rampant War 
Yoked the red dragons of her Iran ear} 

When Peace Mercy, Vi^niah^ from plaic. 
Sprung on the ▼iewleaa winds to Heaven again; 

All, aU foraook friendless, guilty mind. 

But Hora, the charmer, lingered atill behind. 

Thus, while SUjah'a burning wheels prepare 
From Csrael'a heists to sweep the fields of air, 
The prophet's maatlA sra his flight began, 

Z>ropt on toe world^^ a storsd gift to nmn. 

Ansptolous Hoeal la toy sweet garden grow 
W'rastof for each toil, a oharn for every woe; 

Won by their «vweets, in Nature's languid hour. 

The w^«worn pUgrim eeeka thy sommar bower { 
Thera, as toa ^Id bee munatxrs on the wing, 
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Whftt dream* hindmild splrMe bBla|»l 

Whak TiewlMe fonae kb* ffnlian organ ptap* 

And aweep tbe furrowed line* of nnziooe thoogfc^ awi^. 

Angel of life I Chj gUttnriag wiaga eapieee 
brtb*e ionelieet bound*, and f>ntan*a wiJdeet abofei 
Jjo 1 to the irlniry wind* tb* pilot jleld* 

Hie bark oarearing o'er onfatbomed fteldaf 
Now on Aklantio wave* be ride* afar. 

Where And^ giant of the weetnra etar. 

With meteor etaadard to tba wind* naterled, 

Lopke from hie throne of oloude o'er half Che world I 
Now far be eweepe, where aoaroe a summer amil^ 
On Behring's roeke, or Oreealand'e naked isle* i 
Cold Ob hie midnight wateh the bmeiee blow. 

Prom waetee that eltimber in eternal anow$ 

And waft, aeroee the watee' tnmultoona roar. 

The wolf's long bowl from Oonalaeka'a ehorg^ 

Foo? child of danger, nurellng of the etcvm, 

Sad are the woee that wreck thy mealy form 1 
Hocke, warea, and winds, the shattemd bark delay; ’ 
Thy heart is ead, thy home is far away. 

Bat Horn hem her moonlight rigOe keep. 

And sing to charm the epirit of Um deep: 

Swift ae yon streamer li^ita the etasry pole, 

Her Tisions warm the watrhman'a penaiTW soul} 

His natirc hills that rise in happier climes. 

The grot that heard his song of other timea, 

His cottage heme, his bark of slender tail. 

His glassy Iske, and bromnwood'faloesomod rale. 

Bush en his thought \ he swe o pe before the wind. 

Treads the lored shorn 1 ^ sigh^ te lee«*9 ^h i nd j 
Meets at each stepi a frieod'c feee, 

And flies at last to Helen’s Irag emteaoe; . 

Wipes from her cbcek the raptorwepeaking tear I 
And olaspa , with many a aig^ hi* ^dldren dear! 

While, long n«gIeoted, bat mt length oareesad. 

His faithful dog salutaa th* amiiing guest, 

Noiats to the master's eyes (where’er ^*y roam) 

His wistfnl face, and wnines a w^oome bom*. 

Friend of the brare i 4o peril** darkeit bow. 

Intrepid Virtu* looks tmthee for power; 

To thee the heart its trembling b^age yields, 

On stormy floods, and oamage^orered fi^ds^ 

When front to front the bannered boete eom1>iQ% 

Halt ere tbey eloee, and form the dreat^fnl 



noil -.ns n^ABuus hv hops.* 


WhM an is sun 0& dsvoivd sdU, 

Tbs insrAiwnm soMIot arixi^lM for tbs toilt 

by gUttscm^ tabs, bs lifts «n bi^b 
Tbs Assn*^— bmr, aod s^rit^pMUas sje, 
Hbtfs la bii bsart tbs bhmpb yst to com*, 
bad baan .tbj stosm^ aosio ia tbs drum I 

bad sasb tb^ •MDfftb4aspiriag aid that bora 
Tbs bsfdr BjTtdk to bis asttvs sbors— 
la bonid oUnss» wbsca Obi]os*s tsmpssta swssp 
Tomultaoas moratBrs o*sv tbs troublsd desp, 
TwM his to moan btisfortaas*f rudsst shooJc, 
Soourcsd by tbs wlads, sad orsdJsd oa tbs rook. 
To tr^s ssflh toylsss aion sad sssrob s^sia 
fsmisbsd bsaots of soUtsiy aasa; 

'Wboss ISOS* naji^din^ ss thsir astlTS storm, 
Kaov not s trsos of Ifstars but tbs £6rm ; 

Yst, b 4 tbT osU* tbs hsrdj tor pursusd, 

TsSs, mt latrspid, ssd* but uasubdusd, 

Plsrcsd tbs ds^ woods* sod, from sfsr 

Tbs loooa's pals plsost sad tbs aor^era stsi*, 
PaiiBSd at eseb droazy siy* oabosid bsfors, 
Hjsass ia tbs wild* sad msrmsids oq tbs shors { 
Till, led o'er many a oljff subliias, 

He found a warmer worl^ a milder elims* 
b horns to rest* a sbsitsr to defsnd* 

Fesoe sod rwoose. a Briton aad a friend f 


Where is the tranhlsd heart eoasi^sd to sbsrs 
Tumultuous toQa or solitary care* 

UabJsst by risionsry thoughts that stiaj 
To wmnt tbs jc^a of Fortune’s better daj t 
Ia* natucs, life, aad libsr^ relume 
Tbsvdim^ysd tenant of the dungsoo gloom* 

Jl loag'Iost friend* or hapless obi Id restored, 

SaUss at bis hearth aad social board ; 

Warm from bis heart tbs tsars of rapturs flow* 

Aad rlrtus tviampbs e*sr vsxBSmbsrsd wos. 

Chids not bis psaos* proud Bsssoa f nor dsstroy 
Tbs SbSdow 7 fonas Of oaorsatsd joj* 

That orgs os liagsHag tids of aad pour 
%pontaasous aluntbsr on Ifla midnight hour, 
l^k! tbs wild toaniso sln^ to obids the gale 
That wafts so alow bar lossx's distaat tail ^ 

Bbs, aad spsotatisss* oa tbs wintry shore, 

Wstshsd ug rads surge bis sbroodlsst oorss that bore, 





TBOU «*TBS rLXASUXSS GT BGA 

Knew tlie pele forai, end. ehtlekte^ in nmM, 

CUeped hef oold bnnde, end ftMd lier meddenin; gnee: 
Poor widowed wret c h I 'twee there abe wept In emia, 
TiiJ m^mojj ded her agnfaiv 
ifuc ge«^ ®o ciiera the ee n ee of wo^ 

Ideel IVtttli eottid ne'W beetowi 

Werm CO her heert the loje Of Penej beam, 

And eUnleee Here deligate her derkeet dxweu. 

Oft when jon moon hee climbed the mldnl^t tSef, 
And the lone eee bird wekee ita wildeW orj. 

Piled on the eteep» her bUdng £egote bom 
To )uUl the berk that never can return \ 

And etill eh# w«dU| bat eoaree forbeere to weep 
That cooetaet love eea linger on the deep. 

And» mark the wretch, whose waaderings never knew 
The wotid'e regard, that eootbee, though half untrue 
VThoee eniog heart the laeh of eorrow bore, • 

Hut found not pi^ when it erred no more. 

Yon friendloee man, at whoee dejeoled eye 
Xh* unfeeling proud one look# ^ and psesee by. 
Condemned on Penury^e barren path to roam, 

Scornod by the world, and left without a home 
Kven he, at evening, ebooJd he obanoe to etny 
I>Dwn by the hamleVs hawthom-eoented way. 

Where, round the oot*B romeotie glade, are seen 
The blossomed bean field, end the eloping green, 
l/eona o*er its humble gate, and thinks the while 
Oh I that for me some home Uke this would smile, 

Some hamlet shade, to yield my sickly form 
Mealtb in the breeze, and shelter in the storm 1 

Tlirre should juy lisud uo Mtuilod hoou SMign 

To wretehod hearts with sorrow such as mine! — 

That generoue wish can soothe unfutied oaro, • 

And Kora half mingles with the poor man’s prayer. 

Kora I when 1 mourn, with sympatiiinng mind. 

The wrongs of fate, Ibe woes of human kind. 

Thy blissful omens bid ray spirit eoe 
The bouiidtess fleldr of rapture yet to be; 

T watch the wheels of Ketore’e masy plan. 

And learn the future by the peet of man. 

Come, bright Improreffiontf on the car of Time, 

And rule the specious world from elimo to clime j* 

Thy handmaid arte shall every wild explore, 

Trace every wave, and culture eve r y shore. * 

On Srie*e banks, where tigers eteal along, 



Jtn A tll« ^ 

ktUEUB fitf&d* «o BtidAight «msd* mlk^ 
iA bmins tbo nxtudATOUA toniAhAwky 
Xh»r« tliaU tlie fiockc os (bjnj pMfeara 
And ihdpherda d»noft a< Somn>or*» opening diky f 
£ao2i wandering ^eoiae oi th* looaJ^ glen 
Shell e(*rt to view the glittering hjroate of next. 

And eilent wetah» on woodland height* around, 

The Tillege oorfeir e* it toll* profouad. 

In Llbjen groreoy where ritef era done. 

That bathe the rockt in blood, and Tell the tun, 

Tmth thali arreet the mniderona arm profane. 

Wild Obi flloe—the veil U rent in twain. 

Where barbarone hotdee on B^rthiaa monntai&t roam, 
Troth, Mercy, Freedom, yet ahatl find a home i 
Where’er degraded lYatore bloeda and pinee* 

From Gidnea’e ooaat to SiUr'e dreary minea. 

Truth fth^l perrade th' nnfatbomed darhnecs there. 

And light the dreadful featuree of deepalr.-^ 

Kark I the etem oaptdve epume hit heavy load, 

And atfce the image bank toat Heaven beetowed! 

Pierce in hia ^e the fire of ▼alor burae. 

And, ae the alave departe, the man retume. 

Oh 1 eaored Truth ( thy triomph oeaead awhile. 

And Hoze^ thy neter, oeaeod with thee to amile. 

WT^en leagued Oppreeeio n poured to Northom ware 
Her whiskered x>*&donre and hor fieroe hussars, 

Waved her dret^ standard to the b r e aee of mom, 

Fealed her loud drum, twanged her trumpet hom; 
TumnlCnoue Horror brooded o'er her -van, 

Frese^ng wrath to F^end-^ and to man I 

Warsaw's last 6hara|don from her height surveyed. 
Wide ^er the fields, a waste of ruin Icud, 

Oh 1 lieaTen! be cnricd, my bleoding country save t 
le there no band on high to shield the brave ? 

Yet, though deetruotion sweep thoee lovely plains, 

Hiee, fe)low*raea t oar eountiy yet remains! 

Fy that dread name, we wave ^e sword on high 1 
And swear for her to live 1 ^ with her to die 1 
He said, and on tLe rami^rt Leighte arrayed 
His trusty warriors, few, butjondismayed j 
Flrm-pao^ and slow, a horria front they form, 

8till as the breeca, bat dreadful ae the storm { 

Z<ow muiauring sounds elong tfaeir banners fiy, 

Bereuge, or death, ^ the watchword and rc^ i 



Th«& p«*led the not«»r omnipetMU to dherm, 

Aisd loud *?**?■" toUod tfioiy lAt elwi 
Xa Tiun, aIm i Ita taIa, 70 yllent tov f 
IFtozd ruk to te&k your vc^ojod thwdOf flow: 

Qh, bloodioot plotoro to the of Tlno» 

SorBiAtiik fell, oswopt, witlurat o orimo { 

7oaiid not A goatmos Mood, a pitying foo, 

Stroogth In bor vmo, nor XBorej in bar woo t 
Ufoppod from bor norroloM gtwp the abottorud opour, 
Cloiod iior bright oyo, And cnrbod bar bigb C*roor; — 
Hoi'% for A MAOOQ, bad# tbo world forowollv 
^ad Froodom ohrirkod —00 Kooofooao foil 1 

Tbo oon went down, nor oeoeed tbo oonogo thmtn, 
Xomultuoue Jduxdor ebook tho loidnigbt oir*^ 

On I’roguo'e proud orob tbo flroo of vtoa glow. 

Hie blood-djod wotore muraotiiag for below; 

The etorm pronwile, the ramport yiolde » wn^,^ 

Bureta the wild cty of horror ond diamoy t 
Hark t oe the ombldering pilae with tiiundar 
A ihoueoad ehrieke for hopalaaa m eroy ooll t 
Sortb eh 00 k — rod metaore flaahod olong the ehy, 

And ooneuione N aturo ahaddared ot the ory 1 

Oh I rightooue Haorea i era Freedom fbtmd a gro^ 
Why slept the eword, omnipotent to OOTO 7 
Where wee thine nnn, O Vengoonoe 1 wboio tby rod. 
That smote the foaa of Zjon and of Ood } 

Tbafa eruehed prond Ammon, whan Ziie i^on car 
'Was yoked in weoth, and tbundarod from 7 
Where woe the storm that alnmbarod till host 
Of blood-at^nad Fharooh left their tramhUng ooast; 
Then bade the deep in wild oesunotlon flow, 

And beared an ocaon on their balow 7 

X)oparted epirito of tba migh^ *^«»**< { 

Te that at Marathon and l^eneba bled t 
Friends of the world 1 restore your swords to 
Fight in hie eocred cause, and lead ran t 

Vat for Barmatia^s teara of blood atoua, 

And maka her arm puissant as your own I 
Ob I once again to Freedom’s eausa letum 
The patriot Tstt. — the Bncrcn os BajnrocKhimir! 

Vest thy prond lords,diaplclad land t shall aaa 
That man hath yet aaoal—and dare ba freat 
A little while, along thy eaddeniog plains, 

The starleee night of DosoUeloa reigns; 

Truth shall restore the light by Katnre gtraa. 



1ft* W&9 tb* fin Af HoATen I 

ft t^ 4i*it OppMMioa fhAU be bailed, 
be* netafe, wiUwred £*om the world 1 


Oaiedinf Hon 1 when 1^'e leet eaben bum, 
Wb«e M*1 to eooJy eod doet to doet rettm ( 
Heereo ft oberge r— >gn» tbe ewful hour t 
Ob 1 tbeHy ihj biagdoo oeaei 1 lamortel Power I 
Wbft tboogb eeob eperk of eercbbora repture djr 
1%e goiverlog Up^ pela cheek, eod oftieiag ejel 
Bright ft tbe eoal ftp ftrepb henrie ooovej 
Tbe aomiag dreesi oi life** eteritel de^ — 

Tbeo, then, the trtampb e&d tbe trenoe begiiv 
Aod el] tbe pbeoix epirit bum* witbJa 2 
•Ob t deepeBobeaCiog prelude to repoee» 

Tbe dewB of tbe twilight of our woee 1 
Tet belf I bee* t^ peatiog epirit cigb, 

It i/e dreed end eirtul tbiag to die 1 
kfyeterioue worlde^ uateerel^ by tbe eoa t 
Wbere Tiae*e fer weaderiag bde bee nerer rua. 
Prom you* oafetbomed ebedee end vlewJeee epheree 
A weroisg oomee» uabeerd by other eere. 

^ie HeoTOa** trompet^ long end loud, 

Idke Siaei'e tbnaderj pealiag from the clood J 
^Tbile ITeftre beers, with terrox^mingled trust, 

Tbe shock that burle ber f^)rio to tbe dust} 

And, like the ftembUng Hebrew, when be trod 
Tbe roaring weree, and o^led upon bis God, 

With mortal t ar roi e clouds immortal bliss, 

A .lA shzieks, kovvrs o'er dark abyss I 
Panghtar of Faith, awake, arise, illume 
The dread unknown, the ebaoe of tbe tomb s 
Melt, and d^pel, ye speotex donbts that roll 
Cimmenjka dtfkaees o'er tbe parting soul!. 

Ply, like the moon-eyed herald of ]>ismay. 

Chased on bis night steed by tbe star of day f 
Tbe etrife ie o’er tbe pangs of liature close. 

And life’s leet rapture triamphc o*er her woes. 

Hark 1 se tbespirit eyee, with eagle gaze, 

The aooa of Heam undgssled by tbe blese, 

On bearenly wiade that w^t bar to ibe sky, 

Vloat the swee t tooes of nar-bom melody} 

Wild ee that hallowed aatbem sent to bml 
Betiblebem'a ebepbards in tbe lonely rele, 

When Jordan buebed hie wavee, and Budaigbt stall 
Wetohed dn the holy towers of 2ioo bill! 
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8oal of tlio fUMt 1 oempAAlcA of tito d0»d I 
Wbero it tli 7 borne, end wbithop art tbou ftedV 
Timck Co iU heavenlj aovroe thy bein^ 0ooo* 

Bwiit ae the comet wheeU Co whence he roee ( 

Doomed on ble path awhile to bumy 
jLnd doomed* like to triced, and coCan.'^ 

Hark! from the world’s exploding oe n tor djiTon, 

With eounde that ebook the firmauxeat of HenTon* 
Careers the fiery giaae* fast and far, 

Oci birkerinff wlteote, and adamantine oar { 

From planet whirled Co plaoec more remote, 
lie vidie reulme beyood the reach of thooghC; 

But whealing homeward, when hie oouree ie mn, 

Curbe the red yoke, and singles with the sun 1 
Bo bath the traveler of earth unfurled ^ 

Her tremblmg wings, emerging from the world { q 
A nd o’er tlio path ^ mortal nevar trod, 

8l*mng to her eouroe, the boeo m of her OtkI. 

Oh 1 liTce there, HeaToo, beneath thy dned expanse, 
One hopeleee, dark idolater of Chanoe, 

ContoQt to feed, with pleaeuree unrefined* 

The lukewarm passions of a lowly mind t 
WbOf molderiag earUiward, ’reft of evejy trust, 

In joyless union wedded to the dush 
Could all hie parting eaergy diemise. 

And call this barren world euffleient Uiss f 
There live, alas 1 of heaven^ireoted mien. 

Of cultured eoul, and sapient eye serene. 

Who hail tliee, Man I the pilgrim of a day, 

Hpouse of the worm, and brother of the olay, 

Frail as tbo leaf in Autumn’s yellow bower, 

Duet in the wind, or dew upon the flower ; 

A fTiendlcss slave, a child without a sire, 

'Whose mortal life and momentary fire 
liight to the grOTO his chanoeoroatod form. 

As oocao'Wrecks illuminate the storm; 

And, when the gun’s trei tendons flash is o’er. 

To uight axtd eUenoe sink for erermore 

Are these the pompous tidings ye proolaim, 
flights of the world, deaiigM of Fame Y 
Ie this your triumph—this your proud applanse, 
Children of Truth, e&d champions of her oauye Z 
For this hath Beienoe sea robed, on weary wing, 

By ehore and eaa—each mute and living thing I 
Ttsunohed with Zbesia'a pilot from the steep. 
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To wotlda ttaknowtty ialoa bojisod tho doop f 
Or raimd th* Oop* h«r Amricft Arisen, 

A n*^ ~iirhf>>l»d In triumph Uu'ou^h tho of Honvon. 

Oh t oqaeaoo, bMt Chou wundored thare^ 

To wuft Qfl home tha moMogo of detpoir ? 

Thau bind tho palm, thy aa^a'* brow to tuit. 

Of blaatad l«af» and doath-diatilling fruit I 
.Ah mal tha lauralad wraath that Murdar raara, 
Blood-tutraad, aad watarad ^ tha widow’p taara, 
Seazaa not ao foul, ao tainta^ aod ao dread, 

Aa waraa tha aightehada round the ekaptio head. 

What ia the bigot*a toreh, the t^raot'e chain Y 
I entile oo death, if HeaTenwaxd Hofp remain t 
Hut» if tha warring winda of Katura'a atrifa 
Ba all tha faltbtaea ahartar of toy lifr, 
ff Chanoa awaked, inexorable power, 

Thla fraij and fararieh being cd an hour; 

Doomed o'er tha world'a preoarloue aoana to ewaepp 
Swift aa tha tampeat traeale on tha deep, 

To know I>aUght btft hy her parting emile. 

And toil, and wiah, and w eep a little while; 

Then ya elementa, that formed in vain 

This troubled pulae, and ▼ieionery brain I 
Fade, ye wild dowers, memoriale of my doom. 

And sink, ye etare, that light me to the tomb. 

Truth, ever lovely, —einoe the world began. 

The foe of tyrazxte, end the friend of man, 

How can thy words from balmy elumber etart 
Virtue, pillowed on. the heart I 
l^t, if thy voice the note of thunder rolled, 

And that were true which Hature never told. 

Let Wisdom amile not on bar oonciuered field { 

>fo r^ture dawns, no treasure is revealed! 

Oh r let her read, nor loudly, nor elate, 

The doom tiiat bars us from a better fate; 

But, sad as angels for the good man's sin, 

Weep to record, end blush to give it in I 

And well may Doubt, the luotber of Dismay, 
Pause at her martyr's tomb, and read the lay. 

4 Down by the wilds of yon deserted vale, 

Ilf darkly hints a mslanoholy Aala I 
There aa tha homeleee madman eite alone. 

In hollow winds he hears a spirit moan t 
And there, they say, a wlsard orgy crowds. 

When the Mogn lights her watobtower in the clouds. 
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raOM **THB nJUMVMSS Cf Bon.^ 

PmfIoM 7M»*« BSflMted ohiJdl 

Mild bi» tha doo m oi Heayn — tboo PWK^aUdl 
Fof eh t thx heart in holj awtd vM ftirtj 
Aad aU th/ deed* v«m UaBelaa, btt» the laeh 
Poor loet Aleoao 1 Mill 1 «eeM to hear 
The dod that etroek thj hoUow-eomwIHty Idar t 
When Pneadehip paid* io epeeohleee eoinpw drowvedj 
Thy nSdaif ht ritee* bat oot oa hallovod t 

Ceea^ every joy, to ^limner oo mj aindf 
Bnt leave — oh \ leave ^e li^t of Kon toahiod f 
What though ny wiagbd hoace of bliae haTO been* 

Like aa^l vieite* few aad Ht betweea, 

Her muaia^ stood ehalJ every pang appeaea. 

And oharm wbea plaMoraa loae tha p ower to pleaee I 
Vre I let eaoh rmptun, dear to Katura* doa: 

Oloee not the li^t of Fortana'a atomy eoe i 
Mirth, Mueio* Prieadeblpi Is>ve*a propltioae anile, 
Chaee every eere, aad eham a little whil^ 

Boetatio throbe the flattari&g heart emidoy, 

And all her atringe are barndUeed to joy f — 

Bat why eo abort ie Love’s delighted hour f 
Why ladee the dew oa Beao^’e eweeteei dower f 
Why Can no hymnM charm of mocie heal 
The eleeptesa woea impaeaioned epirita feel T 
Can Fanoy’e fikiry no ppaate^ 

Vo bide the aad realitiee of fate?— 

No t not the qoaint remark, the sapient nUa, 

Nor all the pride of Wledon*e worldly eohool. 

Have power to eoothe, alone* 

The beaart that vibratee to a ieoling tone I 

Fleet aa tiie meteor o'er the deeert falla; 

When, 'reft of all* y<n widowed aire appear 
A lonely hermit in the vale oi yeara; 

Say, oan the world one joyooe bought heatow 
To Fnaodahip, weefang at the oomh of Woe? 

No! but a brighter eoothea the *agi aiUoo,*^ 

Soula of impaaaioned siold, ahe epeake to you I 
Weep nch aha aaye, at Natnie’e tronaient padn, 
Ckmgeoial apirita past to meet egaiat 

What plaintive ^ba thy fliaal ipirit drew. 

What eorrow choked thy loag and laat adien4 
Daughter of Coorad f when he heard hie k3Mll« 

And bade hie eouatsy end hie ^tld farevnU I 
Doomed the ioag ielM of Sjdaaj oe^ to eee. 
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TIm qC III linfigj tro* 4o 4hM I 

1S!te4M 4lM Md tot* th** £rom luA 

And thxi4* Mt«ans«it %e> bieiM tHee, And to pvt t 
TbTl>4 CBOxii'SiLi* typing Ups bkS murmvod low 
Via* pltdat thsfe uwuud ttnttsrmbl* wos; 

XUI prsTsilin^ o’sr his dooca» 

As IvBBSts ths atom cti nii^ht'a us^thomed c:loom> 
X^spsd his dim *^s to dssthlssa hopss sublime, • 
Seposd th* rsslms oC ITstUM snd of^Time i 

*<And wesp not thus/* hs oHsd, ^'▼ouss BUe&oxe, 
SCy bosom bleeds, but soon shell bleed no more I 
Sho rt ehsll this hsif-estinguished spirit burn. 

And soon tiTinss limbs to Islndred dust return \ 

Bot not, my obild* with life's preosrious fire, 

Xhe immortnl ties of 2Tsture shell espire; 

Xheee shell resist ths triumph of dsoe^, 

*Whsn tims is o'er, sad worlds heTS psssed ewey 1 
Cola in tbe dust this perished hssrt mey lie, 

But thet which wermed it ones shell nerer die I 
Thet sperlc unt^ried in its mortel freme, 

^7ith lining light* stemsJ, end the seme. 

Shell beem on ^oy*e intermineble yeers, 

XTnveiled by derhnese — uoessueged by teers ! 

** Yet, on the bsbrren shore sad stormy deep. 

One tedious wetoh is Oonred doomed to weep; 

But when I gsdn tbe home without e friend. 

And press tl^ nnsasy ooneh where none ettetid. 

This Isst embreoe, still cherished in my heart. 

Shell celm the etrugshug spirit ^ro it pert t 
Xby darling form shell seem to hover nigh. 

And hneh the groitn of life's lest egony ! 

** Berewell I when s^engera lift thy father's bier, 
Apd pleoe my nemeless stone without e tear; 

TVhsn each returning pledge hath told my efaild 
That Ooncad's tomb is on tbe desert piled $ 

And when the iItssth of troubled Yanoy sees 
Its lonely raah grass waving In the breeze $ 

Who then will soothe thy grief, when mine is o'er f 
Who will pvotset thee, helpless Sllsnore? 

Shall secret soenes thy filial sorrows bide, 

Soarx^ed by the world, to^a c tioos guilt allied ? 

AJh T no % metbinbe the generous and the good 
W^ill woo ^es from the shades of solitude I 
O'er fHendless grief Oompseeion shall awahv 
Aeid smile on im&oosnoe, for iCeroy's sahe T ** 
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In^plnog ol npture jot to be* 

Th» tmrm of Jjoy ^«rero bopelaea, bat te tboel. 
ti iA thet froae no deetMeet tint dw^l* . 

Xf feint txtmnr be tbe Inet fereweU, 

If Fete nnite tb* feltkkful bnt to pert* 

'Why ii theft* memoiy seered to the beert f 
Why doee tlM brother of my ohildhood eoets 
•Beetored e«hile in ereiy pleeeing dreem ? 

Why do ^joy the lonely epot to Tiew* 

By ertlete fiiendebip bleeeed vhen life tne newT 
Ktef nel Horn 1 when yonder epheiee labliiae 
Peeled their dret note* to eoand the inetob of Tixae, 
Thy joyoue youth begun ^ but not to fede, — 

When eU the eiete* plexftete here deoeyed^ 

When wrept in fire the remJme of ethtf fflow, 

And Keeren'e leet thunder ehekee the world belo# I 
Thou, undiemeyed* ehelt o*er the mine ei^e« 

And light thy totob at ICeture’e funeral pue. 


TTAJAA’S LITERATURS. 

Br WA&AMS DB BTAJtU 
CV^om «*Cot1uae.**> 

CAmte LtoiruB OeeKAtue ReeaBe* by marriage BeronaM de Stael-BoMeixu 
eon of Louie XVl«*e lamoae ^ and Sueaone Corchod (Olbbon'e 

f/^rnser betroUied)* wm bo^e Apnl fi, ITee. A preooAloee eeoM^ttre dUid, 

tUe dUmelue of ibe brlUlaot circle gatbered »^^**<* ber parenta developed her In- 
caUhol but Impaired bar health, and ehe wed eoai lxitf> the country. At twestty* 
her maprUge with the Bwedleh ambaeeador, He Stahl, war anaagod. l>UTlng 
iho Bevolotion ehe remained In Parte trying to prereat the elan^itor of lazu^ 
«:«nt petiplcf and pleading for the qoean ; drtTVa em by the Ittugn of Terror, 
a! e retuTued la 17M, beoeme promlbaat In polhloe. -oppi^a X^oleon, and wee 
ordered out ot Parle by hhu la ISOl. After ehe pabllehed ** Oortooe he ex* 
palled her from Traaea ; in lgl$ be eoppwed the eotira odtUoo of her new 
•» Oenaaay,** again expelled bar. rlrtually imprleoeed bar at Ceppet. tvOwItcer- 
laad, where ebe had Tebeo refuga, and htTaeeed bar with the meeaeet paieeeu- 
fkoiM. She eeeaped, and Ured In BeiUs, Moaeow* and Bagland dU 1616. Bhe 
died July 14, 1817. Her etber nbief worhe are ** Infhieoce of the Tiwiiar.** 
*’l>elphlae/'and <«OQaeideraUo^ ee*tb« Ftench Berolatloa.**] • • 

Load Nbvu. wae Tdry deeirone thet Mr. Bd^nrmbn^ mhoold 
pnrtnke the couYex«gtio& of Ooriane, which far eurpaeeed her 
improvieod venee. On the following day the eaxne party ae- 
eombled at her bouee t and to eli<ut he* reularkA he turned the 
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ifc<nrtiW of 

OoMua^ ** fnritfliw wmallj knoir 
VHT j lM l c >»o P4Pf» s t>«ckte, PotVBVob, Arloaio, Ou»- 
T*Vi4^ ll(«teoteiio | bnt «« hsv« inon^ otharo, anoh na 
CU*br«f^ Ouldl» FfKw4»i mmI Parinit wiUtouf raokoain^r Baa^ 
*na»ar PoUtlaa* Who w^roia In LoHjii AH tbair Toroea are har» 
ttoeioofll/ ooloced i all mora or Imm knew how to Cntroduoo the 
wcoxdeve of Datura end art into their Terbal pioturee. Doubt- 
lea* they west the melanoboly grandeur of yewr barda» and 
their knowled^ of the humaa heart ; but doee not thie kind 
of eaperiority become Che pbiloaopher better than the poet? 
The orUliaot melody of our len^a^ i» rather adapt^ to 
daaoxibe external object# than abetraot meditatloa < it ie more 
competent to* depict fury th^n eadneee ; for reflection calla for 
metapbyeioal n ■ nu i nin rre. wmle revenge exottee the fanay, and 
baniehee the thought of grief. Ceeerotti bee translated Oaaian 
in the moet elegant manner ; but in reading Kim we (eel that 
hie words are in themeel^ee too joyous for the gloomy ideas 
they would reoalt s we yield to the obarm of our soft phraeeev 
as to the murmur of waTee or the tints of flowere. l^bat 
more would yon exact of poetry 7 If you aek the nightingale 
the meaning of his soDg» he can explain but by reoommenomg 
it s we can only appreciate its muac by giving way to the 
impression it makes on us. Our measured lines with rapid 
texui inationa, compeeed of two brief syllables* glido along as 
tbeir name (^Sdruc^olf) denotes* sometime# imitating the light 
steps of a dance* eometimee* with graver tone* realising the 
tumult of a tempeet or the clash of arms. Our poetry is a 
wonder of 'fznagination ; you ought not in it to seek for every 
species of pleasure.** 

admit*** returned Nevil* ^ that you aoeount as well as 
noeaib*e for the beautiss and defects of your national poetry i 
bat when these faults* without these gTaoss* are found m prose* 
bow can you defend It ? what is but vague in the one becomes 
unmaan^g in the other. The crowd of common ideas titat 
your poets embellish by melody and by figures is served up 
cold in your prose with t he most fatiguing pertinacity. Xbe 
greatest portion of your present proea writers use a Language 
so declamatory* so didoes* so abounding in superlatives* that 
one would think they aU dealt out the asms aooepted phrases 
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by word o£ or by • kind erf oonvontioii. Vtyi# 

is * tlaaue* a piooo of mouie. Ttsey poiaai in Its 
ddifree the «rt of indetingr sn ida*, or mthln^ up % MStilBoft* $ 
one is tempted to aek them ft eiinil|tr qneeUon to thftt pvt by 
the no^reee to the Frenohwomfto & the dftje of hoo^ {Mftu*- 
oofttB : ' Frey, medeme, t« ftU tAat yourself ? * Now how ttivOh 
ie reel bepeatU thie pomp of word^ which ooft tztie eJipi'ewiou 
ini^ht dieeipftte like an idle dream f ** 

** You forget«*' interrupted CorlAfie« **dr«t Mft^dsy^li end 
BoooAOoio, then Gravinft, Pllftngrieri, end even in otir own day*, 
Ceearotti* Verri, liettineJli, end many others who knew both 
how to write end how to think. 1 agree with yon that for the 
leet century or two, unhappy n 1 rnn mifnnniw having deprived 
Italy of her independenoe, all teal for truth hae been ao loot 
that it ie often impoeaible to apeak it in any way. The reaolfc 
ie a habit of xeetlng content with words and never to 

approach a thought. Authors, too eure that they effect 
no change in the state of things, write but to show their wit 
'>^the surest way of soon concluding with no wit at all; for 
it ie only by directing oar efforts to a nobly useful that 
wo can augment our stock of ideaa. When writers can do 
nothing for the welfare of thoir eonntry ; when indeed their 
meaue constitute thmr end ; from leadhig to no bettor they 
double in a thonsand windings without advancing one step. 
The Itolians are afraid of new ideas, rather because they are 
indolent than from literary servility. By nstnre they have 
muoli originality, hut they give tbvuieelves no time to reflect. 
Their eloquence, so vivid is conversation, chUla sa they work ; 
beside this, the Southerns feel hampered by prose and can only 
expreea themselves fully in verse. It is not tbtta with French 
litoraturei'* added Corinno to d'ErfeuU ; ** your prose writers 
are often more poetical th^ n your verslflers.** 

** That is a truth established by olapeio aatboHtlee,*' replied 
the count. ** Boeauet, habray^re, MooteequJeu, end Buffon oan 
never be surpassed»—especially the first two, who belonged 
to the age of Louis XIV.; they are perfect models for idl 
to imitate who oan — a hint as important to foreigners as to 
ourselves.** • 

•» I oan hardly think,** returned Oorinne, **that ft vrete de¬ 
sirable for dietinot countries to lose their peculiarities j 1 
dare to toll you, count, that in your own land tbe natfonal 
orthodoxy which opposes all felloitovs innovations must render 
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yran I jhn i iitt f Iwt t w c Qbmiu* i« wuntially oreAtire $ it 
hmn tfa»jftliii>n»ir.o< tlae iMUTidoAl whopowiai it. N*tare* 
w1k 4 jra^tw M l^AVM to ba oxawtJy Alike, kM ^roxt a Atill 

ta. hwmiin mlnrfA. Imitation, U>o», it » double 
6^ lA ditpriytt IkA oopj aad oHa^UmJ of tholr piimitlvo 



^ Wyoaid po« wi*h we,** aeked d’ErfexiU, ** to admit euoh 
CtoAhio tmrbariasw m Toud^'a * Mi^bt Tbou^btA,* or tbe Spas* 
««h ami TtaHan Cbntttfi / What wotUd bacomo of our tasteful 
aad elagaat atjle after each a mixture 7 ** 

Tbe Prlnoa Cartel Forte now remarked : ** I think that we 
all are In want of each othar'e aid. The literature of evezy’ 
oonntrj oftera a new epbere of idete to thoee familiar with it. 
Charlee V. said t *Tbe mao who underetaode four lau^iia^^ ia 
worth four men.' What that ^reat ^niua applied to politioa 
ia sa true In the state of lettera. Moet forei^nere understand 
French | their eiewa, therefore, are more extended than thoee 
of Frenohmen, who know no lan^ua^ but tlieir own. Why 
do thay not oftaoer leain other tong^uee ? They would pro* 
aerre what dietlng^xiiahee themaeWea and ml^ht acquire some 
thin^ in which, they etiil are wanting*.** 

^ Von will confess at least,** replied the count, *‘that there 
is one department in w'Uoh we haTO nothings to learn from any 
one. Our theater is decidedly first in Europe. I cannot 
suppose that the English theinaelTes would think of placing 
their Shidtespcare above us.’* 

** Pardon me. they do think of it,’* answered hlr. Sdgpar- 
xnond; and, havings nnid thia, resumed his previous ailenoe. 

Oh t ** exclaimed the count, with civil contempt, ** let 
every man think as he pleases ; but 1 pemlst in believing that, 
without presumption, we may call ourselves the highest of all 
dranxstio artists. As for ths Italians, if 1 may apeak frankly, 
they ars in doubt whether there is such an art in tbs world. 
If usir* is sTsrything* with them i the piece nothing; if a sec* 
end act poesssses a better tssss than ^e first, they begin with 
that { nsy« they will play portions of different operas on the 
same nigM aad bet weeu them au aet from some proee comedy, 
oontain'ing nothing but moral srntsnoes, such ss our anoestors 
tamed v^er to the use of other oountriee, ss worn too thread¬ 
bare for their own. Tour famed musicians do what they will 
with your poets. One woa*t sing a oertain air, unless the word 
Fblfs&d be introduned s the tenor his Zbts6o •* a third 
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oaa*t oaleas it b« upon Xho poor 

hio bast to barznonico tboae raHod tiiatoa witb hi* drfMltcr 
Bituationa. Nor iM thi* tho worst j aome of t bom wUi mob 
deign to walk on tbe stage; tbej most appear surroundad hy 
oloudSf or desoend from tbe top of % palace stairoaae* ia ordar 
to give tbeir entrance due effect. Let an air be sung^ia aver 
BO tender or bo furious a pasaage, the actor must noed* bow 
hia thanks for the applause it draws down. Xo Semiramis the 
other night, the specter of Mnu* paid his respects to tbs pit 
with au obe^uiousnese quite nsutrali«ing the awe bis oosteme 
should have oreated. In Italy, the theater is looked on merely 
as a rendezvous, where you need listen to nothing but the 
songs and the ballet. I may >voLl aay they lisCea to the ballet, 
fur they are never quiet till after its oommenoement ) in itself 
it is the eh^-d*ctuvre of bed teste 2 1 know not wbat there is 
to amuse in your ballet beyond its abeordity. . I have seen 
OcDgis Khan, clothed in ermine and magnanimity, give up 
his crown to the oliild of his conquered rival and lift him into 
the air upon his foot, a new way of raising a monarch to the 
1111*000 ; I have soon the eclfnlevotion of Curtiua, in three aote, 
lull of divertissemonte. Xlie hero, dressed like an Arcadian 
shepherd, hud a long dance with his mistress ere he mounted 
a real horse upon the stage and threw himself into a fiery gulf, 
Hmtd with orange satin and gold paper. In fsot 1 have eeen 
lui abridgment of the Koruan history turned baUett from 

Jt^nuulus down to Caaar.’* 

•» All that is very true«** mildly replied the Prince of Caste! 
Korte ; '‘but you speak ouly of our opera, which is in no coun¬ 
try considered the dramatic theater.** 

'* Oh, it is still worse wheu they repreeent tragedies or 
dramas not included under the he^ of those with Aoppy 
citaatrep^a,' they crowd more horrors into five acle than 
human imagination ever conceived. In one of these pieoes 
a lover kills hie mistresa* brother, aud burns her brai^ be* 
furs tbs audience. Xbe fourth act is occupied by the funerak 
aTid ere the fifth begins, the lover with tKs utmost compoeurf 
givee out tbs nest nigbt*e harlequinade ( then reeumeq hi# 
chsmeter, in order to end ih\ play by aUooting himaslh Tbe 
tragodiane are jierfect cofin to rparte of tbe cold CKagfifirations 
in which they perform, committing the greateet atrooitiee with 
tbe meet exemplary indifference. If an actor beounaa impae- 
^sioned, be ia called a preacher, so much m«re emotion to be- 
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Me tfaeA a Me etege i end It le lao^ thet 

llMM.Mnee ex* ee ineixfelly petMtie, einee •• there ie noth- 
kt 0 f intereeCtoc tai yev pley«> the more foea they mode, the 
teoare kidioekiee they would beioome t it were well if they were 
d i ^ ea Un ^y eo t iRtt it ie aB too moaotonoue to lengh et. Itely 
hM naith^ tre^edy nor comedy $ the only drema truly her 
own Ie the herlequiiked*. A thievieh« oowerdly ^luttozn an 
— eo r o ne or ee^erioioo# old dupe of e gruerdien, ere'the mate- 
riele. You will own that euM invention* ooet no vary ^eat 
efPortey and that the * Xartnffe ' and tJje * Mieantbrope * oalled 
for eome exertion of ^euiae.*' ^Thie attack dJepleaeed the 
ltaiiene« though they laughed at it. In oonvereation the count 
preferred dii^layin^ hie wit to hie ^ood humor. Natural 
benevolenoe prompted hie actione, but eelf-love hie words. 
Oaetei Forte and ethere ionised to refute hie aoousatione* but 
they thought the oeuee would be better defended by Corinuo ; 
and ae they rarely Bought to ehine themsoivee« they were con¬ 
tent, after citing such nsmee ae Maffei, Metantaaio, Goldoni’ 
Alderi^ and hlontii with be^^inj^ her to answer Monsieur 
d'Srfenih Gorinne ^l e od with him that the Itatiane had no 
national theater ; but ahe eon^ht to prove that circumstanoee, 
and not want of talent, bad caueed thia defioionoy. ** Com¬ 
edy,*' ehe said, ** ae depending os obeervation of manners, can 
only exist in a country accustomed to a ^reat varied popuLi- 
tion. Italy is animated by violent pasaione or effemmate en- 
joymente. Such pasnona i^ve birth to crimes that confoniid 
ail ah ados of chmractor. Mat that ideal comody, which euit^ 
all all oountriea, was invented here. Harlequin, pantia- 

loon, and down are to be found in overy piece of that dMcrip- 
tion. Sverywbere they have rather masks than faces ; that in, 
tb^ wear the physiognomy of their olaee, and not of individ- 
tials. l>oubtleee our modem authors found thone parte all 
made to their hands, l«k<. the pawns of a chessboard ; but 
these .fantaetio ereationa, which, ^otn one end of Europe to 
the other, still amuse not only ohildren, but men whom fancy 
rendere ohlldieh, eurely give the Italians some claim on the 
art qi oomedy. ObeerTation of the human heart is an inex¬ 
haustible source of literature; ^ut nations rather romantic 
than redective yield themeelvee more readily to the delirium 
of joy than to philoeophio satire. Somethinf^ of sadness lurks 
beneath the pleesantey founded on a knowled^ of mankind i 
the moat truly inoffensiTe ^yety ia that which is purely 
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Not th»t It^liAM do not t^nfwiXy wtuAjt 484MB 
with whom thej nre oonoornad. Tho^ detoot tbo MOQBfr pMiVMito. 
thou^bto, ms saWy so otbon; bat ib^ ore not votid to MiiiBO 
» litermry uoa of tho moate&eos oHiiob mmrko thoir OMidiWHtr. 
Psrhspo tliey mre relnotont to g-onermUmo mod to tinblioli tbt4p 
disooTSrise. Prudenoo may forbid their wmstinff on m e— 
whot mmy asr^ to guide their behavior, or ooiLTerthig leite 
witty fietiona that which they find eo usefal ia read Ule- 
Nevertheless, Maohiaveili, who has made iBsiown aJd the eeorets 
of criminal policy, may aerre to sliow of what tsrriUe asgaot^ 
the Italian mind is oapabie« Goldoni, who lived in VeaioB, 
where society is at iln beet, introduced more obeervntioa into 
iiis work than is oummonly found. Yet his numerons oom»" 
dies want vajriety both of oharaoter and situation. Yhe^ saem 
modaled, not on life, but on the generality of the theatrioal 
|)ie<‘6a. Irony ia not the true oharaoter of Italian wit. It ia 
Ariosto, and not Moliire, who can smuse us here. Goaait the 
rival of Ooldoni, had much more irregular originality. He 
gave himself up freely to his genius ; mingling buffoonery with 
magic, imitating nothing in natnre, but dealing with those 
fairy obimcrae that bear the mind ^yond the bonndariee of 
this world. He had a prodigious suooe— in his day, and per¬ 
haps is the best specimen of Italian comic fancy ; but, to ascer¬ 
tain what our tragedy and comedy might beorme, ihey must 
be allowed a theater and a company. A host of small towns 
dissipate the few reeonrcea that might be collected. That 
division of statAA, iisnally w> favorable to public welfare, ia 
deatruotive of it here. We want a center of light cod power, 
to pierce the mists of surrounding prejadice. Xhe autbovity 
of a government would be a blessing, if it contended with the 
ignorance of men, isolated among themselves, fn separate 
provinces, and, by awakening emulation, gave life to a people 
now eoutent with a dream.** 

These and other discussions were spiritedly put fostb by 
Corinne t she equrily understood tbe art of that light and 
rapid style, which inrieta on nothing,^in her wish to please, 
adopting each by turns, thoogh frequently abandoning horssi* 
to tlie talent which had rendered hi— so celebrated as'an im* 
provisatrioe. Often did she oall on Oestal Forte to sttp ^KH t her 
opinions by his own ; but she spoke so well, Uiat all b— aodi- 
tora listened with delight, and could not have endured an 
^interruption, Mr. £dgarmond* above all, ‘could oiiaTer have 








f 1m bftrdl^ dAr»d ezpUn to 
«ib* «ad wlxUpozod oomo wordii 

«lMii<«b4» «rottl4 amiermtmad^ without obli^Dg’ 
l*lt» howoTer« mo onziouz to ho*r her 
4s thMtt in opito of hio feimidity« he rUlced 

•*« MsdoQM.** ho eold* oppooro to ae thot 

whmt yout litorotoro wont* moot. 1 thiiUe tbot 
eoe mor ea oqtudity with our owu^ thoh ohildreu 
do oo SMM t dor ohlldioh oOTnlbititj. if lij^ht; ie ^nuiae s while 
yonuf tMvlouo drasM oro oo otUt^ end unooturel, thot they 
•tifle oil omotlon^ Aa I not ri^hh lord T ** he eddech lura- 
iBfir eyoe t o w ard Heeil* with *o oppeoi for OMletouoe* oud 
■ntmijelMil ot himenlf for horin^ dor^ to eoy eo much beforu 
mo lorgm o poH^. 

** 1 t**^*> ^ juflt ae you do»'* returned Oewold i ** Metaetoeio* 
whom they emunt oe the herd of love* ^vee tbot poseiou the 
aoae ooloris^ Ib ell oountoiee ond eituetioae. Hie soa^, 
iadeed« abound with ^rooe* harmony* and lyrio beauty* eepe* 
oiatly whoa detached from the dromae to which they beloo^; 
but ft ia impoemble for ua* whoee Sbalcespeere ia iadiaputably 
g>w^ poet who hae moat profoundly fathomed deptha of 

hatnim paoaloiaa* to bear wiih fond pair who fill nearly all 
the aoeuea of MetaaMalo* and* whether called Achilles or 
Thyrtio* Brutna or Oorllaa, all sing, in the same strain, the 
martyrdcan they endure, and depict, as a species of insipid 
idiocy* the moot stormy impulse that can wreck the heart of 
man* It is with reed Auupeut for Alfieri that 1 ▼e&ture a few 
eomasenta on liis works* their aim is so noble t The sentimante 
of the author so well accord with the life of the man* that his 
tragedies ought always to be praised as 40 many great actions* 
even though they may be oritioised in a literary eense. It 
etrikes me that some ^ them have a monotony in thsir vigor* 
ae Metastasio's have in their eweetnees. Alfieri gives us such 
a proinslon of energy and w<M'th* or such an exaggeration of 
▼ioleaov'and guilt, tlmt it is impoesible to reoogoice one human 
being among his heroe^ Men are never either so vile or so 
generous ae he deeoribee thesn. •The object is to oootrast vice 
with vutue t but these ooutrastr lack the gradations of truth. 
If tyTMtft were obliged U» put up with half he makee their 
viotteM eay to their feose, one would really feel tempted to pity 
them. In the tragedy of * Ociavia,' this outrage of probability 
is most apparent. SMsea leoturee Nero* as if the one were the 
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bravMt, Mid the other the meet p*^eAt» c£ SDOO. T^e tntMw «d 
the world Allows himself to bo uionlted* end pvt iv o ngo* 
eoeve after soeae* so if it were aot ia hia own power to end 
this by s single word. It is oertaia tbatt in these oontiott^ 
dieloguea* 8eneo» utters mexiiiis which one might pride to hear 
in a harangue or read in a diseertaifon $ bni is this ths way to 
give an iilea of tyranny 7 instead of investing it with terror» to 
set it up ^ a block against which to tUt with wordy weapons t 
Had Shakespeare n»presented Hero surrounded by trembling 
nlaves, wbo eparce dared answer the most indifferent question* 
liimaelf vaudy endeavoring ^ appear at ease, and Seneca at hie 
side* composing the Apology for Agrippina*e murder* wonld 
not our horror have been a thousand times more great 7 and* 
for one redaction made by the author* would not millions have 
arisen, in the spectator's mind* from the sUeat rhetoric of so 
true a picture ? 

Oswald might have sf>oken mnoh longer ere Corinne would 
have interrupted him, so fasoinated was she by the sound of hie 
voice and the turn of his expression. Scarce oould she removo 
her garo from hie cotmtetiance* even when he oeaeed to speak ] 
then* as her friends eagerly asked what she thought of Italian 
tragedy* ebe answered by addreeeing herself to N'evil. 

** My lord. J eo efitirely agree with you, that it is not as a 
disputant I reply* but to tnake some exceptions to your, pets 
haps, too general rules. It is true that Metastaeio is rather a 
lyric than a dramatic poet i and that he depicts love rather as 
one of the due arte that einbeUish life* than se the secret source 
of our deepest joys and sorrows. Although our poetry has been 
chiedy devoted to love* 1 will haeard the assertion that we have 
more truth and power iu our portraitures of every other passion. 
For amatory themee* a kind of conventional style hiut been 
formed among us ; and poele are inspired by what they have 
read, not by tiielr own feelings. Love as it is in Italy bears 
not tbe slightest reeemblnnoo to lov«i such as our authors 
describe. 

** I know but cue romance, the * Fiammetta * of Boooaopio, 
in which the passion is atiised in its truly nstionsl o 9 lore. 
Italian love is a deep and rapid impraesion* more freS^uently 
betrayed by tbe silent ardor of our deeds, than by^h^nious 
and highly wrooght language. Our literature in general bears 
but a faint s^mp of our ccMiner^ We ere too humbly modest 
to found tragedies our own history* or* All them with o«tr 
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owB «motioiu. by « vi^nUr ohnnocs wm trsnaplu^t^d 

from Antiquity into moclAni tines. He wms bora for eoticm, 
yet permitted bvt to write z hie etyle resented this reetreiitt. 
He wtehed by e literery rood to reeoh e political ^oal; e noble 
ooe* but eueh ee spoils ell works of fenoj. He wss impetienc 
of living mmr^tsQ lesmed wtiitere end enl^btened readers* who, 
neverthelsss, ceiud for nothing serious* but emussd themaelres 
with medri^t^ls sod norelettas. Alfieri sought to* g:iye hie 
tts^redlss a more austere oharaoter. He retrenched everjrtbiog 
that eoxild interfere with Che interest of his dialogue* as if do<« 
terminsd to make his countrymen do penance for their natural 
vivacity. Yet be was much admired* because he was truly 
nreah and because the inhsbitants of Rome appisud all praise 
beetowed on the ancient Homscis, sa if it belonged to them- 
eelveef They are amateurs of virtue, as of the pictures their 
galleries possess ( but AlfieH has not created anything that 
may bo o^ed the Italian drama, — that is* a school of tragedy 
in which a merit peculiar to Italy may be found. He Ivas not 
even characterised dkiS jnannsre of the times and oountries he 
selected. His * Passi,’*^ Virginia,* and * Philip II.* are replete 
with powerful fund elevated thought i but you everywhere find 
the impress of Alfieii, not that of the scene nor of the period 
assumed. W'idely as ho differs from all Kreucli authors in 
most respects* he resembles them in the habit of painting every 
subject he touches with the hues of his own mind.** At this 
allusion, d'Crfeuil observed : 

** It would be impossihle for to brook on owr* stage either 
the insignificanoe of the Grecians* or the monstrosities of Shake* 
'speare. The Preach have too much taste. Our drama staiicls 
alone for elegance and delicacy : to introduce anything foreign, 
were to plunge us into barbarism.** 

You would as soon think of surroundiug Pranoe with the 
great wall of China 1 ** said Corinne, smiling : **yet the rare 
beaut^e of your tragic authors would be better developed* if 
you would sometimes permit others besides Prenohmen to 
ap|war in their scenes. But we* poor Itadians* would lose much 
l>y confining ourselves to rules ♦that must confer on us less 
honor than oonstraint. Tbs national character ought to form 
the ustiOwal theater. We love the fine arts, music, scenery, 
even pantomime ; alU in fact* that strikes oar senses. How* 
then, can a drama, of which eloquence is the best charm, con> 
tent us ? In vain •did Alfieri strive to reduce us to this s he 



54M 


nWklAAX LITBrnATUU 







MmiiU felt tbet hi* wjwtva^ wm* ta 

ei'e • Mmpe.* M<^*e «A^MlMVUSi* *h m 9 wlV 
oC Oente <th<ra[gb be ^ew wret# ^ %wig» < y>> M >iP» 
beet Aotien of wbet tbe d am te ttn wt iifgitt ‘ 

« M«ro|M * tbe eotioii te eimpiei bvct ^ 

•bo«ld eneb etjte be Ititerdioted Ia oa . . 

•o me^mlAoeat ia Itelieni that avA 
to renouxice ite boeo^. Alfieri* whot 
excel in ererj wmyr bM in bie « Saul * i 

poetry i and) indeed mueio iteelf eii^t ^becA . * 

introduced, not to interrupt the dialogue, tmt to «elm the t^rj 
of the king, the harp of David, we poeaeee eiieb deUelotie 
mueio, ae may well inebriate alt mental power $ we ought, there- 
fore, inetead of eeparating, to unite then atCrUmteai not h^ 
making oar heroea aing, whioh deatkoya their dignity, but 
oboruaee, like thoee of the ancienta, by natural 

with the main aituatioiL, aa often happene in real life. Far 
from rendering the Italian drama leee imaginative, I think we 
ought in every way to inoreaae illuaiva pleaaure of tbo 

andienoe. Onr lively taate for muaio, ballet, and apectaole ia 
a proof of powerful fancy, and a neoeeeity to intereet onreelvea 
iiiceaaontly even in thua eporting with aeriona imagea, inatead 
of rendering them more severe th^ they need be, aa did Alfiari. 
We tliink it our duty to applaud whatever ia grave and majea- 
tic. but soon return to our natural taatee ; and are satiated 
with any tragedy eo it be embelliahed by ^lat vari^y whioh 
tlM» Sngliflb and Spaniards «o highly opprooiatc. Afenti'e 
* Ariatodemua ’ partakea the terrible pathos of Dante and has, 
Hurctly a jiiat title to our pnde. Dante, ao versatile a master-’ 
epint, poeaeased a tragic geniua, whioh would have produced a 
grand effect if he oould have adapted it to the atagu : he knew 
lio'V to set before the eye whatever passed in the soul; be made 
us not only fed but look upon despair. Had be written plsys 
they must have affsoted young and old, ijie many as weU«aa the 
few. Dramatic literature must be in some way i>opnlar ; a 
whole nation constitute its judges.** 

Since the time of Dante/* said Oswald, ^ T tul y has p^ysd 
a groat political part ere itasan boast a national tragic school 
great events must call forth, in real life, the emotMia which 
become the stage. Of all literary sA^s^atavrs, a traga^ most 
thoroughly belongs to a whole people { the author's gedua is ' 
matured by the publio ipirit of hia at^ettbe ; by the govern- 
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INTIMATIOKe OF IMMORTALITY FROM BRCOL- 
^ liBdlOKS OF EARLY CHILDHOOD. 

»r WlU^AM WOVMWOBTB. 

rWiuxAM WoltMivovnr. noal loAoMtM of nodem Bngllih poata, ms 
bom April 7, t77d» Oftd fmitiiiitriii A 9i. John** OoUagp, C«abrtdc« He mode 
(he tomg oC ITiiiiM ead flwItoBriead Im ITPIwtTM, ead hie ImpTee t om of tbe 
Hemte&iea om aeoovded la ^ The Pieimie ** la 17M bie epooh>meki0f^ ** L^ifoel 
BeUede ** eppeered. eoatatailad ^eo Coherfdpe'e **AiiokeD( Menaer ** Their 
fveakar per^ were eelaed eo for rldleole. ead ** Tioten Abbey ** wee not preleed. 
AtMr e toor hi Oermeay he eeOJed e( Qraemere, ead la 1619 e( Hydel Moenh 
la ldJ4 ha pohUebed ** Tbe Sxoorefoa.** Pbom 2914 to 1949 be wee e porem. 
meai •(amp dfernbeter ; la 16^ be enooeeded boolhey ee poet Jeureete. He 
died April 99. 16Sd. The eertoae edidcna of lue ooUeoted ** Poeme ** form lua 
Ittareiy echJerea>eota.J 


I. 

Taaas waa a Cixae wliea moadow. grove, and 8treem« 
The earth, and eee ry oommon eight. 

To me did e eem 
Appareled la eeleetial li^t. 

The gloty and the freehaeo# of a dream. 

It ij sot now ae it bath been of yore ; — 

Txm whereeo'e* I may. 

By night or day. 

Xhe whwb I harp eeen I now can aee no more. 


The Rainbow oomee nad goee. 
And loraly la tbe Roee. 

The Mocm doth with debght 
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Iioo^ found har whan tha baaTMw are bac^ 

W«t«n on a atany ni^bt 
Are boantifo^ ud fair; 

Tba atmabino ia a ^lorioos birth \ 

But yet 1 know, wbese'er Z go» 

That there bath paaeed away a yln^ &om the earth? 

• lu. 

Now, white the bird* tbne eis^ a Joyone eong. 

And while the young lambe bound 
Aa to the tabor'e tound. 

To me alone there eame a thcraght o£ grief; 

A timely utterance gave that thought relief 
And I again am etrong x 

The ontaracta blow their trumpets from tiie steeps 
No nxore eball grief of mine the eaeeon wrong ^ 

Z bear the Sohoee throngb tbemoontaine throng. 

The TVlnde come to me from the of sleexs 

And tbo earth ie gay; 
tiand and eea 

Oiye themeelrea up te jollity. 

And with the heart of May 
Doth evecy Beavt keep holiday \ — 

Thou Child of Joy, 

Shout round me, let me hear thy ehoute, thou happy 
Shepherd boy I 


Ve bleee^ Creaturee, 1 hare heard the caJl 
to each other make { 1 aee 
The heaTAna laugh with you in your jubilee; 

My heart ia at your foatiral, * 

My head hath its coronal, 

The fullneaa of your bliaa, 1 feel I feel it all. 
Oh aril day I if I wav eullen 
While Earth he r ee l f ia adorning, 

Tbia sweet May morning, 

And the Children are culling 
On ceery efdk, . 

In a tboueand TAeje far aad wide, 

Freeh flowera; while the euu ehines wan^^' 
And the Babe leape up on hia Mother's arm: ^ 

1 hear, I hear, with joy I bearl 
^ But there's a Tree, of many, hoe. 
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A tingle Fiald vAicA 1looked npon, 

Both of tiirai «peek of eoinethtng thet ie goao : 
nie Pene 7 *6 id/ feet 
Do^ the eM&e tele lep eet i 
Whither le 6ed the yieione^ gleem t 
Where ie it nov» the glor/ end the dreem t 


Y. 

Ov liArth ie e eleep end * forgetting < 

The Sotil thet rleee with osy our life'e 9tM> 
Reth bed eleewhere ite netting. 

And coveth from efer: 
ifot in entire forgetfolneee* 

And not in utter oekedseee, 

Bat treUiag etoude of glor/ do we come 
Frten Ot»d» who ie onr home: 

HeeTen lies sboet ue in our infency I 
dhedee of the prieon house begin to eloee 
X7pon growing Bo/, 

But he beholde the li^t, and whence it flowov 
He sees it la hie joy; 

Th^ Touth, who daily farther from the eset 
fiSust trerel, still ie Natnre'e Priest, 

AzmI by the rUioD splendid 
Is on his way attended; 

At length the h£en perceives it die away. 

And fade into the light of common day. 


VI. 

Earth fills her lap with pleasures of her owu ; 
Teeroiiige she'hath in her own naturel kind, 
Aitd> even with something of a Mother’s mind, 
And no nawortby aim, 

The homely ITorse do^ all she can 
To mahs her Poster Ohild, hor Inmate Man, 
Forget the gloriee he hath knows, 

And that imperial pelaee whence he carsa 

viw 

Behold the Child amon^iie newborn blisses, 

A ala years’ Darling of a pygmy sise t 
See, where ’mid work of his own hand be liee, 
Fretted 1^ sallies of his mother's fcissea, 
WiU^UgDi opon him from hie tether’s eyes I 
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hi» •otM UtUe pl8n or eh*rt» 

Some £r«|pn«Bkt £rom Hie dre»re of bnmen lifla^ 
Shaped by hireeelf witb nawly leerobd ert| 

A wedding or * foetireJ^ 

A motmdia^ or m fuoerel; 

And tbie hetb now bie beeart. 

And unto tbie he Cnunee hie eon^s 
* Then wiU he ftt hie ton^e 

To dielosuee of bueineee^ loTe> or strife ^ 

Sut it will not be hm^ 

Kre this be thrown eeide* 

And wiA new joy end pride 
The little Actor oone eoother peril 
Pillio^ from time to time hie ** humorooe ete^e ** 
With ell the Pereone^ down to peleied Ape* 

That liife brings with her in her equipege | 

Ae if hie whole voce lion 
^Vere etidleee imitetion. 

▼III. 

Thou, whose exterior eemblenoe belie 

Tby Soul*s immensity; 

Thou b^t PbUoeopber, who yet doet keep 
Thy horitegey thou Sye emong the blind, 

Thety deaf end eilenty reed'et the eteruel deep* 
Ueunted forever by the eternel mind*^^ 

Mighty Prophet! Seer blest I 
On whom those truths do reet* 

WT»»pih w« «irA *ill onv Iiv«» to find. 

In darkness lost, the darknees of the grave; 
Thoi\, Over whom thy Immortality 
liroo^ like the IDey, e Mester o*er e BlevSy 
A Preaeuoe which is not to be put by $ 

Thou little Childf yet glorious in the might 
Of heeveU'bom ffe^om on thy belng*s height. 
Why with each eemeet dent thou provoke 

The years to bring the Ineviteble 3 rDkey 
Thus blindly with thy blessedness et strife f 
Pull soon thy Soul ehe^l here her eerthly freight 
And otistom lie upon thee with e weight* 
lleevy ea frosty end deep elmoet es life I 


O joy I thet in our embere 
Is something thet doth live. 
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Th«t B«it«ar» remAmbttn 
What wM m» fogitiw I 

Tb« Choo^ht of oor paai ia >n« doth brood 

Forpoiuat booodletton : aoi todood 
Vor that irhiob ia moot ^rorthj to bo blest 
X>eUfht and libort^i the oimplo creed 
Of Childhood, whether busy or at rest. 

With now-fledgod hope etill fiottoriag ia his breast: 
Kot for these 1 r^se 
The soQff of thanks and praise { 

But for tboee obstinate queetioninge 
Of sense and outward things, 
railings from ns, Tanishinge; 

Blank miegirlngs of a Creature 
. Moving about In worlds not realised^ 

High instincts before which our mortal Hatuie 
Old tremble like a gnil^ Thing enrprieed: 

But for those dret affections, 

Those shadowy reoolleotions, 

Which, be they what they may. 

Axe yet ^be fonntain light of all our day. 

Are yet a msater light of all our seeing: 

Uphold us, cherish, and have power to make 
Our noisy years seem moments in the being 
Of the eternal Silence: truths that wake. 

To perish never} 

Which neither listleesnees, nor mad endeavor, 

Hot Man nor Boy, 

I7cr all that is at enmity with joy, 

CUA IBlAoUidlx 1 

Hence in a eesaon of calm weather 
Though inland far we be. 

Our Soule have eight of that immortal eea 
Which brought us hither. 

Can In a moment travel thither. 

And see the ddldren sport upon the shore. 

And hear the mighty waters rolling evermore. 


Then slug, ys Birds, sing, sing a joyous song I 
And let the young lAmbe bound 
As to the tabor’s T 

'We in thought will join yonr thiwag; 

Te that pipe and ye that play, 
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7e that tbrcogb jaat hearts to^aj 
Feel the gUdaess of the May I 
What though the radia&ee whioh wee once so bright 
Be now forever taken from jny sight* 

Tlioogh nothing can bring back the hour 
Of splendor in the grass, of glory in the flower; 

We will grieTO i»oi* rather find 
Strength in what remains behind; 

In the )>rimal sympathy 
Which haring been muat erer be; 

In the eootbiog thoughts that spring 
Ont of hunan suffering; 

In the faith that looks throirgh death* 

Xu years that bring the pbUoaophio mind. 


And O* ye Fountaine, Meadows* Kills, and Orores* 

Forbode not any serering of our lores 1 

Yet in my heart of hearts 1 feel your might i 

I only haro relin^^uisbed one delight 

To lire beneath your more habitual eway. 

1 lore the Brooks which down tboir chapels fret, 
E/eu more than when 1 tripped lightly as they; 
The iimovent brightness of a newborn l^ay 
Is loTcly yet; 

The Clonds that gather round the setting sun 
T>o bike a sober coloriug from an eye 
Xliat hath kept watch o*or man's mortoli^; 
Another tuco bath Wen* and other palms are woo 
Thanks to the human heart by which wo lire* 
Thanks to its tenderness* its joys* and fears* 

To me tlie meanest flower that blows can gire 
Thoughts that do often lie too deep for tears. 


MARION'S HEATH AND WALLACE’S VENGEANCE. 

Bt Jlwg POSTBIt. 

^Tvom *'7ks ScotUsfa Chiefs.**) 

Poans : An RngUsh aerrllM ■, born ai T>fiihsnB In 1776, her Mthsr 
bslos s surcson io the 7>rsgnnn Coards. She penMd her life rhtofly fn or neat 
Xoadoa. Her ftrst sod meet popular aorcl was •*ThaOdeae of Wemaw** <166S>, 
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uuiAfttad iau» —t ai ml UBfun^M i iDtlo««4 ** !%• ftoottlsh Chiefs ** (tdOO>» 
•• i>nke ChrtetUa of X^uneboic,'* etc. She died M Brteiel la lUO.] 

Bixb&slxb. 

Hd^jiBUtT returned to tbs bouM i and entering tbs room 
noftlj, into whiob Marion had witlidrawn, bsbeld her on her 
kaeod, before a omoidx : the waa pnyiu^ for the eafet^ of her 
husband. 

** May he, O gracious Lord,** cried she, ** soon return to his 
home. But if 1 am to see him beio no more, oh, may It piease 
Xhee to grant me to meet him within thy arme in heaven ! ** 

** Hear her, blesaed Bon of Mary I *' ejaculated the old man. 
She looked round, and rising from her knees, demanded of 
him, in a kind but anxious voice, wiioilier he had left her lord 
in eeouvily. 

** In the way to it, my lady T ** answered Halbert. Ho 
repeated all that Wallace had said at parting, and then tried to 
prevail on her to go to rest. ** Sleep cannot vielt my eyes tltia 
night, my faithful creature,'* replied she; my spirit will fuU 
low Wallooe in his mountain Bight. Oo you to your chamber. 
After you have had repose, that will be time enough to revisit 
the rcrnalns of the poor earl, and to bring them with the box 
to the house. I will take a religious charge of both, for the 
Bake of the dear iatmater.'* 

Malbert persuaded his lady to lie down on the bed, that her 
Iimt>A at 1«HiAt might reafc aft^r the faligtiA of oo harnasirig it 
night; and she, little susx>eeting that lie meant to do otherwise 
than to sleep also, kindly wished him repose, and retired. 

ffer maids, during the late terror, bod dispersed, and were 
nowhere to be found ; and tho men, too, after their stout reBist^ 
asco ot the gates, had all disappeorod i eome Bed, others were 
sent away prisoners to Lanark, while the good Mambledon was 
conversing with tbelr lady. IIa)l>ert, therefore, resigned him* 
self to await with patience the rising of tho aun, when he hoped 
some of the aosreu domeetioe would return : if not, he deter* 
mined to go to the cotters who lived in tlio depths of tho glen, 
and bring some of them to supply the place of tho fugitives, 
and a few, with stouter hearts, to gourd bis lady. 

Thus musing, he sut on a stone bench in the ball, watching 
anxiously the appearance of that orb, whose setting beams ho 
hoj>ed would light him book with tidings of Sir William Wal* 



Mto nAMSoam jufo WAUJicn rtamuod. 

2m 3« to oomfort tbo loml/ iMirt of Us Msiioa. AJl OMtoad «t 
paM«« Kothin^ wis heiird bot slgbin^ of tbo tries m 
wsrod beforo the woetoro tdndoir, wbiob openod towvdji lbs 
Lsnsrk hille. Tbe morains wm TOt sad tbs fneob sir 

blowing in rsthor oMUy, Halbert roee to oloee tbe wooden Gut¬ 
ter } ei that momeot hie e^ee were erree t ed bj e party of eraied 
men in quick meroh down the opposite deoltTitj. In e few 
minutee ibore their heavy eCepe eoonded in hie ears, and be eaw 
the platform before the hooee filled with English. Alarmed at 
the eight* he was retreating acroes the epertmeni* towards his 
lady's room, when the great ball door wee borvt open by a band 
of eoldiera, who rushed forward and seised Mm. 

* •• Tell me, dotard / ** cried their leader, a man of low stature, 
w/tb gray looka, but e fieroe countenanoe, ** where ie the mur¬ 
derer f Where is Sir William Wallace t Speak, or the wrture 
shell force you f '* 

Halbert shuddered, but it wee for his defeneelees lady, not 
for himself. ** My master,*' Mmid be, ** ie far from this.** 

“ Where ? ” 

*•1 know not.** 

** Thou ehalt be made to know, tbou hoary'beaded villain f " 
oried the same violent interrogator. ** Where is tbe assassin's 
wife ? 1 will confront ye. Seek her out.*' 

At that word the eoldiere parted right aud left, and in a 
moment afterwards thiee of them appeared, with shouts, bring¬ 
ing is tbe trembling Marion. 

** Alae 1 my lady I ** cried Halbert, strolling to approach 
her, aa with terrified apprehension she look^ around her ; but 
they held her fast, and he saw her led up to Um mereUeee wretch 
who bad given the orders to have bar summoned. 

** Woman I ’* cried be, ** I am the goreraor of lAoark. You 
n<w stand befobe the repreeentative of tbe great King Edward, 
and on your allegianoe to him, and on tbe peril of your Ufe, I 
command you ^ answer me three qaeetions. Where is Sir 
William Wallace, the murderer of my nephew? Who is that 
old Soot, for whom my nephew was elain? He and his wqote 
family shall meet my vengeance t And tell me where la that 
box of treaeum which your bneband stole from DougUe'Oestle ? 
Answer me these questions oa your life.** 

Lady Wallace remMned sUent. 

** Speak, woman I ** demanded the Mvemor. ** If fear oan- 
Dot move you, know that t can reward as Veil as avesge. 1 
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• 4 

wiU «ulow Ton noh2x« if deelAK tha trath. If yx»u par^st 
to rafoM. yon 4ia.” 

**Tlkan I rapISod aha, ■oauroaly opening bar bitif-oloaed 

«7Mh a« abe laanad, fainting and tDOtiotil«sa> aguxist tba aoldiar 
who haKL bar* 

** Wbat I ** oriad tbe goTarnor« stifling his raga, in hopoa to 
g^n by peTsoaaionVn a i^irit be fonnd tbreata oould not in* 
timidata i ^ ean ao gentle a ladj reject the favor of 'Bngland j 
large granta in tbia oonntry* and perbapa aJlna Bngliah anight 
for a boaband* when yon might have all for the trifling aarvioe 
of giving up a traitor to bia liage lord* and oonfaaaing where 
bia robberiea lie oonoealad f Speak* fair dame i give me tbia 
information* and tha landa of tbe wounded chieftain whom 
Wallace brought hare* with tba band of tba handaomo Sir Oil* 
bart fiambledon* aball be you^ reward. Rioh« and a beauty in 
£dward'a court I l^ady* can yon now refuse to purchase aU) by 
declaring tbe biding ptaoa of tbe traitor VTelleoe?** 

It la easier to die I ** 

** Kool I ** cried Heaelrigge* driven from hia aasumad tamper 
by bar steady denial. ** Wbat ] ia it eaaier for these dainty 
Utnbe to be h^ked to pieoea by my aoldiera* axes 7 la it eaaier 
for that fair boaozn to be trodden underfoot by my horae*a 
boofa* and for that beauteous bead of thine to decorate my 
lance? la all thiA eaaier to tell me wheie to find a mur* 

derer and hia gold ? ** ' 

lAdy Wallace abuddered: abe stretched her hands to 
heaveu* 

** Speak once for ^1 t ** cried tbe enraged governor* drawing 
hia sword ; I am no waxen^hearted Hambledon* to be cajoled 
by your b^uty. Declare where Wallace ia oonoealed* or dread 
my vengaanoa.** 

Xbe horrid steel gleamed across the eyea of tbe unhappy 
Marion | unable to sustain heraeU, aba sank on tha ground. 

** Knaal not to me for meroy t ** cried the fiaroa wretch ; 
** I grant none* unlaaa you oonfeaa your husband *e hiding 
pl^oe. '* 

iV momentary etrangth darted from the heart of Lady Wal¬ 
lace to 'her voice* ** Z kneel to heaven alone, and may it ever 
preserve my Wallaoa from the fangs of Bdward and hia 
t3^TaBtB 1 ** 

•• Blasphemoua wretch ! ** eriad the infuriate Heaelrigge ; 
and in titat moment he plunged hia sword into her defenseless 
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breast. Halbert, who had all ibis time been held back hy the 
•oldie rst oouLd not belie re that the fierce governor would per* 
petrate tho horrid deed be threatened ; but seeing it done, with 
a giant*# strength ftjwl a terrible ory he buret £rom the hand# 
whioU held him, and had thrown himseU on the bleeding Marlon, 
before her murderer oould strike hi# second blow. However, 
it fell, an^ pierced through the neck of the faithful servant 
before it roaobed her heart. £he opened her dying eyes, and 
seeing who it was that would have aniolded her life, just artdou* 
lated, ** Halbert I my Wallace to God ' ■ ■ ** and with the last 
uniinishod sentenos her pure sou) took ita flight to regions of 
etomsl peace. 

Xhe good old man's heart alinoet burst, when he felt that 
before-heaving boeom now motionless i and groaning with grief, 
and faiatlng witli loss of blood, he lay eenseless on her body. 

A terriflu stillness was now in the hall. Not a man spoke ; 
all stood looking on each other, witli a stern horror marking 
each pale oounteminoe. Heaelrigge. dropping his blood-stained 
sword on the ground, X'sreeWed by the behavior of hie men that 
iio had gone too far, ibiid fearful of arousing the indignation of 
awakened linmanity, to some act agsunst himeelf, ho addressed 
(he soldioi’s in an unusual accent of condescension 2 ** My 

friends,'* said lt<s ** we will now return to Lanark : to-morrow 
yon may como back, for 1 reward your services of this night 
with the plunder of £llcrslie.*’ 

**May u curse light on him who carries a stick from its 
ground ! exclaimed «« veteran, from Uie further end of the 
hall. Amen ? ** murmured all the soldiers, with cue consent; 
and falling back, they disappesired, one by one, out of the great 
door, leaving lloselrigge alone with the soldier, who stood 
leaning on his sword looking on the murdered lady. 

^ Orimsby, why etaud you there?** demanded lloselrigge : 

“ follow me.** 

** Never.'* returned the eoldier. 

** What I*' oxulolmod tho governor, momentarily forgetting 
his panic, ** dare you speak thus to your commander ? Mac oh 
on ^fora me tills instant, or ^peot to be treated os a rfbe^.*' 

** I march at your command no more,*' replied the veteran, 
eying him resolutely t ** the moment you perpetrated this 
bloody deed, you became unworthy the name of man s and 1 » 
ehould disgrace my own manhood, were 1 ever again to obey 
the word of sneh a mounter 1 *’ 
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** Viil*in I ** cti«d tLo Heeelri^^« you shall dis for 

this I *’ 

** That may be^*' axiswered Orlmshy, ** by the hands of some 
tyrant yonrself ; hot no brave man* not the royal Bdward, 
would do otherwise than acquit his soldier for retusinB obedi¬ 
ence to the murderer of an innooeot woman. It was not so he 
treated the wires and dau^htere ot the slaughtered s^araoens 
when I followed his banners oror tlie fields of l^alostino I ** 

^ Thou oantiug miscreant I " oried Heselri^ge> springing on 
lUm snddenly, and aiming his dsigger at his breast. But the 
soldier arrested the weapon, and at the same instant closing 
upon the s»ieaesin, with a turn of his foot threw him to the 
ground. Ueselrigge, es he lay proetrate, seeing his dagger in 
his adversary's lisa^ with the most dastardly promises, im* 
plored for life. 

** Monster 1 ** cried the eoldier, ** 1 would not pollute my 
honest hands with such unnatural blood, hi either, though thy 
hand has been lifted against my life, would I willingly take 
tldne. It is not rebellion sgaiziet my commaiidor that actuates 
me, hut hatred of the vilest of murderers. 1 far from you, 
or your power $ but if you forswoar your voluntory oatli, and 
attempt to eeeh me out for vengoanoo, remomher It is a soldier 
of the cross you pursue, and a dire retributioo shall be de¬ 
manded by Heaven, at a moment you cannot avoid, and witli a 
horror commensurate with your eriuLee.** 

There wee a solemnity and determination in tlie voice and 
manner of *ho soldier that pari^yaed the intimidated soxil of the 
governor ; he trembled violently, and repe^^ting hie oath of 
leaving Grimsby unmolested, at last obtained his pormissioii to 
return to Lanark. The men, in obedience to the conscience- 
struck orders of their oommander, had mounted their Itorsee, 
and were now far out of eight. Heeelrlgge's charger was stitl 
tn the courtyard; he was hurrying towards it, but the soldier, 
with r prudent suspicion, called out, *«Stop, sir I you must walk 
to Lanark. The cruel are generally falee : I oannot trust your 
word, should you have the power to break it. Leave this 
horse 4iere to-morrow you may eeud for it, I shall then bo far 
away.** * 

Heselrigge saw that remonstrance would be unavailing i 
and shaking with impotent rage, he turned into the path 
whioh, after five weary mUee, would lead him once more to his 
citadel. 
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Ptoom tlM moTn#it ib* nualy •pirit b«3 M f ltd ^ 

delirer it4 mbborr«nM of l^ody W*Ujkoe'« hA WM 

thftt bio Zifo would »o longer be eefo witMti reeob of weohi- 
suktione of Haeelrigfe i end determlated* elike hj deteetnidoa of 
him, fud regerd for hie own pTeeervntio&, be reeolTod io M> ke 
ahelter ia the mounteine, till bw eould bove en opportunity of 
going: beyond eee to join hie king** troope in the Goienne were* 

Full of there tbougbte, he returned into the hell. Ae be 
epproeohed the bldeding g^roup on the door, he peroeived it 
move; hoping that parbepe the uohjtppy lady might not be 
deed, be drew neerj but, eleel ee be bent to examine, be 
touched her bend end found it quite cold. The blood which 
had atroemed from the now exhausted heart, lay congealed 
upon her arms end boeom. Orimeby shuddered. A^^ain he 
saw her move; but it was not with her own life; the recover* 
ingr senses of her faithful servant, as his arms olung around the 
body, hed diaturbod the remeina of her who would w^ke no 
more. 

On seeing that existence yet etruggled in one of these 
blameless victims, Grimaby did hie utmost to re vi ve the old 
man. He raised him from the g^round, and poured some strong 
liquor he had in a flask into his mouth. Uslbert breathed freer; 
and his kind surgeon, with tho venerable harper*s own plaid, 
bound up the wound in lus neok* Halbert opened his eyes. 
When he fixed them on the rough features at'd CogUsh helmet 
of the soldier, he closed them agmn with a deep groan. 

“My honest Soot,” naid GHmahy,. “tmtat in me- I am a 
man like yourself; and though a Southron, am no enemy to 
age and h^pl ooono s u .** 

The harper took courage at these words : be again looked 
at the soldier; but suddenly recollecting what had passed, he 
turned his eyes towards the body of his mistress, on which t he 
beams of the now riaing sun were shining. He started up, 
and staggering towards her, would KTve fallen, had not Grimsby 
supported him. ** O what a sight is this T cried he, wringing 
his liands. ** My lady I my lovely^ady t see how low she lies 
who was once the delight*of iJl eyes, the comforter,of all 
hearts.*' The old man's sbbe suffooat^ him. The veteran 
turoed away his face ; a tear dropped upon his band. **Ao* 
cursed Heselrigge,’* ejaculated be, “ thy fate must come 1 ” 

“ If there be a man's heart in all S^tland, it is not far dis* 
tant 2 ** cried Halbert, ** My master livee, and will avenge this 
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•* I hd f m 4n MortMd ho, ** mad m •oldier 

0 f tk* «MMI beilWiy' wro* tnMt kitt. 8 «iat If 1U7 preaerw 
vM* magt^ilr «ttd AoodtM* yoa wlfllj to kin. Wa muvt both 
hofltan boootti JHaa^rig^ wiU curaly aoBf in punuit at ma. 
Ha ia toe rile to f eyyW a the tratk 1 hATe apokan to ; and 
ahoold 1 laU into bia powar* daatlx ia the boat 1 oould expect at 
hiakanda. me aaaiat jon to pat thia pooF ladj'a remains into 

eoma deoeat plaoe 1 and than* my honeat Soot, we must separate *' 

Halbert, at ibese words, Uimw himself upon the bosom of 
his miatrasa, and wept with loud lamentations over her. In 
vain he attempted to raiae hor in his feebJo arms. ** I hare oar« 
Hed t^ee soorea of times in tliy bioomin^ in/afioy,'* cried he; 
'^and now must X bear thee to thy ^rave ? X had hoped that 
my eyes would bare been oloeed by this dear hand." As he 
spoke, he preseed her oold hand to hie lipe with euoh convul¬ 
sive sobs that the soldier, fearing he would expire in the ag^ny 
of his sorrow, took him almost motionless from the dead body, 
and exhorted bifw to euppreea such self-deet* yyio^ grief for tho 
sake of his master. Hubert g^radoally revived, and listening 
to him, oast a wishful look on the lifeless Marion. 

** There sleeps thA pride and hope of EUerelie, the mother 
with her child I O my master, my widowed master," cried he, 
^ what will comfort thee * '* 

B'earing the ill consequence of the further delay, the soldier 
i^ain interrupted his lamentations with arguments for flight s 
and Halbert, recoileoidng the oratory in which Wallace had 
ordered the body of lx>rd Mar to be deposited, named it for 
that of bis dead lady. Onznsby, immediately wrapping the 
beauteous corse in the white garments which hung about it, 
raised it In his arms, and was conducted by Halbert to a little 
chapel in the heert of a neighboring cliff. 

Th/t still weeping old man removed the altar; and Grimsby, 
laying the slirouded Marion upon its rocky platform, covered 
her with the pall, which he^drew from the holy table, and laid 
the crwc&^x upon her boeom. Ha^ert, when his beloved mis¬ 
tress wn thus hidden from his ftght. threw himself on his 
knees beside ber, and in the Tsbement language of grief, offered 
i\p a prasrer for her departed soul. 

**Mear me, righteous Judge of heaven and earth I " cried 
he } ^as thou didst avMige ths blood of Innocence shed ia 
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Sethieiiem, *0 iot the gfx of He39lngg9 be brought 

down to blood to tbe gruTe for tbe marder 0 / thia moooont 
ledy 2 *’ H&lbert kisad the croes ; and rieiog^ from hia kneea. 
went weeping oat of the okapeU followed by the eo)dier. 

Having ^oeed the door, and oarefally looked it, abeorbed 
In meditation on what would be the agonited traniporte of bis 
master, when he should tell him these grievous tidings. Hal¬ 
bert proceeded iu silence, till he and liia companion in passing 
the well were startled by a groan. 

**IIere is some one in ostremity ( ** oried the soldier. Is 
it possible he lives f " exolaliued Halbert, bunding down to the 
edge of tile well with the seiue inquiry. ** Ves,'* feebly an¬ 
swered the earl, ** 2 etill exist, but am very faint. If ail be 
safe above, 1 pray remove mo into the upward air ! l^albort 
replied that it was indeed neoeaeary he abould asoend imme« 
iUately $ and lowering the rope, told him to tie the irou box 
to it and tlien himself. This done, with some difficulty, and 
the assistance of the wondering soldier ^who now expected to 
eee ibe liusbaiid of llie imfortunate l^fuly Wollaoe emerge tu 
the knowledge of Jj. *. lose), he at last effected the earl’s releoee. 
Kor a few seconds the fainting noblomaa supported himself on 
ilia countryman’s shoulder, while the freeb morning breeze 
gradually revived bis cxLuusted frame. Xhe soldier looked 
at Ids gray locks and furrowed brow, and marveled bow such 
proofs of age could belong to the mun whoso rosistless valor 
had discomdted the fierce determination of Axtbex Hcselriggc 
and hia myrmidone. However, hie doubts of the veteran be¬ 
fore him being other than the brave Wallace wet's soon satisfied 
by the earl litiaself, who sekod for a draught of Uio water whicli 
trickled down tlie o^qiosite hill; and wldle Halbert went to 
bring it, I^rd Mur raised his eyes to inquire for Sir William 
and ills X^dy Marion. He started when he saw ISnglisli 
armor on the man hs would have accosted, and rising suddenly 
from the stone on wbiob he sat, demanded, in a stern, voice, 
••Who art thon?” 

*• An Engtishman,** answered the soldier; ** one who •does 
not, like the moaater Heselpgge, disgrace the name. » !• would 
assist you* noble Wallace to ily this spot. After that, Z shall 
seek refuge abroad; aud there, on the fields of Guisnne, 
demonstrate my fidelity to my king.’* , 

Mar looked at him steadily. •• You mistake ; I am not Sir 
William Wallace.” 
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At that momdot Halbert oame up with the water. The 
earl dranJc it, though sow, from the impulse euxprise had g^iven 
to his blood, he did oot require ita efficacy; and turning to 
the ▼enezable bearer, he aaked of •him whether hia master 
were safe. 

** I trust he W replied the old man ; “but you, my lord, 
must heeten hence. A foul murder baa been committed hero, 
elnee he left it.** 

“But whore is Lady Wallace?** aaked the earl; “if there 
be such danger we must not leave her to meet it. ** 

** She will never meet danger more i ** cried the old man, 
olaaping hia bands ; “she is in the bceoin of the Virgin ; and 
no eeoond aeaamin*a ateel can reaob her there." 

** What 1 '* exclaimed the earl, hardly articulate with horror, 

** la Lady Wallace murdered? '* Halbert anawered only by hie 

* tears. 

“Yea,** eaid the aoldier; “and dotoetaticu of eo unmanly 
an outrage provoked me to deeert his etaaUnid. But no time 
must now be lost in unavailing lamentation. Ileaelrigge will 
return; and if we also would not be aacrifioed to hia rage, we 
must hence imioecliatcly. ** 

Xho earl, struck dumb at this recitah gave the aoldier time 
to recount the particulars. When he liad hnlslied, Lottl Mar 
saw the necessity for instant flight, and ordered horses to be 
brought fromehe stables. Thougli he had fainted in the well, 
the present shock gave such tension to his norvea, that he found, 
in of 'HSa wnmxl, hn roiilH now ri<1e wif.liotit Hiftiovilty. 

Halbert went sk oomiaanded, and returnod witli two horses. 
Having only amongst rocks and glens to go, he did not bring 
one for himself ; and bogging tho good soldier might attend 
the earl to Both well, he added, ** He will guard you and thih 
box, which Sir William Wallace holds oe hie life. Wliat it 
contains T know not; and none, he aays, may dare to seat'ch 
Into. • But you will take care of it for his sako, till more peace¬ 
ful times allow hira to reclaim bis own 1 '* 

•* Fatal box 1 " cried the soldier, regarding it with an abhor¬ 
rent eyo^ “ that was the leading*causo wldoh brought llesel- 
^ BUerslie.** * 

“How?*’ inquired the earl. Qriiosby tlien briefly related, 

• that immediately after the return to I^anarlc of the detachment 
sent to Bllerslie, under the command of Sir Gilbert Hambledon, 
an officer arriv^ f^om the English garrison in Douglas, and 
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told the gforernor tbAt Sh* WiUiun Walleoe bed thet evMdti^ 
taken a quantity of treaaure from the oaetle. Hie report vac, 
that the £o^Ueh eoUUere who etood near the Soottieh knight 
vhen he mounted at the oastle E*te» eatr a lon^ iron ooffer 
under hie arm, but not euepeoting ite having belonged to 
Douglae, they thought not of it, till they overheard Sir John 
Monteitbf ae he paeeed through one of the galleriee. tnattering 
eoxDothing about gold and a box. To intercept the robber 
auaonget hie native glene> the eoldiere deemed impracticable, 
and tlierefore thoir captain came immediately to lay the infoiv 
roation before the governor of l^anark. Ae the acabbard found 
in the affray with young Arthur had betrayed the victor to 
have been Sir William Wallace, thie intimation of hie having 
been aleo the ineirument of wreeting from the graep of rHeael- 
rigge perbape the meet valuable epoil in Pouglae, exeeperatod 
liim to the moet vindictive cxoeaa. Inflamed with the double * 
furiea of revenge and avarice, he ordered out a new troop, and 
plooiiig himeelf at ita head4 took the way to Klleralie. One 
of the eervanta, whom some of Hambledos's men had eeiaed 
for tho aako of information, on being threatened with the 
torture, oonfeeeed to Heeelrigge, that not only Sir William 
Wallaao wac in the ho\u»e when it waa attacked, but that the 
pereon whom he had rescued in the atreeta of I-Anark, and who 
proved to be a wealthy nobleman, was there also. This 
whetted tlio eagernoas of the governor to reach £liei*6lie ; and 
expecting to get a rich booty, without tho moat distant idea 
of the horrors he waa going to perpetrate, a large datachmant 
of men followed him. 

**To extort money from you, my ktord,*' continued tlie sob 
dier, and to obtain tikat fatal coffer, were his main objects i 
but disappointed in his darling passion of avarice, he forgot bc 
was a man, and the blood of innooenoe glutted hia barbarous 
vengeance.*' 

Hateful gold T cried Pord Mar, spuming the box with 
his foot i ^it cannot be for itself the noble M^allace so greatly 
prizes it: it must bc a trust.," * 

I belisve it is,** rsturf^»d Halbert, ** for be onjoindd my 
lady to preserve it for the sake of hie honor. Take oars of it< 
then, zny L^crd, for the same aacred reason.** 

The Snglishmao made no objection to accompany the earl t > 
and by a suggestion of bis own. Halbert brought him a Scottish 
bonnet and cloak from the house. WltUe be put them on, the 
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Mtrl olMMrv«d that tba barpor Laid a drawn and blaod-atained 
•word in hia band» on whAch ba ateadfaatly g^asod. *^Whonoe 
^HTTVt that horrid waapon ?** oriad Lord Mar. 

** It la mj lady*a l^ood,** rapllad Halbart, atfU looking on it. 
** 1 found it whara she lay* in lha hall* and 1 will carry it to my 
maater. \7aa not avary drop of bar blood dear to him 7 and 
here are many.** Aa t^ old man apoka he bant hia head on 
the aword* and groaned hearUy. . 

** England ahall hear more of Ihia I ** oried Mar* aa ha threw 
himaelf aoroaa the horaa. ** Olre me that fatal box ; I will 
bnokla it to my aaddlabow. Inadoqxiate will be my utmoat 
earn of it* to repay the mat aorrowa ita preaervation and mine 
ham brought upon the bead of my deliTeror.** 

Xhj Englishman in ailanoe moontad hia borae, and Halliert 
opaaad a back gate ^lat led to the bills which lay between 
Elleralie and Bothwell Caatla. Lord Mar took a gulden* 
trophied bugle from hia breaat s ** Oive tliia U> your maator, and 
tell him that by whatever hands ha aenda it* the eight of it ahall 
always command the eervioea of Oonald Mar. 1 go to Both* 
well* in expectation that ha will join me there. In making it 
hie home he wUl render me happy, for my friendship is now 
bound to him by bonds which only death can sever.*' 

Halbert took the horn* and promising faithfully to repeat 
the earl's message, prayed God to bless him and the honest 
soldier. A rooky promontory soon oxcliided them from hia 
sight* and in a few minutes more even the sound of their horses* 
hoofs was lost on the soft herbago of the winding doll. 

**Now I am alone in this onoe happy spot. Not a voioe* not 
a sound* Oh 1 ^Vallaoe 1 ** cried he* throwing up his venerable 
arms, ** thy house is left unto thee desolate* and 1 to be the 
fetal messenger." With the last words he struck into a deep 
ravine which led to the remotest solitudes of the glon, and pur¬ 
sued his way in dreadful silenoe. No human face of Scot or 
Bngludi cheered or soared him aa he passed along. The tumult 
of tlje preceding night, by dispeiving the servants of Klleraliei 
had bo alarmed the poor cottager^ that wltli one aooord they 
Am to\heir kindred on the hille* amsd thoee fastnesses of nature, 
to await tidings from the valley, of when all should be still* and 
they might return in peace. Halbert looked to the right and 
•to the left; no smoke, curling its gray mist from behind the 
inte rn s s t ing rocks, reminded him of the gladsome morning hour* 
or invited idm to take a moment*a rest from hia grievous jour- 
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ney. All wn* lonclj- ud eoD^ortl6«B ; ftnd si^hiA,' bitterly over 
the wj<lo deveetAtiorit he oonoeeled the fatal sword and the bos/i 
uoiler lus cloak* and with a st4^ whiob be broke fr< *in a witbercd 
tree, took his yrsj down the winding orai^a^ a pointed 

flint pisrood kU agred leet» wbUa exploring the almost trao^ss 



ed« to him* before 
^ iikM boose of 
i' sm deelivity of a 
. , ^ ■» how beat 

hstf Ifafl nwl ifl lfl ti l flfl foUi^e afforded bia 
f aa^iew oerriM horn Um btakihise* which knit them- 
flfllw Vfw diejpflUl he bed yst to explore^ tvdth e draught of 
weter from e meatilx bom^ offered themseJree to revive his 
enfeebled limbs. Insufficient as th^y appeared* he tbok tbom. 
bleeslng Heaven for sending even these; and strengthsned by 
baXi an bout's rest* ag^in he grasped his staff to pursue his 


way. 

After breaking a passage through the entangled shrubs that 
across the only pcseiblo footing in tliis solitary wi2dor> 
nom, lie wont along the side of ths expa/idiog stream* which 
at every turning of the rocks increased in depth and violence. 

rills Xaoul uUovt*, lixiti i^LUw mouiiiaifk broolus* pouring fruxit 
abrupt fallH down the oralgs* covered him with spray* and 
interccpi^'cl l>is pnais.‘^c. l*'iA<llng it impracticable to x*roc«K*<1 
tltrnugU tho mailing turreiit of a rata not, whoso distant i*<>t\r' 
higd might have anHRii«t«itc<l even a youiigor aiivonruver* he 
tutnod from its tumbling watem whioli burai from his sight, 
and oroi»t on his hands and knoos up the opposite aoclivlty* 
catching by tho fsm and otbei 'weeds to stay liim from falling 
b«tck into tho flood below. Prodigious oraggy hsigbts towereil 
above his liead as he ascended : while the rolling olcuds v'hioli 
canopied their auniinits* seeded deacendiug to wrap h^m in their 
** fleecy skirts*’; or the projecting roclu bending over the 
waters of the glen* left him only a narrow shelf in the cliff, 
along which he crept till it brou^^ht him to the mouth of a 
cavern. 

He must eitUor enter it or return the way he came, or 
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Attempt the deeoent of pcecipieee which BOthing 

could eumotmt but the pixuoxm of th^ netlTe birde. Abore 
him wee the raouateln. Retreed ble footvt^e unUl he had 
eeen hie beloved meeter* he wme reeolved not to do — to periah 
in theee glene would be more tolereble to him ; for while he 
moved forwerd, hopoi even in the erma of death* would cheer 
him wdth the whieper that JU «m« te ths path ^ duty, lie there¬ 
fore entered the cevity, end peaeiag on, coon pe:^oeived en 
eperture* through which emer^DK on the other aide* lie found 
himeelf egein on the merg^ of the river. Heviog attained a 
wider bed, it left him e etill narrower oeuaeway, to perform Uie 
remainder of hie jourttey. 

Hug^ meeaee of ro^, canopied with e thick umbrege of 
dra* beach* end weeping birch, ^oaad over the glen and elmoet 
exoludSd the light of day. But more anidoua. im he calculated 
by the inoreeaed rapidity of the atreara lie muat now be 
approaoliing the great fall near hta maater'a conoealRient* 
Hubert redoubled hie apeed. But an uxilooked-for obatacle 
baffled hie progreea. A growing gloom be had not observed 
in the aky-exoluded valley* having entirely overapread the 
heevens, at this moment suddenly discharged itself, amidst 
peala of thunder, in heavy fiooda of rain upon his head. 

Kearful of being overwhelmed by the streams, which now 
on all sides crossed his path* he kept upon the edge of the 
river, to be as far as poeaible from the influence of tbelr vio« 
lence. And thns be proceeded, elowly and with trepidation, 
through numerous de fi l o s, and under the plunge of zneny a 
mountain torrent, till the augmented storm of a world of waters 
dashing from side to sicle, and boiling up with the noiae and 
fury of the contending elements above, told hiTn he was indeed 
not far from the fall of Corie Lynn. 

Xhe apray waa spread in so thick a miat over the glen, he 
knew not how to advance. A step further might be on the 
firm earth, but more probably illuaive, and dash him into the 
roaring Lynn, where he would be ingulfed at once in its furious 
whi^pool. He pa\ised and looked around. The rain had 
oeased, but the thunder still rolled at a distance, and echoed 
tremendotiaty from the surrounding rocks. Halbert shook his 
gray locks, streaming with wet, and looked towards the aun, 
now gilding with Its last rays the vast sheets of falling water. 

* *«This is thine hour, my master 1 '* exclaimed the old man : 
** and surely I am too near the Lynn to he far frMu thee I '* 
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With tbM word* be z^ieed the pipe that hung; *t hie breeet 
end bleir three atnune of the eppoisted eir« In foraer di^TS 
it Deed to 0*21 Irom her bower thet **£*ir eter of erenin^*'* the 
beeuteoue Merios, now departed forerer into her native heaven. 
The notea trembled aa hie a^tated breath breathed them Into 
the inatrument i but feeble aa thej were* and though the roar 
of the oataraot mJ^ht have prevented their reaohin^^ a laaa 
attentive ear than that of Wallace* vet he aprang from the 
innermoet receaa tmder the fall, and daaning through ita raahing 
watera, the next inatant waa at the aide of Halbert. 

** Kaithful creature 2 *' cried be, catching him in hie arme* 
with all the joy of that moment which ende the anxiona wiab 
to learn tiding* of what ie deareet in the world, **how ferae my 
Marion ? 

** 1 am weary**! cried the heart^triohen old man : ** talce 
me within your eanotuary* and 1 will tell you alL" 

^Valleoe perceived that hla time-worn eervant wae indeed 
exhausted; and knowing the toil# and haaarda of the perOoua 
track he must liave paaeed over in his way to this fearfnl soli* 
tude : also remembering bow* ae he sat in his shelter, he had 
himself dreaded the effects of the storm upon so aged a trav* 
oler* he no longer wondered at the dispirited tone of his greet¬ 
ing* and readily Bccoonted for the pale countenance and tremulous 
step which at first had excited hta alarm. 

owing the old man his hand* he led him with caution to 
the brink of the Lynn ; ^nd then folding him in arms* 
dashed with Him through the tumbling water into the casern 
he had chosen for hie asylum. Halbert sunk against its rocky 
Side, and putting forth his hand to catch some of the water as 
it fell, drew a few drops to his parched lips, and swallowed 
tlfcem. After this light refreshment* he breathed a little and 
turned bis eyes upon his ansous master. 

**Are you sufficiently recovered* Halbert, to tell me how 
you left my dearest Marion 7 ** 

Halbert dreaded to see the animated light which now 
cheered him from the eyes of his master, overclouded with the 
Cimmerian horrors bis story most unfold t he evaded tbo direct 
reply : ** I aaw your guest in safety ( I saw him and tlie iron 
box OR their way to Hothwell.’* 

What I ** inquired Wallaoe* •* were we mistaken 7 was not . 
tiie earl dead when we looked into the well 7 *' Halbert replied 
in the negative* and wae proceeding with a ciroumetantial 
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•oooQnt of hifl i 9 00 >99rj hia dop*rtora» wlian W&Uaoo inter- 
rapted him. 

•« Bttt vrhmb at my wifo. Halbert ? why tell me of others 
before of her ? She whose safety aod remembraBce are now 
my aoie eomiort 7 " 

** Oh* my dear lord t ** eried Halbert* throvrin^ hJmeelf on 
hia Xin f f# in a paroxysm of mental a^ony^ ^she repiembers yon 
where beet her prayers can be beard, (^ho haeele for her 
belored Wallaoe* before the throrte of Ood t *' 

** ll*lbert 1 ** cried Sir William* in a low and fearful toIos 
^ what would yon eay? My Marion — epeak 1 tell me in one 
word eha livee t ** 

** In heaven I ** 

At this confirmation of a eudden terror, imbibed from the 
ambiguous words of Halbert* and which liie fond heart would 
not allow him to aokaowled^ to himself, Wallace covered his 
face with hie hands ax^ fell with a deep groan against the side 
of the oavern. I^e horrid idea of premature maternal paiee, 
occasioned by ang^sh for him ; of her consequent death, 
involving perhaps that of her infant, struclc him to the soul i 
n mist seemed peselng over his eyes ; life was receding ; au<1 
gladly did he believe he felt his spirit on the eve of joining 
hers. 

In having declared that the Idol of bis master's heart no 
longer existed for him in this world* Halbert thought he had 
levealed the worst* and he went on. ** Her latest breath was 
spent in prayer for yon. * My \7alIaoe *. were the last words 
her angel spirit nttsred as it issued from her bleeding wounds.'* 
The cry that buret from the heart of ^Vallaoe, as be etarted 
on his feet at this horrible disclosure, seemed to pierce through 
evil the rooesaee of the glon, and with an instantaneous and dis¬ 
mal return was reBcboed from rook to rock. Halbert threw 
his arms round his mastar*s knees. The frantic blaze of his 
eye struck him with affright. ^ Hear me, my lord ; for the 
eeke of your wife, now an angel hovering near you, hear what 
I haVe to eey.** 

Wallace looked around with a wild oonntenanoe. My 
Marion near me t Bleeeed spirit t Ob* my murdered wife 1 
my unborn babe I Who made ^oee wounds ? ” cried he, catch¬ 
ing Halbert^s arm with a tremendons though unoonsoious grasp , 
** tell me who had the heart to aim a blow at that angel's life r ** 
** The governor of Lanark,** replied Halbert. 






'*1 am not dngle^God is witB roe. I am hSa arenger. 
Now tremble^ tyranny ? I oome to hurl thee down ! ** At the 
word he eprang from the oavern'e mouth, end had elrjddy 
reached the topreoet ollff .when the piteotie cHeo o/ Halbert 
penetrated hie rar« they reoallod him to reoollecti^, and 
returning to hie faithfol eerrant. he tried to aoothe hie feare, 
and epoke in a oompoe o d though determined tone* will 

lead you fr o m thia eolitude to the mountaine, where the ebep- 
herds of Ellerslie are tending their flooke. With them you 
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'Ma WaA ■wiriL, -“ WaUnoe dtoohed 

“ Halbert treat oa. ^Before be 

Imea e eeooeid blo^, I had broken Iran ifee nen who held me, 
and thrown nyeelf on her boeom ; bot all oould not aare her; 
the ’villiun'e aword had penetrated her heart / '* 

Great Oodt*’ exclaimed Wallace, **doet tbou bear thi» 
murder?** Hie Kanda were etietched towarde beaTer i then 
tal\ijkg on hU Yneea, with hie eyes fixed, *• Gire me power. 
Almighty Judge 1** cned he, **to aeaert ^y justice I Let me 
avenge this angeVs blood, and then taka me to thy mercy f ** 

My gracious master,** cried Halbert, seeing him rise with 
a stern composure, ** here is tbe fatal sword s the blood on it is 
eeorod, end I brought it to you.’* 

WallftCo took it in his band. He gased at it, touched it, 
and kissed it frantically. The blade was hardly yet dry, and 
the ensang^ned hue came off upon tbe pressure. ** Marion T 
Marion J ** 01 ’ed he, **is it thine 7 Doee thy blood stoin my 
lip?** He paused for a moment, loaning his burning forehead 
sgaiust the fatal blade; then looking up with a terrific smile, 

** beloved of xny soul I never eiuUl sword lenve my hmxd 

till it has drunk the lifeblood of thy murderer.** 

** What is it you intend, my lo^ ? *' cried Halbert, viewing 
witli increased idarm tlie reeolute ferocity which now, bla&ing 
from every part of his countenance, eecoied to dilate his figure 
with more than mortal daring. ** What can you do 7 Your 
single arm 
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rrwtli w£U«««tooe 701B tor toj MkB.** 

Stolbert now' ynwftmhwrwil tbe tni^t«» patttoif it into h&s 
uotor** fcfrwt, widi U« BOBompBoying nraaAge, Mlied for some 
t—lijmowj is rotiuWt tikai iho mtI might know he hed delivered 
It eefely* **Sven e look of your preoioue heir, my belored 
mMtor, will be suffloient.*' • 

**^tou eluUt heTe it* eevered from my heed by tbie eooursed 
eteel**' eaewered WeUece* teking off hie bonnet* end letting hie 
ember loeke fell in Greeeee on hie eliouldere. Helbert buret into 
e freeh flood of teere, for he remembered how often it bed been 
the delight of Merioo to comb tl»eee brlglit troeeee end to twiet 
them round her ivory flngere. Welieoe looked up ee the old 
men'e eobe beoeme eudible* .end reed Lie thoughte : *'2t will 
never be egein* Helbert*** oried be, and wiUi e Arm gresp of the 
•word be out off e ierge handful of hie heir. 

» Merioo* thy blood heth merkt»d it I '* exoUimod be •, *• end 
every heir on toy heed eh el I be dyed of the eanie hue, bofore 
this eword ie eheethed upon thy murderers. Here, Helbert,*' 
continued he* knotting it together, ^teke this to the earl of 
Mer : it ie ell, meet likely, he will over see egam of WilHem 
Wallace. Should I fell, tell him to look on that, and in my 
wrong* reed the futore Tnieeiies of Scotlend, and remembei' 
that God armeth a patriot's bend. L«et him act 011 that convic¬ 
tion, and Sooilend may yet be free.'* 

Halbert pieced the look in his boeom, but again repeated his 
entreaties, that “hig master would aooompany liim to l$otbweit 
Castle. He urged the consolation he would meet from the 
good carl’s friendship. 

**lf he indeed regard me,** returned Wallace, for my eske 
let him cherish you. My consolations must come from e higher 
hand : 1 go where it direete. Xf I live* you sliell eoo me again, 
but twilight approaches — we must away. The sun must not 
rise again upon Heeelrigge.** 

Halbert now followed the rapid steps of Wallace, who* 
aa.^ttiug tlie feeble limbe of bis faithful ssrvant, drew him up 
the p’^o^itoue side of the I/yaa, end then leaping from rook 
to rook, awaited with irnpetienoe the slower advances of the 
poor old harper, ee he crept round e oirouit of overhanging 
cliffs, to join him on the summit of the ondgs. 

Together they struok into the most inaccessible defiles of 
the mounta in s, end proceeded* till on discerning smoke whiten* 
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iag wIUl its Sftoeodbig ourls tlie 1>l>ok sidai of th« Impo^fcdiag 
robkA Wsllsoe aftw LunMlf nesr tho obj«ot of hU M&roi. ae 
•pr«&g ca a bigh oltf pro^ectisg ovor tl^ moiuitaiti vaUeyt sod 
blowing hit bnglo with a fow notaa of the well«knowA pibr^ak of 
Lanarkehire* was answered by the rererberations of a thontand 
eohoes. 

At the loved sounds which bad not dared to visit tHaiv ears 
since the ‘Scottish standard was lowered to Sdward, the Idlle 
seemed teeming with life. Men roshed from their ^sfcaeasae, 
and women with their bobee eagerly followed* to see whence 
sprung a summons eo dear to every Scottish heart. WaUaoe 
stood on the elifft like the newly aroused gexxius of oouaby : 
his long plaid floated afar, and his gUtter^g hair, etreaadng on 
the blast, seemed to mingle with the golden firee whieh ^rot 
from the heavena. WallaM raised his eyes—^ a olaah as of the 
tumult of contending atisiea filled the eky, and fl amte . an d ^ 
flashing steel, and the horrid red of batUo, streamed from the 
clouds upon the hills. 

*^SootenieR! cried Wallace, waving the fatal sword* which 
biased in the glare of these northern lights, like a flaming 
brand, ** behold how the heavens cry aloud to yon I I come, 
in the midst of their fires, to call you to vengeance. 1 oome in 
the name of all ye hold dear, of ^e wi re# of your bosoms, and 
the children in their arms, to tell yon the poniard of Englsmd 
is unsheathed innocence and and is^mcy fall before it. 

this sword, last night, did Heaelrigge, the English tyrant 
of Lanark, break into my honee, and murder ray wife I ** 

The shriek of horror that buret from every mouth, inter> 
ruptod Wallace. ** Vengeanoe 1 vengeance 1 ’* was cry of 
the men, while tumultuous lamentations for the sweet l^dy 
of Ellcrslie’* filled the air from the women. 

Wallace sprang from the cliff into the midst of his hrave 
countrymen. **Follow me, then, to strike the mortal blow.** 
**Lead ont ** cried a vigoroua old man. I drew this stout 
claymore last in the battle of Largs. afMf AUvandsr was 

then the word of Hetory : now, ye accurst Southrons, ye sbOl 
meet the slogan of X>4ath and Marion.'** 

'' Death and X^ady Maridn 1 ** was echoed with shouts from 
mouth to mouth. Every sword was drawn] and those hardy 
peasants who owned none, seizing the instrument# of pasturage, 
armed themselves with wolf speare, pickaxes, forks, and scythes. * 
Sixty resolute men now Skrraogod themselves aronnd their 
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widowed beatt tamed ioy oold afe tKe 
dreadfol alogan of Ua Marion** nemo, move deroely g^aeped hi* 
•wovd« aod marzDOVed to himeelC, ** From thia hour may Soot- 
land date her liberty* or Wallaoe return no more 1 My faith- 
fol friend*,** eriod he, taming to hi* men* and pleotag hie 
plumed bonnet on hie bead, ** let the epirlte of your fatheie 
Lnepive your eotde ; ye to aeeert that freedom for which the> 
died* Hefore the moon eete, the tyrant of Lanark must fall in 
blood.** 

** Death and Lady Marion T ** wee the pealing answer that 
echoed from the hills. 

Wallaoe a^ain sprang on the olifis. His brave peaeants 

followed him; and taking their rapid march by a near cut 

through a hitherto unexplored defile of the Cartlane Craigs, 

leaping ohaems, and ollmbing perpendicular rock*, they suffered 

no obetaolee to Impede their step*, while thus rushing puward 

like Uone to their prey. 

* 

LaWAAK CAMthM. 

The women, and the men whom age withheld from so des¬ 
perate an enterpiiaa, now ^ixonged around Halbert, to sek a 
M at *oooont of th* diasster which had filled all with 

*o much horror. 

Many tears followed his recital; not one of hSa auditors wss 
an indifferent listener t all bad individually, or in persons dear 
to thsB^ partaken of tJie tondor Marion's banevolaixos. Tliejr 
sick beds nad been comforted by her charity ; her voice had 
often administered consolation to their sorrows ; her hand had 
smoothed their pillows, uid placed the crucifix before their 
dying eye*. Some had recovered to bleee her, and some de¬ 
parted to record her virtues in heaven. 

**Ah ! is she gone?’* cried a young woman, raising her 
face, covered with tear*, from the boeoni of her infant; **>0 the 
toveliost lady that ever the sun shone upon, cold in the grave? 
>,igs, for me I she it wo* that gave me the roof under which my 
bsby was bom ; she it wsa who, when the Southron soldiers 
0lew my father, and drove xia from our home in Ayrshire, garo 
to my old mother, and my then wounded husband, our cottage 
by the bumaide. Ah 1 wall can I spare him now to avenge her 
murder." 

The night being far advanced. Halbert retired* at the xnvi- 
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tAtion of thi» yotiag womAO* to repoAo on Uio Iteatbor bed o£ 
her httsbend, who was now ebeent with WallASe. T|be rest 
the peesent^ withdrew to their oorerta* while she ead some 
other women wh<M enxietiee *vfOttld aei allow them Oo itsinit 
set At the oATern'e month wAtehiae the taevieff house* 

The objeots of Vibelr fond end lerreat prAytee, WaOeiee eeid 
his little Army, were rapidly purvaiaff their maroh* It wee 
midnight — all was sUont as they hurried through the glan, ee 
they esoeoded with flying footsteps the steep aooiivitiee that 
led to the cliffs which orerhting U»e vale of £llenlie. Wallace 
must pass along their brow, l^neath was the tomb of bis 
escriflosd Marion T He rushed forward to snatch one look, 
even of the roof whioh elirouded her beloved remains. 

But in the moment before he mounted the intervening 
height, a soldier in English armor oroesed the patli, and was 
seised by his men. One of them woiild have out Miyi down, 
but Wallace turned away the weapon. ** Hold, Scot! ** cried 
he, ** you are not a Southron, iu strike the defenseless. This 
man has no sword.*' 

The reflection on their enemy, which this plea of mercy 
contained, reconciled the impetuous Soots to the clemency of 
their leader. The rescued man joyfully recognizing the voice 
of Wallace, exclaimed, ** It is my lord t It is Sir William Wal¬ 
lace that has saved my life a second time t " 

Who are you? ** asked Wallace s ** that helmet can cover 
no friend of mine.** 

** 1 am your servant Dugald.** returned the man. he whom 
your brave arm saved from the bsttle-ax of Arthur Heeelrigge.** 
** 1 cannot now ask you how you came by that armor ; but 
if yon be yet a Scot, throw it off and follow me.** 

*'Not to EUersUe, my lord,** cried he | ** it has been plun¬ 
dered and burnt to the ground by the governor of X«anark.** 

Then,’* exclaimed Wallace, striking his breast, ** are the 
renxaios of my beloved Marion forever ravished from my eyes? 
Insatiate monster I " 

** He is Scotland's curse,** cried the veteran of La^:ga. 

Forward, my lord, in mer.^y to your country's groana 2 ** 
Wallace bad now mounted the oraig which overlooked El- 
lerslie. His once happy home had disappeazad, and all beneath 
lay a heap of smoking sabss. He hastened from the eight, and 
directing the point of his sword with a forceful action toward 
Lanark, reechoed with supernaturat strength, ^Forward f ** 
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Wl^ Um T*pi4it7 od Ughtain^ his lUUs host flew over the 
faillB, t—dhsrt tlw.oUA wmA flividsd them Crom the town, 
teOMd 4oni lntffjs^ the eutnerd ty—oh of the oestte of Lenerk. 

•■hciseeifct Wttteee'Sfnag eo Ssehle e her?ier{ enfl with e 
■kettt<M4toMh« in whinh ihe t t fsetedotie elogeit of hie men now 
}SfaieA» he nuhed l^>on Uie fne»d Chet held the nortben gets. 

Here slept the govemor. These opponeate being sleiu by 
the diet sweep of the Soottish sword^ Wslisoe hastened on¬ 
ward* winged with twofold retribntion. •The noise of battle 
wss behind him ( for the shouts of his men had aroused the 
garrison sod drawn its soldiers, half naked, to the spot. He 
resohed the door of the governor* The sentinel who stood 
tbei'e flew before the terrible warrior that presented himself. 
All. t|Le mighty vengesnoe of Wallsoe biased in his faoe and 
seemed to surround hie flgure witli a terrible splendor. Witli 
one stroke of his foot he drove the door fi^on its hinges, and 
rushed into the room. 

What a sight for the now awakeixed and guilty Hoselingge ! 
It was the husband of the defenseless woman he had murdered, 
oome in the power of justiee, with uplifted arm and vongeanoo 
in hie eyee ! ^^ith a terriflc scroaui of despair, and an outcry 
for the mercy he dared not expect, he fell back into tlie bed 
and sought an unavailing ebield beneath its folds. 

** Marion 1 Marion 1 ** cried ^Vallace, as he threw himself 
towards the bed and buried the sword, yet red with her blood, 
tlirough the coverlid* doep into tlko heart of her murderer. A 
fiendlike yell from the alaln Heselriggo told him his work was 
done ; and drawing o\it the sword ho took the streaming blade 
in his hand. Veugeaaoe is satisfied,’* cried he : thus, O 
God T do I henoeforih divide self from my heart! ** As he 
spoke he snapped the sword In twain, and throwing away the 
pieces, put back with his hand the impending weapons of his 
brave oompaaioos* who, having cleared the passage of their 
assajlanCa, had hurried forward to assist in ridding their country 
of so detestable a tyrant. 

** *Tis done,** cried be. As he spoke he drew down ilio 
Tiovarlid and dtsoovered the body of the goveiuor weltering in 
blood. * The gbsstly oountenano^ on which the agonies of hell 
seemed imprinted, glared horrible even in death. 

Wallaoe tum^ away ; but the men exulting in the sight, 
with a shout of triumph exclaimed, ** Sc fall the enemies of Sir 
William Wallaoe t ** 
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^ BAtb«Jr to f»U the enemiet of SeotUad I ** ori»d b* t *• 4roia 
thU hour WedJjhoe h»* neitli«p lovo nor nMntneoft b«i In hor. 
H«*v«n hu b^j^rd mo deroto mjMli to voik oar 
dom or to die. Who wUl foUow me io eo joat e oeoee? ** 

** AU ! _witb Welleoe forerer I ** 

The new oliunor which thie reeolution ezolted, intimideted 
o freeh bend of eoldiere, who were battesdn^ eoroeo the oeurt- 
verd to ee^ the enemy in the ^Temor'e epertmeota. Bat on 
neerin^ the noiee they beetUj retreeted, end no ezertioM of 
their officer# could prer^ on £h9m to edveaoe ognirk, or even to 
eppeer in eiffht» whn the reeolute Soote with welli^ et their 
heed loon efterwerde iaeoed from the greet gete. The Sng* 
lieh oonunender# eeel&g the penle of their men, end whioh they 
were leee eble to eurmoant on eoooant of the wey to the gate 
being etrewn with their eleln oomredee, fell beok into the 
shadow of the towers, where by the light of the moon, like men 
perelyted, they Tiewed the depertore of their ensuiee over the 
trenohee. 


FITZ-JAMES AND BODBBIOK DUU. 
bt sa wAt;m eooTT. 

(Traoi Tb* to4r ^ ^ XOba.*') 

(Snk Waltsb SooTTi Tbe gnek Soeteh iieT«Uei peetiJtemAogaet 16, 
1771, la Sdlatueh, urtMM be eMimrieil the oaiTei^^. Se pntcetoed m ea mdwt^ 
CM# toe a wbUe. then witbSTew troca the bar a&d dercced hie aiteafioB largely ce 
UAreture. 'ITbc Lay ot the * Miastcel *' ( 180 #) 2>na#tat pnuDl* 

aeaee m aa fcniluae : aad la 1#14 be pabllabe# aaflayakoeely *' ^Vaveriey,** the 
firet M the ** Waeo^y Norele.'* Be beoame a parutor ia Cenetable'a pobUab* 
lag bonaa and the Banaatynea* prtBtlng boiaee. m order to re^ae all aldaa of 
the |>reAt iron hie wceba; bat bad Tiiinegeinif. bJo iamoiaa ovaidrafla on 
tbatr ueoureaato taoUdup agrAtteodal aetata at Abbobtford, left tbem ao waalt 
t)*et taa panic of 18S6 ralaad both. Ha were out fate Ufa In iba aflevt to pay ap 
la fa& tbo llabllKiaa ot £190,000, and tba royaSOae as bla beebe aabietad OUa 
after bla death, Hla other great peaataara *• Ugntlan** Md tba ** Indy of the 
J^aka,** and immr oom la are ''Bnlcaby,** <*Tbe bold of the lAaa," 

•'Hai^the DauatteM,'* *»Tbe Bridal of TMarmalB,** a^ ‘^Tha TUoa of X>oo . 
Ilodarlak.** Aiaoag the *• Wavertaya** ceay be elted '*Oay MaanaHag,** **T1i#r 
Aatlqaary,'* **Tba Heart of KMlothlaO,'* ''Old UoataU^/' Bob Boy/' U^Ba' 
Brtda of lODiinanBQor/* *' Ivaahoa.'* ** Haatiwavth,'* '‘Tba Abbot,'* l•QuaBt^A 
Durward," *'Tha Flrau,*' and ** Tba Taliban.**] 

Tim ghedee of •*r# same elowly down» 

The wwoda ere wr^pi In deeper brown. 

The owl ewekea# bar dell# 
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ThA tex i» uco 1^0 feU ; 

mcbaJu os ^lli&Baeftiatf li^bt 
To tfuide tKe wojidoros^B sCopB ari^bt^ 

Tot xu>t from Cos to abow 

nifl figxura to the wmtohCiiJ foe. 

T^ith cautious stej^ end eer ewehe> 
fie ollTwhe the osetf and tbreeds the hreke ^ 
▲nd not the eummer eoletioe there 
Tempered the midoisht'moiintein eir» 

ISut es«t 7 hreeee that swept the wold 
Beirumbed hie drenehed Itmhe with cold. 

In dreed, in danger, end elone, 

Femished end chilled, through weys unknown 
Tengled end eteep, he jonmejred on; 

TUI, ee the rook** huge point he turned, 

JL wmtoh fire oloee before him burned. 

Deeide ite embers red end deer, 

Peeked, la hie plsdd, e mountaineer; ^ 

And np he eprung with sword in himd, 

Thy name end purpose t Seson, stand I ** 

JL etcmnger.'* ** ^Thet dost thou require ? ** 

** fieet end e guide, end food end fire. 
h£y life’s beset, my petb is lost. 

The gale has ohilled my limbs with frost.” 

Art thou e friend to Itoderick f ** 

*• Thou dar’st not cell thyself a foe f ” — 

•* I dare 1 to him aud all his band 

fie bviugB to aid his iBTXTdev'ous haud.”^— 

** Pold words 1 *—> bu^ though the beast of game 
The privilege of chaM may claim, 

Xhoxkgh space and law the stag ws lend, 

ISre boimd we slip, or bow we bend, 

>Vho ever reeked, where, how, or when. 

The prowling fox was trapped or slam ? 

Thus b^eeoherous scouts,— yet sure they lie, 
>7ho say thou oem*st a secret spy I ** 

** They do, by heaven I Come Poderiok Phu, 

of his clan the boldest two. 

And let me but till morning rest, 

1 wrtts tile falsehood on their crest.” 

”lf by the biese Z ms^rk aright. 

Thou bear’st the belt and spur of Knight.” 

** Then by thnss tokens meyet thou know 
fiaoh prcnni oppressor's mortal foe.”^— 
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« Eaougb, ^ dowA ftad BbM* 

A Boldier't coach, it •oldior’c itfo.'* 


He gave hiio of hie Hi^biead ebocr. 

The hordeoed deeb of mouattuo dear < 

D17 fuel oa the flee he litid. 

And bode the ftawoa eheee hie pleid. 

He tended him likh weleome ffueet, 

Theo'thoB hie furtbet epeeoh eddreMed: 

Stronger, I eai to Bodenck Dho 
A otaaeinea bora, a klBcmen truei 
Racb word egitinet hie honor epoke, 
l>eot*adi of me eveaging etrOM{ 

Yet more, upon thy fete, *tte mid, 

A mighty augury le laid. 

It reete with me to viitd my born»*«> 

Thou art with nombera orerbome { 

It reete with me, here, hraod to brand, 

Worn ae thou art, to Ud thee etand: 

But, bot for clan, nor kindred'e oaoee, 

WiU Z depert from boaot^e laws ■, 

To aeeail a wearied man were ehame. 

And etranger ie a holy namei 
Guidance and reet, and food and fire. 

Id TaXD he never muet require. 

Then met thee here till dawn of day; 
hCyself will guide ob way. 

O’er etock and stone, through watch and ward. 
Till pact Clan-Alpiae'fl outmost guard, 

A£» far re CoilauUigle*e lord $ 

From thozme thy warrant ie thy eword.*^ 

** X take thy conrteey, by Hearan, 

As freely aa *Ue noUy ^ren 2" — 

** Well, reat thee } for the bitfeara*e cry 
Binge ua the lake'a wild InUahj.'* 

With that Im ahook the gathered heath, 

And epread bia plmd npoo the wreath} 

And the brave foemen, side by side, 

Lay peaceful do-vn like brothers trieA 
Amd slept untth the dawning bnain 
nOQBtAiA AAll 
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Tn Combat. 

FbIt m UiB •BfliMt bMm of oMtero ligh^ 

Wlaeo 6rB^ by tbo bowlidored pU^rin 
It •mt26« upon the dreBij htow of night, 

And lilTere o'er the torrent'e fOetniog tide^ 

And lighte the feerfnl peth on mountain eide 
Fair ae that beam, although ^e faireet far» 

GlTing to horror graoe, to danger prid^ * 

Shine martial Faith, and OourteeT'e bright star. 

Through all the wreohful etorzae that oloud the brov of War. 

That early beam, eo fair and eheen, 

Wae twinkling through the harel ecreen. 

When, rousing at its glimmer red, 

The warriors left their lowly bed, 

X^ooked out upon the dappl^ eky. 

Muttered their eoldier matins by. 

And then awaked their fire, to steal. 

As short and rude, their soldier 
That o'er, the Gael around him threw 
Hie gfreoeful plaid of Taried hue. 

And, true to promise, led the way. 

By thicket green and mountain gray. 

A wildsring path I *— they winded now 
Along the precipioe'e brow. 

Commanding the rich scenes beneath. 

The windings of the Forth and Teith, 

And all the Tales between that Ue, 

Till Stirling's turrets melt in sky; 

Then, sunk in copee, their fertheet glance 
Gained not the length of horseman's lance. 

*Twas oft so stssp, the foot was fain 
Assistanos from tbs hand to gsin; 

So tangled oft that, bursting through. 

Each hawthorn shed her showers of dew, 

That diamond dsw, so pure and olear. 

It rirals all but Beauty's tear. 

• 

At lengrth they eame wBsre, stem and atesp, 

The hill sinks down npon the deep. 

Here Vsnnachar in sUrer Bows, 

There, ridge eo ridge, Benledi rose; 

Sver the hollow path twined on. 
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BezieMli AtMp bMk *od Uiyeatoping •tone} 
An bandr*d nxdn mi^bt bold tbe poai 
Witb bnrdihood % boat. 

Tha monntftin'a 9C^sxty oloab 

Wfta dwftrfiab abrnbo oi birob and oafc» 

Witb ahinglea tanre* and oliSa botween* 

And pntcboa bright of bracken green^ 

And beatber black, that wared ao bigb. 

It held the copee in riyaJix. 

But where the lake elept, deep and 
Bank oelece fringed tbe ewamp and bill t 
And oft t^tb path and bill were torn. 

Where wintry torrent* down bad borne^ 

And heaped upon tbe cumbered land 
Ite wreck of grareh rooka, and a arid. 

So toilaome wae tbe road to trace. 

The guide, abating of bia pace, 

Bed alowly through the posa'a jawa. 

And aeked Fita^amea hy what atrange cauf*e 
He aougbt theee wUda, trareraed by few, 
Without a paaa from Koderiok Bbu. 


''Brare Oael, my paaa in danger tried, 
TT fLng fl in tny belt, and by nay aide^ 

Vet, aootb to tell,*’ the Sazoza eaid, 

II J droaznt not now to claim ite aid. 

Whan here, but three days since, I camt^ 
Bewildered in pursuit of game. 

Ail aeemed as peaceful and a* still. 

As tJm miet slamber&ug on yon bUl^ 

Thy dangerous Chief wae t^n afar, 

Hot soon expected bach from war. 

Thus said, at leasts my znountain guide. 
Though dMp, perchance, the ▼iUsin lieiih*’ 
** Yet why a aeoond ▼enture try 9 ’* 

^*A warrior thou, and aak'me why 
Move# our free course auob fixed oauaa 
As gives the poor meoha^o lawaf 
Enough, 1 sought to drive away 
The laay hours df peaceful day; 

Slight eauae will then auffioe to guide 
A Knight's free footsteps far and wide,^- 
A falcon flown, a greyhound strayed. 

The merry of mountain maid: 



0*> il A yth b# dABsvoQB known* 

Tko dnngor*B aotf io 2nro nlone.** 

^Xbjr ooerot k eep* Z ur^e thee not 
'ITet* ere e^ein ye sonskt thia mpot, 

Bey> heerd ye neo^ht of Xa>wl^Ld 
^ 0 elnefc Olen^Alpine* reteed by Merf ** 

^ 2 ^ 0 * by tkiy word > of beode prepared 
To gu^rd Kins J’lwtee'e eporte 1 beiird i 
2^or doubt X eustit* but when they hear 
Thle XQueter of the loounteineer* 

Their peonone will ebroed be flunir* 

^^hioh elae In Doune hed peaceful huD^/*—• 
''Free be they fiun^ ( fkr we were loath 
Their allken folda should feeet the juoth. 
!B>oe be they flungrl ee free ehell wave 
01aii>Alpine*a pine in banner brave 
Sat* StraAger* 3 >eaoeful aince you came* 
Hewildered in the mountain g^an«, 

T^henoe the bold boaat by which you show 
'VicH-Alpine^a to wed and mortal foe ? 
'*T^arrior* but yeetermom* I knew 
ITau^ht of thy Chieftain* Roderick l>hu* 
SaTe ae an outlawed desperate man* 

The chief of a rebelliooa dan* 

^7ho IB the Re^nt's court and ei^h^ 

'W'ith z^ffiau da^^r etabbed a knight; 

Yet -thie alone might f rom his part 
Sever each true and loyal heart.** 

^ 7 rathful at such arraignment foul* 

lowered the claneman*? aable scowl. 

A space he paused* then etemly said* 

** And heard*st thon why he drew his blade ? 
JTeard'st thou that shameful word and blow 
Rrought Roderick’s vengeance on his foe? 
^^hat recked the Ohieftain if he stood 
On Highla*^d heath* or Holy^Rood 7 
>fe rights such wrong where it is given* 

If it were in the oonrt of heaven.** 

** Still was it outr a ge ; yet* *tis tme* 
yp t then claimed sovereignty his due | 
^Vhile Albany* with feeble band* 

Held borrowed truncheon of command* 

The young SAng* mewed In Stirling tower* 
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Was stranger to respect and power. 

£ut tliy OhieftAiii*s robber life t 

Wirmiog meau prex eeuseloss strife, 
WroAObiag from ruin^ X«owlead sweia 
His herds end herrest reared in vain* 
Ifethinks e eoul like thino should scorn 
Xbe BpoUs from such foul foray borne.** 


The O&ol beheld him, grim the while, 

And answered with disdeizkful smile, 

*'Saxon* from yonder mountain high* 

I marked thee send delighted eye 
Far to the eouth^od east, where lay, 
Bxtended In succession gay, 

Deep waving Selds end pestnres green, 
Wi^ gentle elcpee end groves between; 
Theee fertile pleioa, th»t softened vale, 
TFere wnce the birthright of the Qeel j 
Thj^ stnuiger oatne with ircm hand. 

And from our fathen reft the 

Wliere dwell we now F See rudely swell 

Crag over crag* and fell o*er fall. 

Ajk we this savage hill we tread* 

For fattened steer or household bread. 

Ask we for docks these shingles dry, 

And well the mouxitmn might reply, 

* To you, as to yonr sires of yore. 

Belong the target oLaymora I 

I givo yon shelter in my breast* 

Vour own good blades must win the rest.* 
Pent in this fortress of the Iforth, 
Thjnk*8t thou we will not sally forth. 

To spoil the spoiler as wo may* 

And f ro.n the robber rend the prey ? 

Ay, by my soul t — While on yon plMn 
The Saxon rears one shock of grain $ 
\7hile* of tan thousand herds, there stn^o 
But one along yon river’s mate, 

Tbe Oael* of plain and river heir. 

Shall* with stedng hand* redeem his share. 
Where live the mountain Chiefs who hold 
That plundering Z#owland field and fold 
Ts aught but retribution true f 
Seek other oaueo ’gainst Sodariok T>hu.”^— 
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An«w«r*d *' A,nd^ ii I 

Thiak'at thoa othar aouJd b« brought 7 
Wbat deem of xny patb wa^Udd? 

lifa p^aD o*ar to ambnaoda ? ** 

<' Ab of a XDaad to raabneaa doa : 

lladftt tbou aant warning fair and Lraa«^» 

1 eealc xny hound» or faloon atmyad, 

X aaak, good faith, a Tfigbland maid, ^ 

!Prae hadat thou baan to como and go, 

Sut eacrat path marka aacrat fua. 

X^or jat, for thia, avau aa a apy, 

Hadat thou, unheard, bean doomed to die» 

Bare to fulfill an augury.*'—— 

*• Well, let it paaa i aor wttl 1 now 
Freeh oaoae avow. 

To cdkafe th^ mood and olomd thy tnow. 
Baough, I mn by paromiae tted 
To Twatoh me with thl# man of pride i 
Twioe ha-re X aonght Glan-Alpine'a glen 
In peaoe ^ but when 1 oome ag^n, 

I ooi—e with banner, brand, and bow, 

Aa leader aeeks hia mortal foe. 

For lorelom awain, in ledy*a bower, 

I7e*er panted for the appointed hour, 

Aa I, until before me atand 

Hiia rebel Chieftain and hia band i *' 

**IXave, then, ^y wiab 1 ** — be whistled shrill, 
And he waa answered from the hill ^ 

^Vild aa the acreazn of the curlew. 

From orag to orag the signal fiew. 

Instant, through oopae and heath, aroee 
J^onnota and speara ami bended l>owa.* 

On right, ou left, above, below. 

Sprung up at oaee the lurking foe; 

Fiom ahtnglee gray their lanoea start. 

The bracken bruah aenda forth the dart. 

The rushes aud the willow wand 
Are brlatling into ax cuid brand. 

And every tuft of brboaf gives life 
Xo plald^ warrior arme<l for strife. 

That whistle garrisoned the glen 
At onoe with full five hundred men, 

Aa if the yawning hiU to heaven 
A subterranean boat had given. 
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WAtohing th«ix b«ck ftsd will. 

All silent there they stood, and still. 

Xdke the loose emgs whose tlireateniag mass 
Lay tottering o*er the hollow pass. 

As if an infant’s tonoh oould urge 
Their headlong passage down the verge, 

With step and weapon forward £usg, 

'Upon the mountain eide they hung. 

The Mountaineer oast glance of pride 
Along Henledi’s living eide. 

Then Aaed his eye and sable brow 

Full ou Fits^amee —Uow say’st thou now f 

These are Clan>AIpine’s warriors true ; 

And, Saaon, > I am Roderiok Phu I 


Fita-^araes was brave : ^ though to his heart 
The lifeblood thrilled with sudden start, 

Me manned himself with dauntless air, 
lieturned the Chief his haughty stskre, 

ITis back against a rock he bore. 

And firmly placed his foot before: ^ 

Come one, come all I this rock shall fly 
From its firm base as soon as L’* 

Sir Itoderii'k marked, and in his eyes 
Kespert was mingled witli surprise. 

And the stern joy which warriors feel 
In foemen wortliy of their steel. 

Short space he stood then waved his hand $ 
llown sunk the disappearing band( 

E ac h warrior vanished where he stood. 

In broom or bracken, heath or wood j 
Sunk brand and spear and bended bow, 

In osiers |iale and copses low; 

It seemed as if toelr JiioiJicr Earth 
Kthd swallowed np her warlike birth. 

Tho wind's last broath kad tossed in air, 
Pennon, and i»Iaid, and plumage fair, 

Tbo next but swept a lone hillside. 

Where heath ^hd fern were waving wide; 
The sun’s last glance wee glinted back 
From spear and glaive, from targe and jack, • 
The next, all unreflected, shone 
On bracken green and cold grray stone* 
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looked roun^^^9r«t sowoe b«IieTe4l 
Vhe witD«B« tlMkt Ikia roeei^od; 

Suolx AppArltdotk well xai^kt aitfttn 
]>elueion of e d>wedf\il dzeent. 

Sir Bodeviolc in euepenee ke eyed. 

And to bie look tbe Oblef replied: 

neu^ht —z^y, tbet 1 need not amy 
Su^ doubt not eu^bt from mine ermy. 

7bou ert my fpueet i X pleds^d my word 
Ae fer m Oolleuto^le ford : 

£for would I cell e oleneme&*e brend 
7or eid ctgiuinet one ▼eluu^t hend« 

Xbou^li on our etrife ley every ▼ele 
Kent by tbe Baxou from tbe <leel. 

So move we oui^— I only meent 
Xo aKow tbe reed on whzob you loent, 

Deeming tlAie petb you znii^bt puraue 
Without e pMB from Xtederieb l>bu.*' 

Xbey moved : X eeid 7iteO*einea wea breve, 

Aa evar Icni^bt tbet belted i$lmve $ 

Ifet dare not aey, tbet taow bia blood 
XCept Ota ita woot end tempered flood. 

As, followan^ Roderiob*# atride, be drew 
Xbet aeamiaig’ loneeome petbwa^ tbron^b, 
^Vblcb yet, by feerful proof wea rife 
^^itb lances, tbat, to tebe bia life, 

'tVeited but signel from e ^uide, 

So late diabonored and defied. 

Sver, by ateeltb, ^7^ aoaij^bt round 

Xbe venisbed ^uerdiajia of tbe ground. 

And still, from copse and beatber deep, 

Penoy saw spear end broadsword poep. 

And in tbe Rover's ebrilly streiaa, 

Xbe signal wbistlo beard e^ein. 

^or breaibed be ftree till far beliiaad 
Xbe peas was left j for tbeia tbey wind 
Alongi a wide ^ lovel ^reon, 

^Vbere neitlaer tree nor turf S^eii, 

77or rusb nor busb of bror>m was near, 

Xo bide a bonnet or a spet^. 

Xbe OUief tta eilenoe etrode before. 

And reeobed tbet torrent*B aoundin^ Bbov*e, 
>Vbiob, deuglater of three D»i|$hty lekea, 

7roirL 'Vennaebar in silver break a. 
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Bwmi thMqfh tlt« and oeMlew aina* 

On 8o<mft0ti6 tiM moldtfxzk^ UnM, 

'Where, Boae, the Xmpreeg of the world, 

Of yore her eegle winge onforled. 

And here hie oouree the Chieftain stayed, 
*Ihrew down hie target and hie plaid. 

And to the liowland warrior eaidt-^ 

** 3old 6axon I to hie promise just, 

Vioh-Alpine has discharged his trueh 
This morderous Chief, this ruthless maa. 

This head of a rebelUoue clan. 

Hath led thee safe, through watch and ward, 
past Clan-Alpine's outmost guard. 

Now, man to man, and steel to steel, 

A Chieftain's vengeanoe thou shalt feel. 

Bee, here all vantageless I stand, 

Armed like thjeelf, with single brand; 

7or this is Coilaotogle ford, 

And thou must keep thee with thy sword." 


Ths Saxon paused: ** 1 ne'er delayed, 

When foeman bade draw my blade ; 

Nay, more, brav'e Chief, I vowed thy death: 
Yet sure thy fair and generous faith. 

And my deep debt for life preserved, 

A bett^ moed have well deserved; 

Can naught but blood our feud atone ? 

Are there no moans? Stranger, none I 

And here,to fire thy flagging seal,— 

The Saxon cause rests on thy steel; 

Yor thus spoke Fate by prophet bred 
between the living and the dead: 

* Who 8|nllH the foremost foeman's life, 
fits party conquers in the strife.*— 

**Tben, by roy word," tlie Saxon s^d, 

"The riddle is alrcedy read. 

Soe yotidur brake beneath the eliff, 

There lies Jtod Murdoch, stark and stifT. 

Thue Fate has solved her prophecy; 

T'be;; yield to Kate, aud not to tuo. 

To James, at Stirling, let us go. 

When, if thou wilt Im still hie foe. 

Or if the King eh^l not egree 
To grant thee grace and favor free. 
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1 snin« lionor, o*tb> cmd word, 

Xhafe 1 >o tliy native etren^he reetoreid* 
\7itb eaoli advanta^^ tbou ehalt atand, 
That aide thee now to ^uard O^y land.** 


I>arle lishining fiaehed from Roderick's eye s 
** Soars thy preeujD|>iiooy tUen^ ao hi^h, 

Heoauae a wretohed kern ye slew, 

Worn age to na>ne of Roderick ^hu V* 

Ife yields not, he, to man nor Pate t 
Thou ad<l*at h\it fuel to tny hate; — 

My alnnaman's blood demands rovongO' 

yet prepared? — lly hoavru, I change 
My bought, and hold thy valor light 
As that of some vain carpet knight, 

>Vho ill deserved my court eons eare, 

And wlkose best boast is bnt to wi*ar 
A braid of his fair lady's liair." 

1 thauk thee, Hotleriok, for the word T 
it nerves my heart, it steela my eword ; 
l^OT t have sworn this braid to stain 
In the beet l>lood that warms thy vein. 

2fow, truce, farewell 1 and, ruth, begouv ! * - 
Y'et thiuk not that by thee alone, 

Proud Chief I can conrtes^^ be shown; 

'J'lftough not from copse, or lieath, or cairn, 
Start at my wltistle clanameti stem. 

Of this stDall hom one feeble blast 
'>Vould fearful odds against thee cast. 

Rat fear not^'doubt not—'wbioh thou wilt—^ 
Wo try this <iuairel hilt to hilt.” 

Then each at once his falchion drew, 

Rach on the ground his scabbard threw, 

£ach looked to sun, and stream, and ]>lain. 

As what they ne'er might sen again ; 

Then foot, and point, aud eye opposed, 

111 dubious strife they derkly closed. 


Ill fared It then with ^toderick I>hu, 
That on the field his tftrge he threw, 
^Vhoee braseti studs and tough bulbhide 
Had death so often dashed aeide; 

For, trained abroad his arms to wield, 
Fitz^ctmes's blade was sword s^d shield. 
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He pnMifiad m w ^r y p*e* end werd, 

To Uiaefc, to etrik«» to f eist» to gpiaxd; 

Wlule Ima expert, thoo^ etro&^r £er, 

The 0*el memtelned osequel war. 

Three time* ia oloeiag etrife thej stood, 

And thrloe the Saxon blade drank blood t 
No stinted draogUt, no soantjr tide. 

The gushing flood the tartans dyed. 

Kieree Roderick felt the /atal drain, 

And showered his blows like wintiy rain | 
And, as firm rook, or oasUe roof, 

Against the winter shower is proof, 

The foe^ invulnerable still. 

Foiled his wild rage by steady skill; 

Till, at advantage ta*en, lue brand 
Forced Roderick*# weapon from his baud. 

And baekward boms upon the les^ 

Brought the proud Chieftain to hie knee. 

**Now, yield tliea, or by Him who made 
The world, thy heart's blood dyee my blade I '* 
** Thy thr<»te, thy mercy, 1 defy ! 

Xiefc recreant yield, who fears to die.** 

*^ldke adder darUng from his coil, 

Xdke wolf tliat dashes through the toil, 

I/ike mountain eat who guards her yonng. 

Full at Fits^sjnes*a throat be sprung} 
Received, but recked not of a wound. 

And locked his arms foaman round. - 
Now, gallant Saxon, hold thine own ! 

No maiden*s band is to\um1 thee thrown 1 
That desperate grasp thy frame might feel, 
Through bam of brass and triple st^l I —• 
They tug, they strain I down, down tiiey go, 
The Gael above, Fita>Jaines l^low. 

The Chieflain’s gripe his ihrtMt compressed. 
His knee was plated on hIS breast} 

Hie clotted looks he backward ^rew, 

Across his brow bis hand he drew. 

From blood and n^t to clear bis sight. 

Then glesunied aloft liis dagger bright 1 
But hate and fury ill supplied 
The stream of life’s exhausted tide, 

And all too late the advantage oama, 

To turn the odds of deadly game; 
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For« whil« th« dagger glMmAd cm hlgb* 
S ea l e d eoai Mid aamee, reeled breia Mid e/A 
Down OMne tbe blow I bot in the haeth 
The erring blade found bloodleae ahaetb. 
The atmggling foe fia^ now nnolaap 
The feinting CbieTa relaxing gteap; 

U Bwoeoded from the dreadful cloae. 

Sat breath leaa allr Flt^emaa eroee. 


MARJORIB K^KMTKO.’ 

8* De. JOHN BHOWH 

tJoi 4 B Beowe t A Boeiob pbralaiaa aed emher; born la lAneik^hlrr, Bap* 
Mmbar. laiOj diadMey 11 , 1 BB 8 . Be wm on« of Iha chief doAora of SOlnburfh, 
(eUas tu* kc.t>. el thee uolvenltr In lidd; «»d the author of *>Hone BuL^ 
aeclva** (najeore Houve) < 1848 , 1801, 188 a>, e ▼oIuom of eweye end eketohoe, 
eoDtelainx the eY«r*popuier **Riih ead hie triiamlii."* ** Pet Merjorle,** mo.] 

Onb hfoTcmber aftonioon iu 1810 —the year in which 
'^Waverley** woe reeurned and leitl aaide c^ain, to be ftniahed 
off, its last two volumos in three we^ks, and made immortal in 
1814, and when its anther, by the death of Lord Melville, nar* 
rowly escaped getting a civil appointtuent in India ^—tJiree 
men, evidently lawyers, might have been seen escaping like 
schoolboys from the Parliament House, and speeding arm in 
arm down Sank Street and the Mound, in tlie teeth of a surly 
blast of sleet. 

The three friends sought the bield of tije low wall old £din* 
burgh boys remember well, and sontetimes mia» now, as they 
struggled with the stout west wind. 

The tliree were eurioasly unlike each other. One, little 
man of feeble make, who would be uiiliappy if bis pony got 
beyond a foot pace,** alight, with ^ small, elegant features, heotio 
cheek, and soft ha/ul eyes, the index of the quick, sensitive 
Spirit within, as if he had the warm heart of a woman, her 
gsnuige enihusiasm, and some of ^sr weaknesses.'* Another, 
as unliks a woman as a man can be ; bomsly. almost common, 
la look and dgure; his hut and his coat, and incised his enS^ro 
covering, worn to the quick, but tdl of the best material; what 
redeemed him from vulgarity and meanness were hts eyes, deep 
sat. heavily thatched, keen, hungry, shrewd, with a slumbe^ng 

* Wma ** Borw 6abaMd«a ** By psmiMiaa of A S C BtaoL 
8 . « ao w B 8*0. enca 8t 8S Mob. 
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glow f»r Sa, He if tbejr octiH bo doagorona: & man to oere noth' 
lag for at first glaoc«» bat aomehowt to give a second and not' 
£ 0 . getting look at. The third wee the biggeet of the three, 
and, though lama, nimble and all rough and alive with power { 
had jou met him anywhere else, yon would eay he wae a Twiddee* 
dale etore farmer, come of gentle hlcod ; a etout, blunt eerie,'* 
ee he eaye of himeelf, with the ewing and etHde and the eye of 
a men of the hills, — a large, eoany, out-of-door air all about 
him. On hie broad and ecmewhat etooping shouldere, was set 
that head which, with Shakespeare*# and Bonaparte*#, is the 
best known in all the world. 

He wee In high spirits, keeping Ids companions and himself 
in mere of leughter, and every now and then aeising tliem, and 
stopping, that tliey might take their fill of the fun ; there they 
eto^ ehakiug witia laagbter, ** not an inch of their body free** 
from its grip. At Oeorge Street they parted, one to Rose 
Ooart, behind 8t. Andrew's Cbnrob, one to Albany Street, the 
other, our big end limping friend, to Cesile Street. 

We need hardly give their nemea. The first was Williazn 
£rskine, afterwards X^rd Kinnedder, chased out of the world 
by a oalmnny, killed by its foul breath, — 

And at tbs teach of wrong, witJioui a ntHfe 
Slipped in a moment out of life. 

There is nothing in literature more beautiful or more pathetio 
than 8oott*B love and sorrow for this friend of hi# youth. 

The second was William OLerk,^the 2>ar^ Latimer of 
Redgauntlet,** man,** as Seott says, **of the meet acute 
intellects and powerful apprehension," but of more powerful 
indolence, so aa to leave the world witli little more than the 
report of what he might have been,— -a humorist aa genuine, 
though not quite so savagely Swiftian, as his brother. Lord 
Rldin, neither of whom had much of that commonest and best 
of all the humors, called good. 

The third we all know. ^Vhat has be not done for every 
one of us? Who else ever, except Shakespeare, eo diverted 
mankind, entertained and entertains a world eo libeFaHy, uo 
wholesomely? We are fain to eay, not oven Shakespeare, for 
hie is eomeining deeper than diversion, something higher than 
pleat ore, and yet who would care to aplit this hair? 

Had any one watched him closely before and after the part¬ 
ing, what a change he would see 1 The bright, broad Isngb, 
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th6 vbrswd, joTinl ’vord« man of the PerUement Houee end 
of tbe world; end next etepi moody, the light of hie eye with- 
drewn, me if seeing thlngm thet were InTisible; hie shut month, 
like e ehiXd*e, eo impreeeioneble* eo innocent, so eed ; be wee 
now ell within, ee before he wee ell without; lienee hie brood¬ 
ing look. Ae the enow blettemd in hie feoe, he mntiered, 
How it revee end drifta I On*ding o' enew, ^ey, ihet'e the 
word, —on-ding ■ ** Me wee now at hie own door, " Ceetlo 
Street, No. 89.** He opened the door, asd wont etreight to 
hie den; that wondroue workehop, where, in one year, 1828, 
when he wee fifty-two, ho wrote ** Peveri] of the Peak,** 
** Quentin l^urwerd,** oud **8t. Ronaii'e Well," besldee muoh 
elflo. Wo onoe look the foremoet of our novelietn, tlie greateet, 
we wguld eay, einoe Soott, into thie room, and could not but 
mark the eolemniting effect of nitting where tbe greet magi- 
olen Mt BO often and eo long, and looking out upon that little 
ahabby bit of eky and that back groen, where fnithful Camp 
lies. 

He eat down in bis large green morocco ''>ow chair, drow 
himself close to liis table, and glowered and gloomed at his 
writing apparatus, *‘e very handsome old box, richly carved, 
lined with crirnaon velvet, and containtng ink bottles, taper 
stand, oto., in silver, the whole in such order, that it might 
have come from the silversmith's window half an botir before.** 
He took out his paper, then starting up angrily, said, ** * Oo 
spin, you Jade, go spin.' No, d it, it won't do, — 

“ My Dpiuuiu* ie atdd smi stiff, 

The rook o*t wunDa stand, sir, 

To keep the temper pin in tiff 

3!jinploy8 ower aft my haud, sir. 

I am off the fang. 1 make nothing of ^Wnvurley* to-tlay; 
I'll awe' to Marjorie. Come wi’ me, Maida, you thief.** The 
great creature roee slowly, and the p^iir were off, Soott taking 
a ^a ptaid^ with him. ** White as a frosted plura cake, 

by jingo \ ** said he, when he got to the street. Maida gum- 
b^O(J and whisked among the fpow, atid his maMter strode 
across Young Street, and through it to 1 North Charlotte 
Stroot, to the house of his dear friend, Mrs. William Keith, of 
Corstorphine Hill, niece of Mrs. Keith, of Itavoleton, of whom 
he said at her death, eight years nfter, " Much tradition, and 
that of the best, has died with this evoelleiit old lady, one of 



6466 


MA&roaUi FZJBMIMO. 


the lew pereoxLs wboee apinte mad eleanHfUtt ead feeeh&eeif 
ol Bind end bodj made old loreiy and doftirable*** 

Sir Walter waa in that houee ahnoat oTery day. and had a 
keyi ao in he and the liound wenU ebaking them^vee In the 
lobby. **MarJonel Marjorie f'* ehouted liar friend* ** where 
are yOi my bonuia wee eroodlin doo7 ** In a moment a bright* 
eager child of aeven waa in hia arma* and he waa kiaaing her all 
orer. Obt came hire. Keith. *^Coino yer waya in, Wattle/’ 
** No* not now. 1 am going to take Marjorie wi* me, and you 
may come to your tea in Duncan Roy’a eedan, and bring the 
bairn borne in ymtr lap.'* '•Tak' Marjorie, and it on-diag e 
enow/” eaid Mm. Keith. He eaid Co liimaelf, ^On*ding, —* 
tJiut’e odd. — that la the very word.” Hoot, awa I look here,” 
and lie displayed the oorner of lue pladd, ma«le to holc^ lambu 
(tixe true ahepherd'e plaid, conaieting of two brendtha eewed 
. together, and uocut at one Ond. making a poke or c%Z d« eoe^. 

Tak* yer lamb,” said she, laughix^ at the oontrivanoe, and ao 
the Pet waa first well liappit up, and then p«it, laughing silently, 
into the plaid neuk, and the ^epherd strode off with his lamb 
— Maida gamboling through tl»o enow, and running races in 
her mirth. 

Didn't lio face **tbo angry airt,*' and make her bield hie 
bosom, and into his own roosu with her, and look the door, and 
out with ilte warm, rosy, little wifie, who took it all with great 
composure I There tlie two renuunod for three or more hours, 
making the house ring with their langhter ; you can fancy the 
big man's and Maidie's laugh. HaTing made the fire cheery, 
ho sot lier down in Kia nraple chair, and sCaDding sheepishly 
before hor, began to say his lesson, which Iwppsued to be, 

Ziocotty, diccotty, dock, the mouse ran up the clock, tbo clock 
struck wan, down the raouao run, sicootty, dicootty, dock.” 
This done repeatedly <ili she was pleased, she gaTe him his new 
loBson, gravely and slowly, timing it upon her small fingers, ^ 
he saying it niter her. — 


Wonory, tvoery, tiekery, seven; 
Alibi, crackahy, tea, and eleven; 
Pin, pan, muSky, din; 
Twof^lwum, tw<^dlwum, 
Twsnty^wan; eerie, orie, ourie. 
You, are, out*’ 


He pretended to great diffioulty and she rebuked him with 
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mo9t oomioftl tv«atiAg him u a child. He uaed to wy 

that when he came to Alibi Omokaby he broke down, end Pixi> 
Pen, Muoky^Oen, Tw o edio-mn, Twoddle^nm made him roar 
with laughter. He aaid eepeoially war beyond 

endurance, bringing up an Iriahman and his hat £reeh from the 
Spice Ifllande and odoriferoua Ind; ehe getting quite bitter in 
her d&epleaaure at hie ill behavior and etapidneae. 

Then be would read bailable to bor in hie own glorious way, 
the two getting wild with exoitement over *^Oil Morrioe ** or the 
** Baron of Smallholm **; and be would take her on his knee, and 
make her repeat ConatanoeV apeecbee in ** King John,*' till he 
swayed to and fro, sobbing hia ftll. Fancy the gifted little 
creature. Like one poeeeseed, repeating r — 


*‘por I am sick, and capable of fears. 

Oppressed wii^ wrong, and therefore full of fears} 
A widow, hnsbaodless, subject to fears; 

A wonum, naturally bom to fears.'* 

If thon that bidet me be oontent, wert grim. 

Ugly and slanderous to thy mother's womb, 
liSiM, foolish, crooked, swart, prodigious ** 


Or, drawing herself up ** to the height ot her great argu¬ 
ment,"— 


“ I will in struct my sorrows to be pioud, 

For grief is proud, and makes his owner stoat. 
Here I anti sorrow ail.’* 


8cott used to say that lie was amuzed at her power over him, 
saying to Mrs. Keith, ** She's the most extraordinary creature 
I ever met with, and her repeating of Slxakospoare overpowers 
IDS as nothing else does." 

Thanks to the unXorgetting sister of this dear child, ivlio 
has muoh of the sensibility and fun of her who has bssn iu her 
small grave these fifty and more years, we have now before us 
the letters and journals of Pst Marjoric,-«-1>ofore us lies and 
gleams her rich brown hair, bright snd sunny as if yustenlay’s, 
with tlfe Words on the paper, ** C?ut but in her last illness," and 
two pictures of her by her beloved Isabella, whom she wor¬ 
shiped ; there are the faded old scraps of paper, hoarded still, 
dver which her warm breath and her warm little heart bad 
poured themselves; there is the old watermark, L«ingard, 
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1608." Tha two portiwita aro veiy U^e e«oh otbor, but pluinlj 
done At different tlmee; it m a chnbb 7 , bealthy face, deep-eet, 
brooding ejee* ae eager to tall wbat ia going on witbin aa to 
gather in all the glories from without $ qniok with the wonder 
and the pride of life; they are eyes that would not be eoon 
satisfied with seeing; eyes that would derour theix object, and 
yet oblldlike and fearless i and that is a month that will not be 
soon satisfied with love s It has a ourioua likeness to Scott's 
own, which has always appeared to us his sweetest, moat mobile 
and speaking feature. 

There she is, looking straight at us as she did at him, — 
fearless aiul full of love, pasaionute, wild, willful, fancy's child. 
One cannot look at it without thinking of ^Wordsworth's lines 
on poor hartley Coleridge : ^ 

O bleseed vieion, bappj child I 

Tlkou art so oaquisitely wild, 

I Uionght of tUse with many fears. 

Of what might be thy lot in future years. 

1 iltought of timefl when Pain might be thy guest, 

Lord of thy horxso and hospitality s 
And Qrief, uneasy lovor! ne’er at ree^, 

}^ut wlien she sat within the toncb of thee. 

Ob, too indnstrioue folly! 

Oh, vain eud causeless melancholy! 

Mature will either end thee quite. 

Or, lengthening out thy season of delight, 

Pre^rve for thee by itidividnal right. 

A young la mb's heart among tiae fulbgrown flock. 

Aud wo can imagine Scott, when holding his warm, plump littlo 
playfellow in his arms, repeating that stately friend's lines : — 

*'IiOTing she ia, and traetoble, though wild. 

And Innocence hnth privilege in her. 

To dignity arch looks and laughing eyes, 

And ieata of running; and the pretty round 

Of trsepaesra, affect^ to provoks 

Mook chastisement and partnership in pli^* 

And, as a fagot sparkles on the hearth, 

Not less if unattended emd alone, 

Than when both yoimg end old Bit gatliered round. 

And take delight in its activity. 

Even so this happy creature of herself 
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Ke bUtfite MaatT* aba fiUa tba air 
With and involiuataiy aonga.** 

Bat wa will let her diaeloao heivalf. We need hardly eay 
that all this ia trae> and that thaae letters are as really Mar^ 
jorie'a as was this lipht brown hair ; indeed, you could as easily 
fabiioate tbs one as the other. 

There was an old servant, Jeanie Hobartoon, who waa forty 
years in her praudfather*# family. Mar^rie Fleming, or, sa 
eha ie called in the letters, and by Sir W^ter, Maidie, waa tha 
last ohlld she kept. Jeanie'a wagea never exceeded XH a year, 
and, when she left aervioe, ahe had saved X40. She wsa devoe> 
ediy n*taobed to Maidie, rather deapisinp and ili»uaing* her 
sister Isabella, — a beautiful and gentle child. Thin i»artiality 
made Maidie apt at times to domineer over Isabella. men¬ 

tion this** (writes her aurvivinp aister]) ^for the purpose of 
tallinp you an ins^nce of Maidie'a pener'>ua justice. ‘W'hen 
only five years old, when walking in Raith g^unds, the two 
children had run on before, and old Jeanie remembered they 
might Como too near a dangerous lade. She called to them 
to turn back. Maidie heeded lier not, rushed alt the faster on, 
and fell, and would have been loet, had her sister not pulled her 
back, saviug her life, but tearing liar clothes. Jean^3 fiew on 
laabella to * give it her * for spoiling her favorite's dress $ 
Maidie rushed in between, crying out, * Fay (whipj Maidjio as 
XDUcli as you like, and 1*11 not say one word ; but touch Isy, and 
I'll roar like a bull ! * Years fdter Maidio was reating in her 
grave, my mother used to take me to the place, and told the 
story always in the exact aaute words.*' This Joanie must have 
been e character. She took great pride in eitbiblting Maidie's 
brother 'W'illlam's Gaivinistio acijtiireinenta, wiien nineteen 
months old, to the offtoera of a militia regiment thon i|iiai'trrecl 
in K^kcaldy. This )>erforiiiainoe wss so amusing tliat it was 
oftsu refloated, and ilie little tlieologion was presented by them 
with IV cap and feathers. Jeauie's gloiy was **putting him 
tiiroiigl^ the oarritch [oateohismj ^ m broad Soutoh, beginning 
at tlie beginning with, ** Wba maile ye, uia boaolo man ? ’* For 
the oorreotiiess of this and the three next replies Juanis had no 
anxiety, but the tone changed to menace, and the closed n%ev 0 
( ftst^ waa aliaken in the child's face, as she demsmdod, Of what 
axe you made?** ^ was the answer uniformly given. 
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WoU J9 never learn to eaj ^e thrawn deevil? ^ with a 

ouff from the opened band» wee the ae inevitable rejoinder. 

Mere ia Maidie'e first letter before she was six. The speU* 
ins' unaltered, and there are xto eommoes. ** 

** Mv OKAR Isa,-—I now sit down to answer all ^our hind 
and beloved letters whiob yon was so good as to write to me. 
This is the first time 1 ever wrote a letter in my Life. There 
are a great many Qirls in the Square and they ory just like a 
pig when we are under the painfull necessity of putting it to 
l>eAtb. Miss Potune a Lady of my eoqxxaintanoe praises mo 
dreadfully. 1 repeated eomething out of Dean Swift, and she 
said I was fit for the stage, and you may think I was primmed 
up with majeaiiok I’ride, but upon my word I felt myselfe turn 
a little birsay — birsay is a word whioh is a word that V'illiam 
composed which is as you may suppose a little enraged. This 
horrid fat simpliton says that my Aunt is boautifull which is 
inti rely im^raesible for that is not her nature.** 

^Vhat a peppery little pen we wield t l^hat could that 
have been out of the Sardonic Dean? 'What other child of that 
ngc would have used beloved** as she does ? This power of 
aCfeotioxi, this facul^ of Gloving, and wild hunger to be beloved, 
comes out more and more. She periled her all upon it, and it 
may have been os well — we know, intleed, that It was far 
better — for her that this wealth of love was so soon with> 
drawn to its one only infinite Giver and Receiver. This must 
luvvo been the law of her earthly life. Love was indeed ** her 
Lord and JKing ** s and it was perhaps well for her that ahe 
found so soon that her and our only Lord and King Himself 
is Ijove. 

Here si's bite from her Diary at Braehead : The day of 
my existence here has been delightful and enchanting. On 
Saturday I expected no less than throe well made Rucks the 
names of whom is here advertised. 'Mr. Geo. Orakey ^Craigie], 
and Wro. Keith and .In. Koitb*^tbe first is the funniest of 
every one of them. Mr. Orakey and I walked to Crakyhall 
[Crc^iehall] hand in hand in Innooenoe and matitat&oit [medi¬ 
tation] sweet thinking on l^io kind love which flowa la ouf 
teiuler hearted mind which is overflowing with majoatio pleas* 
ure no one was over so polite to mo in the hole state of my 
existence. Mr. Craky yon must know is a great Duck and 
pretty good-looking. 

I am at Ravelston enjoying natnre*a freeh air. The birds 
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«wtt 0 tl 7 — th« G*lf doth frisk and naiuro shows hoT 
glorious faos." 

Hers is a o<»feaaloa i ' I ooofeas 1 have been very more 
like a little young divii than a creature for when Isabella went 
upstairs to teaoh me religion and my multiplication and to be 
aud all my other lessons 1 etamped with my foot and 
threw my new bet which she had made on the ground and was 
sulky and was dreadfully passionate, but ebe never whiped me 
but eaid Marjory go into another room and think what a great 
crime you are committing letting your temper git the better of 
you. But I went eo eulkily tlrnt the Devil got tlie better of 
me but she never never never whips me so that I think T would 
be the better of it and tJie next time that 1 behave ill 1 think 
she should do it for site sever does it. . . . Isabella has 
given me praise for oheoking my temper for I was sulky even 
when she was kneeling an bole hour toeching me to write.'* 

Our poor little wi6e, sAs bae no doubt of tite pori»ouality of 
the Devil I ** Testerday J behave extremely ill in God's most 
holy church for 1 would never attend myself nor let Isabella 
attend which was a great crime for she often, often telle me 
that when to or three are geatliered together Ood is in the 
midst of them« aud it was tits very seme Divii that iemptod Job 
that tempted me I am sure ; but he resisted Satau though he 
had boils and many many otlter mwfortunvs which I have oe* 
caped. ... X am now going to tell you the horible and 
wretched plaege ^plague3 that my multiplication gives me you 
can't conceive it the most Deviliidi thing is 8 times 8 and 7 
times 7 it la what nature itself cant endure." 

This is delicious ; and what harm la there in her ** Devil¬ 
ish *' ? It is strong language merely ; even old Rowland Hill 
ueed to say **he grudged the Devil thoee rough and ready 
words." ^ 1 walked to that delightful place Grakyhall with a 
delightful young masi beloved by all Ills friends eepccislly by 
me Ids loveress, but I must not talk any more about him for Isa 
said it IS not proper for to ep(*ak of gentalnieit but f will never 
forget him ! . . . T am very very glad that satan has not 
gi>(sn mo boils and many other misf^tuncs In the holy bible 
those woruB are written that the Devil goes like a roaring lyon 
in search of his pray but the lord lets us escape from him but 
wo" ^p<^uvr« pttiit /y ** do not strive with tbie awfull Spirit. 
. . . To-day 1 pronunoed a word which should never oome 
out of a lady's lips it was that I called John a Impudent Bitch. 
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I 'wiU tall you what I mada me in so bad a humor is I ^ot 

one or two of that bad bad aina [aeimaj tea to<'day»** a better 
excuse for bad humor and bad lao^ua^ than most. 

She has been reading the Book of Esther: **Tt was a dread¬ 
ful thing that Haman was hanged on the rety gaUowa whieh 
he had pre|>ared for Mordeca to hang him and his ten sons 
thereon and it was very wrong and cruel to bang his sons for 
they did* not commit the oriuie i StU fAsn war ncf 

eomg to toaoh u9 Co Jto merciful.” Tliis is wise and beautiful,— 
has upon it the very dew of youth and of holiness. Out of tlie 
mouths of babes ond sucklings Ho perfects bis praise. 

** Tliis is Saturday and 1 am very glad of it beoauae I Lave 
play half the Day and I get money too but alas 1 owe Isabella 
4 pence for 1 am finned 2 pence whenever I bite ray nai^. Isa¬ 
bella is teaching me to make eimme ooliogs note of iiitarriga- 
tions peorids oominoee, efo. . . . As thia is Sunday 1 will 
meditate upon Senciable and Religious subjects. First I 
should be very thankful I am not a beggar.*’ 

'Phis amount of Toediiatioa and thankfulness seems to havo 
been all she was able fur. 

I am going t4:Kmorrow to a delightfull place, Bvaehead by 
name, belonging to Mrs. Crraford, whore there is ducks cocks 
fieiie bubbly jocks 2 doga 2 cats and swine which is delight¬ 
ful. 1 think it is shocking to think that the dog and cat should 
bear them ** (^this is a meditation physiological^, and they 
are drowned after all. I would rather have a man dog than 
» woman ^og, iKjoauee tlaey do laot boar liko women doge; it is 
a hard case it is shocking. I cam here to enjoy natures 
cielightfal breath it is sweetoi' than a fial [phial]] of rose oil.** 
liraohead is tlie farm the historical Jock llowison asked and 
got from our gay Jaiiies the Fifth, **tho gudo man o* Ballen- 
gieoh,** us u reward for the services of his Hail when the King 
had the worst of it at Or amend Brig with the gypsies. The 
farm is uuuliangod in size from that time, and still in the im- 
hroken line of the ready and victorious thrasher. Uiwebead is* 
hold on Uie oonditiou of the possessor beiug ready to present 
the King with a ewer and Nwln to wash his hands, Jock having 
done this for his unknown kiug after tho tploro^ and when 
George the FourUi came to Edinburgh this ceremony wse per¬ 
formed in silver at Holyrood. li in a lovely neuk, this Brae- 
head, preserved alraoet sa it was two hundred years ago. **LfOt 
and his wife,'* mentioned Ly Maldie, — two quaintly cropped 
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yew treee»-^etUl tluiTe'i tl»e btira rone ee It did in her tuite, 
and einge the eeme mlei to&e, — «• muoh the feme and a« dif> 
forent as and Asm. The houee foil of old family nlios 

tmd plotur«e» the son shining on them through the emsll deep 
windows with their plate glass ; and there, blinking at the sun, 
and ohattering oontentedly, ia a pairot* that might, for its looks 
of eld, hare been in tbs ark, and domineered over and deaptd 
the dove. Everything about the place ie old and fresh. 

This is beautiful: I am very sorry to soy that I forgot 
Ch>d^that is to say I forgot to pray to-day and Isabella told 
me that I should be thankful that Ood did not forget lae-^if 
be did* O what become of me if I was in danger and Qod not 
friends with mo — I must go to unquenchable lire caxd if I was 
tempted to sinhow could I resist it O no I will uevur do it 
agein-^no no^if I can help it.** ^Oanny wee wifle ^*My 
religion is greatly falling off because 1 dont pray with so much 
attention when I am saying my prayers, and my charootor is 
lost among the Draehesd people. 1 hope 1 will be religiotis 
f^ain — but as for regaining aiy oharocter t despare for It.** 
(Poor little habit aud repute'*!^ 

Her temper, her passion, aud her badness *’ are almost 
daily confessed and deplored s 1 will never again trust to 
my own power, for I see tJiat T cannot be good without Ood*s 
assistance — I will not trust iu ray own selfe, and Isa's health 
will be quite ruined by me——it will indeed.'* **lBa has giving 
me advice, which is, that when I feal Satan beginning to tempt 
me, that 1 flea him and he would flea me." ** Ttemorse Is the 
worst thing to bear, and I am afraid that I will fall a marter 
to it.** 

Foor dear little sinner I — Here comes the world again t 
** In my travels I met with a handsome lad named Charles UaU 
four Esq., and from him 1 got ofere of marsge ^ offers of tnai * 
age, did 1 say? Nay plenty heard mo.** A fine scent for 
** breaq^ of promise I *' 

This ie abrupt and strong s **The Divil is ourced and all 
works. *TU a fine work * Newton on the profoeies.* I wonder 
if 4.here 19 another book of poems comes near the Bible. The 
Divii always gime at the sight of the Bible.'* ** Miss Potune ** 
(her ** simpliton " friend^ ** is very fat; she pretends to be very 
iparned. She says she saw a atone that dropt from the skies ) 
but she Is a good Christian.*' Here come her views on church 
government * ** An Annibabtist is a thing I am not a member 
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un ft Viftplftkftn £EpiftOi^Niliftii] just now, ftnd" £0 you 
UtUo Laodloenn ftnd Lfttitudinftriftn t> **bl Pri»b6t«rftn ftt Klrk> 
Cftldy I ** — (^Slandula / Vaffula S tt anitnvm muta9 jim* 

mar* tran* S*dotrtam'yaurri4/')’^**my native town/' 
**SeDticQe&fc ia not what I am aequainted with ae yet, thcnigh 1 
wish it, and should like to praotiae it*' £!> *^I wieb I had a 
great, great deal of gratitude in my heart, in all my body.*’ 

** There ie a new novel pubiiabeO, named *SeIf-Coutrol*** (Mra 
lirunton’O '^''a very good maxim forsooth I ** This is shook* 
ing: ** Yesterday a marrade man, named Mr. John Balfour, 
Esq., offered to iisa me, and offered to marry mo, though the 
man *’ (a Aae direotneae this l> ** was eepueed, and bla wife was 
present and said he must ask her permission; but he did not. 

I think he was asbamod and oonfoandecl before 8 gentelman^ 
Mr. JobsOD and 2 Mr. Kings.** *'Mr. Daueetor's** CBannis- 
tor*e) **Budjet is to*xkight; I hope it will be a good one. A 
great many authors have expressed themselvee too sentimen¬ 
tally." You are tight, Marjorie. ^ A Mr. Burns writes a beau* 
tiful song on Mr. Cunliamiug, whose wife dosarted him ^ truly 
it is a most beaataful one." **1 like to read the Kabulons his¬ 
tory s, about tlie historye of Hobin, Diokoy, dapeay, and Pecoay, 
aud it is very amusing, for some were good birds and others 
bad. but Peocay was the moat dutiful aud obedient to her 
pariente.*' ** Tbomsou ie n beanUful author, and Pope, but 
nothing to Shalcespear, of which 1 have a little knolege* *Mao* 
beth ' la a pret^ compoeition, but awful ono.*’ ** The 'New¬ 
gate Calender* is very instructive" Cl) ** A sailor called here 
to say farewell; it must be dreadfnl to Xoavo 3ue native country 
when he might get a wife ; or perhaps me, for 1 love him very 
much. But O 1 fo^ot, Isabella forlnd me to speak about love.*’ * 
This antiplilogietie regimen and lesson is ill to learn by our 
Miiidie, fur here she sins again; *^Love is a very papithatiok 
thing" (it is almost a pity to correct this into patlietic), **aA 
well as troublesome and tiresome^but O Isabella forbid me 
to speak of it." Here are her reflections on a pineapples **l 
think the price of a pineapple ie very dear t it is a whole bright 
goulden guinea, that mignt bare suetained a pooi; family." 
Here ie a new vernal simile : ^Tbe hedges are sprouting like 
ohioke from the eggs when they are newly batched or, as ^e 
vulgar eay, ^iaakad." ‘‘Doctor Swift's works are very funnyi 
I got some of tliem by heart." “ Moreheade aermone are 1 hear 
much praised, but Z never read aermone of any kind ; but 1 read 
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iiovel«tt«B and my Bibla, and I naver forget it* or my prajors.*' 
Bravo, Marjorio I 

Bbe seema now, when etiU about oix, to bavo broken out 
into Bong ; ^ 

BFaiBOi< (ZFioaAia on Bfitafii —Wao &aow« Which?) ok my 

Dbab Loyb Ibamblla. 

Hare liea Bweat laaball in bad, 

With a nigbtaap on bar bead: 

Her Bkm is eoft. bar faoa U fair. 

And aba baa raiy pretty hair ; 

She aud 2 in bed liea nioa, 

And undiiturbad by rata or mica, 

8ha U diaguateU with Mt. Worgeii, 

Though ha playi upon tha orfoui. 

Her naila aaa naat, l^r taath are white, 

Her eyes are eery, eery bright ( 

In a ooQBpicuoue town eba livea. 

And to tbe poor her money gaees: 

Horn endfl sweet laaboUa’e etory, 

And may it be wnuh to bar glory. 

Here are aoroe bila at raitdoro : - 

Of summer I am veiy fond. 

And leva to bathe into a pond; 

Tha look of Bunshina dies away. 

And will not let ma out to play ; 

I loTO the iuomijig*B enn to epy 
Olittering through tlia caeement*8 aye, 

Tbe rays of light arc Y<*ty sweat, 

And puta away the toata of meat { 

The balmy breeze oomea down from hearen 
And makes ns like for to be livmg. 

^ The oaaawary ia a ourioua bird, <uid so la the gigantic crane, 
and the pelican of tha wildernam, wLoae mouth holds a buukot 
of fish and water. Fighting la wbe^ ladies is not qunlyAed for* 
they would not make a gooil figure iK battle or in a duel. Alas I 
we famalee are of little use to our country. The history of all 
tha malcontanta as aver wae hanged ia amusing.** 6tUl harp¬ 
ing on the **Newgate Calendar'* t 

** Bra a he a d is extremely pleasant to me by the oompanle of 
swine, geeee, cocks, etc., and they are the delight of my eonl.** 
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Z Am going to toU yoa ci « molaikoholj mtorj. A yoong 
turkio of 2 or 6 mouths old, would you beliere it, the fsthsr 
broke its leg, end he killed ! 1 be ought to be 

tnuisported or hAUged." 

^ Queen Street is e very gey one, end so is Piinoes Street, 
for ell the leds end Usses, beeidee bunks end bsggers, persde 
there.** 

** ( should like to see e pley very much, for*l never sew one 
in ell my life, end don't believe 1 ever ebell •, but 1 hope 1 oen 
be content without goiug to one. I osn be quite beppy witb* 
out my desire being grented." 

** Some dsys ago fssbells had e (erribla fit of the toothake, 
and she walked with a long night-shift st deed of night like a 
ghost, and I tliougbt she was one. She prayed for nature’s 
sweet restorer — bsdmy sleep — but did not get it — a ghostly 
flgure indeed she was, enough to moke a saint tremble. It made 
me quiver and shake from top to toe. Superstition is a very 
mean thing, and should be despised and shunned.” 

Here is her weakuees and her strength again : In the 

love-’Uovels all the heroines are very desperate. Zeabella will 
not allow me to speak about lovore and heroins, and it is too 
redned for my taste.” ** Maea Elgward's [Edgeworth’s] tails are 
vary good, particularly some that are very mudi adapted for 
youth as Laz L^arance and Xarelton, Kalse Keys, etc. etc.” 

Tom Jones and Gray’s Elegey in a country churohyard are 
both eicoellent, and much epoke of by both sex, particularly 
by the men.” Are our Marjories nowadaye better or worse 
because they oannot read Tom Jonee onharmed? More better 
than woree i but wlio amcmg can repeat Gray’s ** Linea on a 

Distant Prospect of Eton College” as ootUd our Maidie? 

Here is soma more of hai* pintle : ^ f went into Isabella’s 
bed to make her smile like the Genius Demedicns” (the Venus 
de Medicis^ ** or the statute in an ancient Greece, but she fell 
asleep in my very face, at which my anger broke forth, so thst 
1 awoke her from a comfortable nap. Ail was now hushed 
up again, but again my anger buret forth at her biding me get 
up.” - 

She begins thus loftily, 

Death the righteoas love to eee, 

But from it doth the wicked fle^ 

Then suddenly breaks off with laughter^, — 
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1 wn sun fly m fMt m thair legs oen oerry thaib 1 

There ia e thing 1 k»ve to see. 

That ia OQX monkey eetch e flee. 

X toee Ia Zae'e bed to Ue, 

Oh« such e joy end loxoiy f 
The bot t om the bed I ele^f 
Asd with greet cere wltbia 1 okeepj 
Oft I embreoe her feet of lUly#, 

Bot she hea goton ell the pillye. 

Her seek I oe^r ce& enbreoe. 

But X do hug her feet in pleoe. 

How ohildiah end yet bow atrong and free ia her iiae of 
worda ( »I Uy et the foot of the bed beoauee Isabella laid I 
dietnrbed her by oontimal fighting and kicking, but I was very 
dull, and oontinlally at work reading the Arabian Higbta, wldoli 
I eould not have done if I had slept at the top. 1 am reading 
thA Myateriea of Udolpbo. 1 am muoh interested in the fate 
of poor, poor Bmily.*’ 

Here is one of her swains : — 

Veiy soft and white cheeks. 

His hair la red, and grey his breohs i 
Ris tooth ia like the daisy fair. 

His only faolt ia in his h^r. 

This ia a higher flight: ^ 


Dsdxoatsd ey> Mbs. H. Cbawvord bt tbb Avtbob, M. K. 

Three torfceys fair their last have breathed. 

And DOW tliia world forever leaved; 

Tbeir father, and their mother too, 

They sigh and weep sa well as you { 

Indeed, the rate their bones have orunohed, 

Into etsmi^ thelre Isanohod. 

A direful death indeed they had, 

As wad put any parent mad i 
But ehe wae more than isua) calm, 

She did not give a eingle dam. 

This last word is saved from all sin by its tender age, not 
to speak of the want of the n. We fear ** she '* ia tlie abandoned 
mother, m spile of her previous aigha aud tears. 
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** Isabela when we pny we should pray ferventlyf and 
not rattel over a prayer — for that we are kneeling at the foot¬ 
stool of our Lord and Creator, who savee u4 from eternal dam* 
nation, and from un<^ueatlonable fire and brimston*** 

She has a lon^ poem on Mary Queen of Scots s 

Queen Alary woe niaeli loved by aJ), 

Both by the great and by the small, 

Bat hark \ her aoul to Iieaven doth rise ( 

And 1 suppose alie has g***^***^ a i>riaa 
Vor 1 do think she would aot go 
Into the plaoe below; 

There ie a thing that I must tell, 

Bliaabeth went to fire and hell; 

Ho who would teach her to be oivil. 

It must be her great friend the divil I 

She hits oft Damley well : ^ 

A noble’s eon, a hacidsoxoe lad. 

By icmae queer way or other, had 
quite the better of her heart. 

With liim she always talked apart; 

Billy he was, but very fair, 

A greater buck was not found there. 

** By eomo queer way or other,’' — is not this the general case 
nnd the mystery, young ladies and gentlemen ? Ooethe’s doo* 
irine of elective affiuiUea” discovered by our Pet Maidie. 

Sovnnrr to Jt Afomrar. 

O lively, O most charming pug 
Thy graceful air, and heavenly mi^; 

The beauties off his mind do shine. 

And every lut la shaped and fins. 

Vour tee^ are whiter fhan (he snow, 

Vour a great buok, your a great beau ; 

Vour eyes are of so nice a shape. 

More tike a Chrittiau’s than an ape; 

Vour cheek is like the rose's blums, 

Your hair is like the raven’s plums s 
His nose’s oast is of the Roman, 

He is a very p r et ty woraam 
I could not get a rhyme for Roman, 

Bo wae obliged to o^ him woman. 
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This last joks is grood. 8hs rspsats ife when writing of 
James the Second being killed et Roxburgh : — 

lie wee by e cennon splinter. 

Quite in the middle of the winter; 

Perhaps it wes not et thet time, 

But I oen get no other rhyme t 

Hers is one of her lest lettena dated Kirkcaldy, 12th 
Ootoher, 1611. Vou oan see how her nature is Jeeponing and 
eiiclohiag t ^ MY DsAA MoTusn* —You will think that I 
entirely foiget you but I eaeure you that you are greatly mis* 
taken. I think of you always and often sigh to think of the 
distance between us two loving creatures of nature. Wo have 
regular hours for all our occupations drst at 7 o'clock we go 
to the dancing and coins boms at B we tlien read our iiible and 
get our repeating and then play till ten then we get our tnusio 
tin 11 when we get our writing and accounts we sew from 12 
till 1 after which 1 get my gminor aud then work Ull five. At 
7 we come and knit till 8 when we dout go to the dancing. 
ThU is an exact description. 1 must take a Imsty farewell to 
her whom 1 love, rsTereace and doot on and who 1 hope thinks 
the same of 

** MATVOnV FX.BMLKQ. 

**P.S. An old pock of Ocirda would be very exep* 
tible." 

This other is u month earlier : ** My i>ba& LiTm.e Mama, 
— I was truly happy to hear that yon were all wUl. Wc aie 
surrounded with measles at present on every aide, for the 
Herons got it, and Isabella Heron was near Death's Door, aud 
oue night her father lifted her out of bed, and she fell down 
as they thought lifeless. Mr. Heron said, ^Tliat Ituieiu's deed 
noo' —*1*m no deed ysU* She tlien threw up a big woiui 
niuo inches and a half long* I have begun dancing, but am 
not very fon<l of it, for the boys strikes and mocks mo. ^ 
1 ikave been another night at the dancing; 1 like it better. 1 
will wrtte to you ae often as 1 can; but I am afraid not svery 
week. X longX^r you wfrA fAe <if a child to omBracc you 

toroid you in my arm*. Trecpoct you tcith aU the rccpcot duo 
to 4S motT^r. You dont Imow how Tlooc you. So I chalC remaint 
your loving ehiid — M. F1.KMIJ40." 
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What rich iAvalatioo of lov« In tha worda marlMd I Here 
are eome linee to her beloved Teabella, in Jnly. 1811; — 

TLaie ie a tiling that 1 do want* 

With yoq these beaoteoua walka to haunt^ 

We would be happy if you would 
Try to come over if you oould. 

Then I would all quite happy be 
aed /br cM eteratty. 

My mother is to very tweet* 

^nd eleelrt my appdSU ro eat; 

My father thowt ut what to dO) 

Hut O I’m ture that 1 want you. 

I have no luuro of poetry ; 

O lea do remember me. 

And try to love your Marjory. 

In a tetter from '*Iaa** to 

Miee Mxifi Maidie Marjory Fleming* 
favored by Hare Bear'Admiral Fleming, 

ehe eaye : lon^ much to see you, and talk over all our old 

etoriee together, and to hear you road and repeat. ] am pining 
for my old friend Ceeario, and poor LfOar, and wicked Riobarcl. 
How is the dear Multiplication table going on? are you still as 
much attached to 9 times 9 as you used to bo? *' 

But this dainty, bright thing is about to flee, ^ to come 
quick to Gonfnsiou.'* The measles she wiitee of seised her, 
and she died on the IVih of l>OGember, Ibll. The day before 
her death, Sunday, sho sat op in bod, worn and thin, her eye 
gloaming os with the light of a coming world, and with a 
tremulous, old voice repeated the following lines by Burns,— 
heavy with the shadow of death, and lit with the fantasy of 
tl)6 judgment seat, ^ the publican's prayer in t>araphrase« 

Why am I loath to leave tbU earthly tfceoe ? 
llave I sc found it full of pleasing oUarms ? 

8 otno drops of joy, with drwtghts of ill between, 

Some gleams of surwhiue 'mid renewiog storms. • 

If it departing pangs ay soul alarms ? 

Or death’s unlovely, dr^ry, dark abode ? 

For guilt, for oorev my terrors are ia arms; 

1 tremble to approach an angry God, 
dud justly emart beneath hia sinn^venging rod. 
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** Fikin vonld X 9»>y, fovyiv* mj iooJ ofFesa«» 

Fslik procnise asTanbOM to diM^y •, 

Bbt should xnj Anthot KMhlfch bgain dispen*^ 

• X mi^t forM3(« Cair rirtue'f wby. 

Again In foilj'a path go Mtraj* 

Again exalt the broie and eiok the man. 

Then hov ehottJd 1 ior heavenlj mercy prajp 
Who ^ eo eonnter heavenly BieMy*a plan, 

Who ein eo oft have monniedf yet to temptation ran ? 

•• O thou great Governor of all below. 

If I might dare a lifted eye to thee. 

Thy nod can make the tempeet oeaee to blow, 

And etill the tumtdt of the raging sea; 

With Giat controlling power aesiet even me 
Thoee hoadetj<mg fnrioaa paeeioue to ooniiDe, 

Par all unfit 1 feel my powore to be 
To rule their torrent in the allowed line 
O aid me with thy help, OMWirorniron 

It ie more affecting than we oare to aay to read her mother*e 
and Isabella Keith*# letter* written immediately after her 
death. Old and withered, tattered and palo, they are now: 
but when you read them^ how quick, liow throbbing with life 
and love f how riob in iliat language of affection which only 
women, and Shakeepeare, and Luther can use, that power of 
detaining the soul over the beloved object and its lose. 

Xln^ Fttiltp io O&nwtanee — 

Von are as fond of gnef ae of your 

Giief fiile the room np of my absent child. 

Lies in hie bed, walks up and down with me; 

Puts on his pretty looke, repeats his words. 

Remembers me of all his gracious parts. 

Stuffs out his vacant garments with hie form. 

Then I have reason to be fond of grief. 

What variationa cannot love play on this one airing 1 

Id her flmt letter io Misa Keitln Mrs. Fleming says of her 
ilead Mdidie : ** Never did I behold so bcoutiful an object. 

It resemblod the fineet waxwork. There was in the oounte- 
nance an expression of eweetnees and serenity whioh seemed to 
indicate that the pure spirit bad anticipated the joys of heaven 
ere it quitted the mortal frame. To tell you what your Maidie 
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B&id of you would fill TOlumas $ for you were the oonetast theme 
of her disoouree, the eubjeot of her thought#* end ruler of her 
aotlona. The leet time she meutioned you wee a few hours 
before ell ee&ee sere that of suffering was suspended, when she 
said to l^r. JoUnstoue, * If you wUl let me out at the New Year, 
I will be quite oontented.* I asked what made her so anxious 
to get out then. * I want to purchase a New Year’s gift for 
Isa Keith with the sixpence you gave me for bhing patient in 
the measles { and I would like to choose It myself.* 1 do not 
remember her speaking afterwards, except to complain of her 
head, till just before she expired, when she articulated, * O 
mother, mother I * ** 

I>o we make too much of this little child, who has been in 
her glaive in Abbotshall Kirkyard tliese fifty and more years? 
'Wo may of her cleverness, ^ not of her affectiooateness, her 
tiature. M^hat a picture the ontmoso givee us of herself, 

her vivacity, her paasionatenese, her precocious love-making, 
her passion for nature, for swine, for all living things, her 
reading, her tnm for expreesion, her satire, her frankness, her 
little sins and rages, iier great repentances I 'W'e don’t wonder 
^Valtgr Sontt carried her <»fr in the neuk of liia plaid, and 
played himself with her for hoars. 

The year before she died, when in Kdinburgh, she was at ib 
Twelfth Night supper at Scott’s, in Castle Street. The com- 
pany had all ooioe, — all but Marjorie. Scott’s familiars, whom 
we all know, were there, all were come but Marjorie ^ and 
all Were dull because Scott was dull. tV^hore’s that bairn ? 
what can have come over her? I’ll go myself and see.” And 
he was getting up, and would have gone, when the bell rang, 
and in came iJuncan Hoy ond his henchman Tougald, with the 
sedan chair, which was brought right into the lobby, and its 
top raised. And iUQi*e, ilk its darkness and dingy old cloth, sat 
Maid jo in white, her eyes gleaming, and Scott bending over her 
in ecstasy, hung over her enamored.** ^ 8lt yo there, my 
dautis, till they all sea you ; ** and forthwith he brought them 
all. You can fancy the ^cene. And he lifted her up 
marched to his scat with her on his stout shoulder, afid set lier 
down beside him} and then began the night, and such a night I 
Those who knew Scott best said, that night was never equaled ; 
Maidie and he were the stars; and she gave them Constance’s 
speeches and ** MelveUyn,” the ballad then much in vogue, end 
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All her r^p4rt0ir*, — Scott ahovmgf her off* and being ofttimes 
rebuked by her ior his intentional blunders. 

We are indebted for the following — and our readers wUl 
be not unwilling to share our obligationsto her sister: 
** Her birth was 15th Janiiary* 1808 ( her deoth 19th I>oooin- 
l>er« 1811. I take this from her Uibles. I believe she was a 
child of Tobost health, of much vigor of body, and beautifully 
formed arms, and until her last illness, never was an hour in 
bed. She was nleoe to Mn. Keith, residing in Ko. 1 North 
Charlotte Street, who was Mrs. Murray Keith, although 
very intimately acquainted with that old lady. My aunt was 
a daughter of Mr. James Itae, surgeon, aud loarried the younger 
sou of old Keith of Ravelstone. Oorstorphiue Hill belonged to 
zny aunVs husband i and his eldest son, Sir Alexander Keith, 
.succeeded bis uncle to both Ravelstone and Dnnnottar. The 
Keltlis were not oonueeted by relatiousbip with tlie Uowisons 
of Hraehead { but my grandfather iMid grandmother ^wh<i was^, 
a daughter of Cant of Xhurstou and Giles Grange, were on the 
most intimate footing with ewr Mrs. Keitli's grandfather and 

? ’x*aadmother ; and so it has been for three generations, and the 
riendahip consummated by my cousin AVilliam Keith marrying 
Isabella Craufurd. 

*'Aa to my aunt and Soott, they were on a very intimate 
footing. He asked my aunt to be godmother to liis eldest 
daughter Sophia Charlotte. 1 had a copy of Miss Edgeworth’s 
^ Rosamond, and Harry and ]«\ioy * for long, which wua * a gift 
to Marjoile from 'Walter Scott,* pro'bably the first edition of 
that attractive series, for it wanted * Krank,* which is always 
now published as part of the seHes, under tlic title of * Early 
IJeasons.* I regret to say these little volumes have disap' 
peered.** 

**Sir Walter waa no relation of Marjorie’s, but of the Keiths, 
tlx rough the Swintons s and, like Marjorie, he stayed muclx at 
Ravelstone in his early days, with his grand-aunt Mrs. Keith ; 
and it was while seeing him there as a boy, that Hiiothsr aunt 
of mine oompoeed, when he v'as ab4|ut fourteen, the lines prog* 
nosUoatiftg his future fame that Lookhsrt ascribes in his Life 
to Mrs. Cookburn, authoress of * The Flowers of the Forest *: — 

** Go on, dear youth, the glorious path pursue 
Which bounteous Nature kindly smoothB for you^ 
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Go bid the bet hand> b»ire son 
By tixoflly ottltoM, to ^oir notiTo okiot ( 

Qo, and omploy tbe poot'a iMve&ly 4rt» 

Not moxoly to dotigbt, but tbo boftrb 

Mr*. Koir wa* my aunt** nama, anotbar of Dr. Raa*B dau^l^tara.** 
We cannot better end than in word* from thia aame pen s 
** I have 1.0 aak you to for^re mj anxiety in gathering up the 
fragment# of Marjorie'# iaet daye, but 1 have an almoet aaorad 
feeUng to all that pertain# to her. Yon are quite eorreet in 
stating that meaelee were the cauee of bar death. My mother 
was elruok by the patient quietneee manifeetad by Marjorie 
during tbi# illneea, unlike her ardent* impulaive nature ; but 
love and poetic feeling were uaqaenohed. When Dr. John¬ 
stone rewarded her eubmiaeiveneee with a eixpence, tbe request 
speedily followed that she might get out ere New Year*# day 
came. When asked wby the wae so desirous of getting out, 
she immediately rejoined * Oh* I am so anxious to buy some¬ 
thing with my sixpence for my dear Isa Keith.* Ag^in, when 
lying very still, her mother asked her if there was any tiling she 
wished : * Oh yes ! if you would just leave the room door open 
n weo bit, and play ^The Land o* tbe Leal,*' and I will lie and 
thtnky and enjoy myself * (this is just as stated to me by her 
mother and mine]). Well, tl<e happy day came, alike to parents 
and child, when Marjorie was allowed to oome forth from the 
iiureery to the parlor. It was Sabbath evening, and after tea. 
My fafber, who idoliTod this child, and never afterwards in my 
hearing mentioned her name, took her in his arms ; and while 
walking her up and down tbe room, she said, ^ Kather, I will re¬ 
peat eomething to you s what would you like?* He said, ‘Just 
choose yourself, Maidie.' She hesitated for a moment between 
the paraphrase, * Few are thy days, and full of woe,* and tlie 
lines of Duma already quoted, but decided on the latter, a re¬ 
markable ohoioo for a oUld. Tbe repeating these lines seemed 
to stir up the depths of feeling in her soul. She asked* to be 
allowed to write a poem ; there was a doubt whether it would 
be right to allow her, in ea^ of hurting her eyes. She pleadsd 
earnestly, ‘Just this once^; the point was yielded, her slate 
was given her, and with great rapidity she wrote an address of 
fourteen lines* ‘to her loved cousin on the author's recovery,* 
her last work on earth .* — 
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•0^4 did IM, 

I WM at &• IM aktmit^; 

How <iCteD 41d 1 thiak ^ 700 , 

1 wUhad yoo» fvaoaful form to vldWi 
To oUap 70U in 97 wank ambraoe, 

I thought Z'd run 017 raoa t 
Good onra, Tm tnio, waa of ma takan^ 

Bat atUI iodaad 1 waa much ahakaa, 

At Uat I dniJ7 atraogth did gnin, 

And oh I at nwaj went pals; 

At length the do cto r thooght 1 might 
Btny in the parlor ail tba night 
1 DOW oonMnua ao to do, 

Farawall to Kanox and to jon. 

8he wwt to bad apparently walk awoko ia the middle of 
the night with the old ory of woe to a mother'a heart, ‘My 
head, my head 1 * Three dayn of the dire malady, ‘water in 
the bead/ followed, and the end came.'* 

80ft, eilken primroee, fading timelaesly. 

it ia needleen, it ia impoealble, to odd anything to thia : the 
fervor* the aweetoesa, the duah of poetic ecetaay, tlie lovely 
and glowing eye, the perfect nature of that bright and warm 

LotelLigenoe, that darling child, Lady LTaime’e worde, and 

the old tune, ateeliog np from the deptha of the human heart, 
deep calling unto deep, gentle and airong like tlie waves of the 
great aea liuahing themeelves to aleep in the dark •, — tlie wot da 
of Boma tonobing the kindred chord, her laat numbers wildly 
aweet '* traced, with thin and eager fingers, already touched 
by the laat enemy and friend, — moWens canit, — and that lovo 
which ia eo soon to be her averlaating light, la her aong's 
burden to the eod, 

She eet sa sets the morning star, which goes 
Hot down behind the darkened west, nor hides 
Obscured among the temp^ts of the sky, 

But melts away into tho light of heaven. 
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FAaADlSS AND THE PEU. 

Bv THOMA3 MOOBB. 

(Trom ** LftUft Bookik.**) 

Uoo«K» IriiU po«( Mkd *004 wrtMv. ««• born in DaUlB. U&y S8. 
1770. and odoaated M DubUn UnlrM^y. Bo bofna ««rly to ooatributo to p«n- 
odtcali i in 179tf woat to X^ondon, mm) pobUobod a tfa&tlatlos ot tho •* Asaoio* 
ontlcfl,*' and In IMS tbo Pooma by tbo Lato TbonM XJuJoi** wblob war* irownad 
on for aj^)tloUB), bat gara lum ropoto aod a govaraaoBt plaea la iba Bamadaa; 
ba left a Uap«tty to do tha we^. Tiaitad Iho UnlUd Btataa. rotimod to SagJand, 
aud for litauy yaara wm a lion of tijo baoi iCngliab aoolaty» hia triati odea to 
Skuaic aunf by blmaalf« bia pocUoal apkilaa, and b.^ *'T*ropanay l*oat Ba^ *' aat> 
ting hint iB high poauc y>laoa. la 1617 ha bagan ** Xalla Rookta'* ; Ioim tbroui^i 
Kuiopa produoad, *'Tba yudga Fanlly la t*aHap" ^'Tba Fudgaa in snglaad." 
** Hhymao on tha Boad,'* ''Fablaa for tho Holy AlUaaoe,** oio. Hla BarmudA 
dapuiy*ad«fa)oaUon forbad him to atay abroad 1619>1829 i raturaJng, hawroto tba 
** IfOTeaof Uio Angal^** ‘*Tba Bptoaraaa '* and lla aupplemant *' Aielpbron," tUa 
•* Mamolra of Captain lloefc,** Um ** Llfaot Byron** (baaad oa Byroa*a Montoln. 
which ho flrat sold to Mon ay, tbaa bori^t back and dcatmyod), «t<, ||o died 

Febniary 26 . 1 S 62 .) 

Onk mom a iVn at tho i^Ce 
t^f Kden atixMl iliaconaolato; 

Anil aa aho listened to the Sprin^ps 
0 £ Idilc witluxi like inasio flowing 
And caui'bt the li^ht upon ber wio^a 
TUro’ the half •open portal j^Iowin^, 

Rho wept to ibiiik ber rocr^ut Taco 
Should e*OT bn'To loot that glorious plaux* t 

**How happy,** oxclaimed this child of 
** Are tha holy Spirite who wander there 
*MiU flowers that novor shall fade or fall i 
Tho* mine are the gardens of earth and eea 
And the stars thomaelvce have flowers for me, 

One blossom of Heaven outblooms them all 1 

**Tlio* sunny tho lAke of cool CASHMvaa 
Vfith its ptaae-trefr Isle reflected clear, 

And eweetly the founta of that Valley f'lll t 
The* bright are the waters of Sivo-av^aAV 
And the golden floods that thitherward etrsy 
Vet ^ oh, *Us only the Bleat can say 

flow the waters of Heaven outshine them all! 



^ Qo, tti^ from stax «o vtaiv 

From ‘irovld to UimStmcmm world m tar 

Am the 'imivoTOA w^: 

Toko oil tk# plexnrer of oil tho sphore# 
And multiply oonh thro* oudloM years 

Oxm minute of SeoTsa is worth them 1 

The glorious Angel who was keeping 
The gates of £Jght beheld her weeping. 

And AS he nearer drew and listened 
To her sad song, a teardrop glistened 
Within his syebds, like the spray 
From JSden'e fountain when it hee 
On the blue flower which liramins say^<* 
Dlooms nowhere but iu Taradi^e 

** Ifymph of a fair but erring line T ** 

G ently he said ^ One hope is tbme 
^**Xis wiitten in the Book of Fato, 

7 *A« J^eri yet may 
JVho brijigi to lAvs Eteimat peus 

TTte theU <# most door to Mcavont 

Go seek it and redeem thy sin 
’Tie sweet to let the Farcloned an ** 

Hnpiclly ns comets lun 
To the embraces of the Snn , — 

Fleeter tli%n the stairy brands 
Filing at night from angel bands 
At those dark and dailng sprites 
Who would olimb the empyreal heights^ 
l>owa the blue vault Ike Paai flies. 

And lighted earthward by a glajioe 
That just then broke from rooming's eyes, 
>iung hovering o'er our world's expanse. 

Bub whither shall the Spirit go 
To flnd this Rift for Heaven ? — ** 1 know 
The wealth,*' she enas, ** of every urn 
In which unnumbered rubies burn 
Beneath the pillars of Ciiii.*winak ; 

1 know where the Isles of Ferfume are 
htany a fathom down iu the sea, 

To the south of sun-bright AaAnv \ 

1 know too whers the Genii hid 

The jeweled cup of their King dAMSWii^. 
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Wlfeki elixif apArlLUn^ hi^h 

But gifta lUw thoae am aot for tha ck^. 

Wbero wm thera aTar a gam that shona 

Lika tba ateps of AUA*a wonderfoi Tlm»a f 
Aad tha I>ropa of Life ^ oh 1 what would they ba 
In tha bou&dlaae Deep of Stamity f *' 

. White thua eha muaed her pinlou faxuiad 
Tha air of that ewaat Indian laud 
Wboaa a»r ia balm, wiioaa *‘**^*»* epraade 
0 *er acral roake and ambar bade, 

Whoaa mountaine pregnant by tha beam 
Of tha warm eun with diamonda taacn, 

Whoao riniJeta are like rich bridea, 

Z^rely, with gold beneath their tidaa. 

Whose eandaT grovaa and bowers of aploe 
Might La a Feri*e Paradiael 
But orlmeoa now her rivare ran 

With human bloodtha amelt of death 
Came raakiug from those epivy bowers, 

And mmi tha sacrifice of man 

Mingled his taint with arafy breath 
XJpwaftad from the iuoooaot flowers, 
l^and of tha Bun ! what foot inradee 
Thy Pagods and thy pillared shades^ 

Xhy oamm shrines and Idol stonea. 

Thy Monarche and their thousand Thrones ? 

*Tis Mo of OaaKA ^ flerco in wrath 
Me oomas'and Imdta*# diadems 
Xiio scattered in his ruinous path. — 

His bloodhounds ho Sbdoma with gems. 

Torn from the Yiolatad naoke 

Of many a young and loved Sultana} 

Maidens within their pure Zenana, 

Priests in the very fane he slaughters. 

And ohokea up with tire glittering wrecks 
Of golden shrines the eaored waters I 

Downward the Paiti tume her gate. 

And thro* the war field's bloody hare 
Beholds a youthful warrior stand 
Alone bMide his native river, ^ 

The red blade broken In his hand 
And the last arrow In his quiver. 



PAR* Pigs AMD TKB PPRI. 




nid th* Qoii^ii*axv, to 

Til* tfCplU** «hod fch* oroviM I bear 1 '* 

Silent that pouthful warrior stood —' 

Silent he pointed to the flood 

All orimeon with hie oountEry^a blood* 

Then east hie laet remaininp dart, 

Por answer^ to the InTad*r*A heart* 

Patee flew the shaft tho* pointed wolli 
The Tyrant ] i red, the Hero fell I — • 

Tet marked the Paaf where he lay. 

And when the rush of war wae paet 
Swiftly dee pending on a ray 

Of morning light ehe caught the laet*^ 

Xiast gloHoue drop hie heart had ehed 
» Before ite freeborn spirit fled f 

''He this,” she oried, as ehe winged her flight, 

My welcome gift at the Oates of Ijight. 

Tl)^ foul are the drops that oft distill 
Oo the field of warfare, blood like this 
Por Xiiber^ shed eo holy ie. 

It would not stain the purest rill 

That sptkfkles among the Bowers of Bliss I 
Oh, if there bo on this earthly sphere 
A boon, an offering Heaven holds dear, 

*Xis the lest libation X,iber^ draws 

Prom the heart that bleeds and breaks in her cause t 

** Sweet,” said the Angel, as she gam 
'^he gift into his radiant hand, 

** Sweet is our welcome of the Brave 
Who die thus for their native Band. 

Bat see ^ alas t — the crystal bar 
Of Bden moves not ^—holier far 
Than even thie drop the boon must be 
That opes the Oates of Heaven for thee I” 

Her first fond hope of Bden blighted, 

2 fow among Afrco's lunar Mountains 
Par to the South the Psiu l^hted 
• And sleeked her plumage at the fountains 
Of that Bgyptian tide whose birth 
Is hidden from the sons of earth 
Beep in those solitary woods 
Where oft the QezUl of the Pioods 





PA&AJDISS THE TBMX. 


Dmikoe round omdlo of theu^ liTilo 
And tike newborn 01ant*8 «mile« 

Tbenee oTer £o7n*e pelny ^roresy 
Ber g rote, end •epuiobere of Kioge* 

The exiled Spirit sighing roves 
And now bengs listening to the dores 
In wsrm RoairrTA*« vnle; now lores 
To watch the moonlight on the wings 
Of the white pelicans that bre« 4 c 
The azure oalcn of Maais* X«ake. 

^Twas a fair eoone: a L*aDd more bright 
Kever did mortal eye behold Y 
Who could hare thought that saw this night 
Those ralleys and their frxiite of gold 
Basking in Bearen’s seranest lights 
Those groupa of lovely date trees bending 
‘Languidly their ]eaf<K>rowDed heads. 

Like youthful maids, when eleep descending 
Warns them to their silken beds. 

Those virgin lilies all the night 

Bathing their beauties in the lake 
Tliat they may rise more freah and bright. 
When tbeir beloved Bun's awake. 

Those ruined shrines and towers that seem 
'Ihe relics o£ a splendid dream. 

Amid whose fairy louelinees 
Baught but the lapwing's cry is heard, 

Baught seen but (when the shadows flitting, 
Bast from the moon unsheath its g]eam,> 

Some purpl^wing^d Sultana sitting 
Upon a column motionless 
And glittering like an Idol bird! — 

Who could have tfao\)ght that there, eren there, 
Amid those scenes so still and fair, 

The Ueinon of the Plague hath oast 
Brom his hot wing a deadlier blast, 

Alore mortal far than ever came 
Broin t)ie rod Uesort's sands of flame t 
So quick that every liviog thing 
Of human shapt^touohed by his wing, 

Idka plants where tbs Simoom hath past 
At once falls black and withering 1 
The sun went down on many a brow 

Which, fall of bloom and freshness then. 

Is rankling in the pesthouse now 



And will CmI •un ag^nin. 

And« oh t to mo Ao unbnriad haape 
Ob which ttia loaaly snoonli^bt aloapa-^ 

Tha Tory Tnltattaa tom owoj. 

And aiokan at so lool a ptoy ! 

Only the fl«ro« hjeoa etalks 
ThfouBboBt the oit^s desolate walks 
At ttidnl^t and hU oarna^ piles: — 

Woe to^he half-dead wretch who meets 
The glaring of those lar^ blue eyos 
Amid the darkness of the streets! 

“Poor race of men t ** said the piling; Spiritf 
^ JHorly yo pay for your primal Pall — 

^ome flowerets of iCden ye still inheriti 

Sut the trail of the Serpent is over them all I 
She wept ^ the air gre w pure and clear 
Around her aa the bright drops ran, 

Por there’s a magio in each tear 

Suoh kindly Spirits weep for man t 

«Ttist then beneath some oraiige trees 
Whose frait and blossoms in the breeze 
Were wantoning together, firoo , 

Xike age at play with infancy 
l5enea& that fresh and springing bower 
Ctoee by the Xiake she heard moan 
Of one who at this silent hour, 

Had thithor stolon to dio aloxro. 

One who In life where’er he moved, 

X>rew after him the hearts of izmny j 
Yet now, ae tho' he ne’er were love«h 
Diee here nnwept by any t 

Hone to wateh near him ^ none to slake 
The Are that in hie bosom Uee» 

With even a sprix^e from that lake 
Which ehines eo oool before his eyes. 

Ho T<^oe well known thro* many a day 
To epeak tbo last, the parting word 
Which when ait other eouifis decay 
Is still like distant music heard ; — 

That tender farewell on the shore 
Of this rude world when all is o’er, 

^^hioh cheers the spirit ere its bark 
Pate off into the unknown Oark. 
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deserted youth 1 one thought alono 
Bhod joy aronad his sool in death 
T%at she whom be fov yeare had knowxk^ 

And loved and might have called bis own 

A 7 aa safe from this foul midnight’s breathy ^ 
Bafe in her father’s prixioely halls 
Where the cool airs from focmtain falls* 

P ro s h ly perfumed by many a brazul 
Of the sweet wood from India’s land* 

Were pure as she whose brow they fanned. 

Dttt eee ^ who yonder comes by stealth* 

Xhis xnelanoholy bower to seek* 

Liike a young envoy sent by Heelth 
With rosy gifts upon her cheek T 
’Tie she —far olI> thro* moonlight dim 
He knew hie own betrothed bride* 

Bhe who would rather die with him 

Than live to gain the world beside!^ 

Her axms are round her lover now* 

His livid cheek to hsrs she presses 
And dips to bind his burning brow 
In the cool lake her loosened tresses. 

Aht once* how little did he think 

An hour would oome when he should shrink 

With horror from that dear embrace* 

Thoee gentle arms that were to him 
Holy is the crsuUing place 
Sden’s infant cherubim ! 

And now he yields >—• now turns away* 
Shuddering as if the venom lay 
All in thifse proffered li|>s atone — 

Those lips that then so fearless grown 
Hever until that instant came 
^ear his nnaaked or without shame. 

**Ohi let me only breathe the air, 

The blessed air* that’s breathed by thee* 

And whether on its wings it bear 
Healing or dea^^ *tis sweet to met 
There — drink my tears while yet they fall-^ 
Would that my boeom’s blood were balm* 
And* well tbou know’st* l*d shed it all 
To give thy brow ono minute’s calm. 

Hay* turn not from ms that dear face ^ 

Ain 1 not thine thy own loved brido 
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Th« o&a, th« ohoeftB whoa* p 3 *ffa 
Xa )il* or ilnafh ia bgr th^ aid* T 
ThinJc^at thoo that aha wboaa oal^ li^ht 
Jn thia dim world £rom thaa bath ahooa 
Could baar tha tba chaaHaaa aight 

That muat ba hara whan thou art goua T 
That J oaa Ura and lat thaa 90, 

•Wh o art my Ufa itaalf ?~^Vo, 00-^ 
V^au tha atom diaa tha laaf that ^raw 
Out of ita boart mutt pariah too ( • 

Than turn to ma^ my owo loaa» turn, 
Pafora» liha ^aa, 1 fado and bum j 
Cl tog to thaea yat cool lipa and ahara 
Tha laat pura lifa that liuffar* thara I ** 

Sha faila — aha ainh* — a* diaa tba lamp 
In ohamal aira or caaara damp, 

So quiokly do tUa baoaful alsha 
Quanoh all tha aweat light of har ayaa. 

On# atruggla^^andhia p^o ia past-- 
iZar to^ar la no longer liTingl 
Oua kiaa tha maidan givaa, ona laat, 

Xiong hiaa^ whioh azpirea in giving. 


*' Sleapr” aaid tha Pam, aa aoftly aha atoZo 
The farawetl aigh of that vanu hing aoul, 

•Aa true aa a*ar warmed a womao’a breaat—- 
** Sleep on, in viaiona of odor last 
Xn balmier ^ra than ever yet stirred 
'The OQOhanted pile of that lonely bird 
Who Binge at the laat bis own death lay 
And in mnaio and perfume diaa away 1 ** 

Thus saying, from her lipa she spread 
Unearthly brealhmga thro* the place 
A.nd shook her sparkling wreath and shod 
8 <aoh luster o*ar each paly face 
That like two lovely saints they seemed. 

Upon tha ava of doomsday taken 
Prom their dim graves in odor sleeping: 

While that benevolent Pnat beamed 
• Z<ika their good angel oalmiy kaepiog 

Watch o'er them till thoU aoula would wskam 


JBnt mom is blushing in tha akyj 
Again tha Psax soars ahovap 
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Bafcyjpg to SlooTon thirfv prooious ngb 
Of pim, nnlf ■■nrificriTiff loro. 

Bislk throbbed her heart with hope elate 
The Bl^Biea palm ehe eoon ahyi wia, 
Bor the bright Spirit at the gate 

Boailed ea ahe gave that offering ini 
And ahe already heaie the treea 
Of Sden with their cryataJ belie 
Stinging in that ambroeial breeae 

Thabfrom the throne at A eta awelle) 
▲nd ahe ean aee the atarry bowle 
That lie around that Inoid lake 
D’poo whoee banka admitted Soula 

Their fixet aweet draught of ^ory take! 

But, aht eren Psaia’ hopea are vun*^ 
Again the Bates forbade, 

The immortal barrier cloaed ^ X 7 ot yet»’' 
The Angel aaid aa with regr^ 

Ke ahut from her that glimpee of glory 
•< Trne waa the maiden, and her etory 
Written in light o’er Ajuz>A’a head 
By aeraph eyee ahall long be read. 

But, Peer, eee— the eryrtel bar 
Of Bden moves not—holier far 
Than even thie aigh the boon mnet be 
That opes the Oatea of Heaven fot thee.” 

14 'ow upon SvazA’a land of roses 
Softly the l^ht of Sve repoees. 

And like a glory tiie broad sun 
Hangs over sainted ll«BBAW02r, 

Whoae head in wintry grandeur towera 
And whitens with eternal sleet, 

While summer In a vale of flowers 
£b sleeping rosy at hia feet. 

To one who looked from upper air 
O’er all the enohsated regions there, 

How beauteous ^ust have Tir an the glow. 
The life, the aparbimg from below 1 
Feir gardens, shining atraame, with ranks 
Of golden melona on their banka, 

More golden where the sunlight feller — 
lisards, glittering on the walls 



Of EU^Md BteixiE*, and 

dkS tb«x wesa all aliTa wi^ 

A**^ 7^ mcaa aplandid nujoerona 
Of ptgaona aattlin^ on tba looka 
Wltb tbair riob vaatlaaa win^ that vlaam 
VaHoualy in tha orimaon baam 
Of tha arann aa if inlaid 

IVitb brillianta feo m tha mina OY 
Of taarlaaa rainbows snob as span 
Tha nnolondad skiaa of Pams raw. 

And than tha min^lin^ sotmds ttet ooma» 
Of sKaphard's anciant raad> with ham 
Ot tha wild baas of Pxi.8STi>f% 

Banquetine: thro^ tha do wary Talas; 
And« Joan^K, thoaa awaat banks of tblna 
And woods so full of nisfatin^alss. 

But naught oan oharm tha luohlaas Pam; 
l£ar seal is sad bar wingia are wasry 
Joyless sha aaas tba Bon look down 
On that Kiraat Temple onca his own, 
^^hoaa lonely coin m ns stand sublixna, 
Plin^lag ^eir shadows from on hig;h 
Zdka dials whioh tha wieard Tima 
Bad rafted to count his ai^as by I 


T'et haply there may Ua concealed 
Beneath those Chambers of the Sun 
Soma amulet of s^ms« annealed 
In upper fires, soma tablets sealed 
^'ith the great name of SonoMOW, 
‘Which spelled by her illumiued eyes, 
Bay teach her where beneath the moon. 
In earth or ocean, lies the boon. 

The charm, that can reatore so soon 
An arriQg Spirit to tha skies. 


Cb e arad by this hope she bends her thither 
Still laughs tha radiant eye of Heaven, 
ITor have tha golds^ bowers of Bran 
Zn tha rich Waat begun to wither ; — 
Whan o'er tha vale of Pax.s]Bc wingUig 
Slowly aha sees a child at play. 

Among tha rosy wild flowers sin^ng, 

Aa rosy and aa wild as they; 
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CThwaiing with Mger and ejes 

7 he %>eautLful blua damaol flies» 

That flattered round the «Jaemiae eteme 
Xiike winded flowere or flying geme:^ 
And near the boy» who tired wiU& play 
2 Tow neetling mid the roeee lay^ 

Bhe saw a wearied man dismount 

Crom his hot steed ^nA. on the hrlnlc 
Of a email imaret's rustio fount 

Xmpatient fling him down to drink. 
Then swift his haggard brow he turned 
To the fair child who fearless sat^ 

Tho* ueeer yet hath day beam burned 
Upon a brow more fierce tiian that,^^ 
Bullenly fierce^—a tnlatuie dire 
X/ike tliuoderclonds of gloom and fire i 
In which the Vam*s eye could read 
Dark tales of many a ruthless deed) 

The ruined maid the shrine profaned 
Oaths broken and the threshold stained 
Ti^itli blood of guosts I rAsre writteoj eU^ 
J 4 ]aok ns the diimniiig drops that fall 
Fi’om the denounoiug Angel’s pen^ 

)£re Idercy weeps them out again. 


Yet tranquil now that man of crlmo 
^As if the balmy o^oniug time 
Softened his siiirit) looked and lay> 
I.he rosy iu'fant’s play — 
Tho’ still whene’er Kia eye by oh&nco 
Yell on tile hoy’s* its lurid glance 
Idet tliat unclouded, joyons gaze, 
Ae torches tliat have burnt all night 
Thro" some impure and godless rite, 
ISnoounter morning^s glorious ray a 


7 )ut* hark I the vesper call to prayer. 

As slow the orb of daylight sets, 

Xs rising sweegly on the air, 

FVom STtifA’s thousand minarets t 
The boy has started from tlie bod 
Of flowers where be had laid hie head*. 
And down upon the fragrant sod 

iCneels with his forehead to the eoath 
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yroA Puritj^e own csherub TBOuth, 

And lool&io^ while hie hand a ead eyee 
Ace lifted to the glowing akiee 
Xfilte a atcey bebe of Perediee 
Juat lighted on flowery plain 

Aod aeeking for lie home again. 

Oh 1 'twee a eight that IfeaTon that child > 
A aoeae, which might have well beguiled 
Sven haughty Baau of a eigb ■ 

For glociee lost and peaoe gone by f 


And how felt he, the wretched Man 
Reclining there while memory ran 
0*er many a year of guilt and etrlfe. 

Flew o*ar the dark flood of hie life 
Kor found one sunny reeting place, 

R’or brought him back one branch of graoe* 

** There wo# a tiD&e,'* he eaid, in mild, 
Meart-humbled tonea thou bleased oblJd I 
'When young and haply pure as thou 
I looked and prayed like thee but now 
Me hung his head each nobler aim 
And hope and feeling which bod elept 
From boyhood’s hour that instant came 
Fresh o’er him and he wept he wept I 


nlcst tears of soul-felt penitenca I 
Jn wlLose fc»enign, redeeming flow 
Xs felt the first, the only sense 

Of guiltless joy*that guilt «mi know. 

** There’s a drop,’* said the Pnnz, that down from the moon 
Falls thro* the withering urs of June 
XTpon Sovrr's land, of so healing a power, 

8u balmy a virtue, that even in the hour 

That drop descend contagion dies 

And health reanimates earth and skies t-— 

Oh, is it not thus, thou man of sin, 

The precious tears of repentance fall ? 

Tbo* foul thy fiery plagues within 

One heavenly &op hath dispelled them al) 1 ** 


And now .^behold him kneeling there 
%y the child’s side, in humble prayer. 
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While the scae cunbeem ihsMe upon 
The polity mmI the gniltieM one* 

AnA hymae of joy prooleim thro* HeavM 
The tvinmph of a Sool PorgiTen 1 

*Twee wha& the goldeo orb had aet^ 

While on their kneee thej lingered ^et* 

There fell a light more ioeelj fer 
Then ever oeme from euo or etAr, 

Upon the tear ihet» wemt akod nieek» 
r>eired tbet repentant einner** cheek. 

To mortal eje thie light might eeem 
A northern deeb or meteor beam 
Dub well the eoraptared Paai knew 
*Twae e bright emile the Angel threw 
Krom Ueaven'e gate to h^ that tear 
Her harbinger of glory near! 

** Joy, joy forerer I my teak le done^ 

The Oatee are peat and Heaven in rron I 
Oh t am I not happy f I am« I am ^ 

To thee, sweet Cden f bow dark and sad 
Are the diamond txirrete of SBAnnxtAM, 

And the fragrant bowers of AMBX&aiianl 

** Farewell ye odore of £arth that die 
Passing away like a lorer^s sigh 
My feast is now of the Tooba Tree 
Whose scent is the breath of Stemily I 

•« XTaMweil, y ▼anisKing flow«te that ebone 
In my fury wreath so bri^t and brief; ^ 

Oh I what are the brightast that c*er have blown 
To tile lote tree springing by Anna’s throne 
Whose flowers have a soul in every leaf. 

Joy, joy forever,my task is done^ 

The Oates are past and Heaven is won 1 ** 


THE OLD SOOTTidH DOMESTIC SBRVAJfT. 

Bv DBAlt ftAMBAT. 


[Bowaso Bassbsmas BvassTv Bamav t The sob of AlasaMer Bomstb, 
an Rdinbursb sdvoeate ; bora at Aberdeen, Seetlsod. la 1708 ; dJed In 1870. Re 
WM sduestod In Terkshlm ty bis oaele, 8lr Rabwi^, Wbcee aeaw he 
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■AbMqMBtly tilfUi—d : M Sb John's Onnsgis, CMnbrUce ; ud sttsr 

oeen^tnc ssrsssj soboxWnsf pnis in ths Boottlsh Bptsoopsl Chtu^ tooesno 
dssB of tbs dloosss of Bdlnbni:^ meat, poptUs* woib wss «• Bemt- 

fUsosnossof Soottl^Xttts^ Cbsmc^or** OMT] fttd sd. 18T4).] 

Ix mtmx &ootci«h houbM great ^mUiarity pTemiled 
between members of the family end the domestics. For tliis 
many reeeone might heTe been assigned. Indeed* when we 
consider the simple modes of life whioh disoerded the ideas of 
oeremonj or etiquette^ the retired and uniform style of living 
which aflorded few opportunities for any obaoge in the domes* 
tio arrangements $ and when we add to ibaao a free, unre* 
strained* unformal, and natural style of intercom muni on* •which 
seems rather a national obaraoteHstio* we need not be surprised 
to find in qtiioi Scottish families a sort of intoroourso with old 
domestics which can hardly be looked for at a time when habits 
.are so ohaoged* and where much of the quiet eccentricity be¬ 
longing to tie ae a national obaraoterietio is almost nsceeearily 
softened down driTen out. Msny oircumataDcee conspired 
to promote familiarity with old domaetice which are now 
entirely changed. We take the case of a domeetlc coming 
early into eervioe and passing year after year in the same 
family. Xhe servant grows up into old age and confirmed 
babies when tbe laird ie heooming a man* a husband* father of 
a family. The domestic oannot forget the days when his mas* 
ter was a child* riding on his back, applying to him for help in 
difficulties about hiA fishing* his rabbits* his pony* his going to 
•ohool. A^1 the family know how attached he is i mohody likes 
to apeak harshly to him. He is a privileged man. T)ie fmth- 
ful old servant of thirty* forty* or fifty years* if with a tendency 
‘ to be jealous* cross* and interfering, beoomes a great trouble. 
Still the relative portion was the result of good feelings. If 
the familiarity aometimee became a nuisance* it was a wholes 
some nnisanoe* and relio of a simpler time gone by. Sut the 
case of the old servant* whether agreeable or troublesome* was 
often do fixed and established in tbe households of past days* 
that there was scarce a possibility of getting away from it. 
The well-known story of the snswqy of one of these domestic 
tyrants to tbe irritated master* who was making an effort to 
free himself from the thraldom, shows tbe idee entertained, by 
0t%s of the partiee at leset, of tbe permanency of the tenure. I 
hm assured by a friend that the true edition of the story was 
this : An old Mr. £rskine of l>nn had one of these old >otetn* 
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on, made* whose and iinrfiannnsVrlfi asettneptioo hs had 

long groaasd. He bad almost determined to bear it do longer, 
when, walking oot with hie main, on oroeeing a field* tbe •maetor 
exolaimed, Tbere’e a hare." Andrew look^ at tbe place, and 
000II7 replied, ** What a big Lee, it's a caof." Tbe maeter, quite 
angfry now, plainly told tbe old domeetic that they part. 

But the tried eervant of forty years, not dresmipg of tbe poeei* 
bility A»> diemissal, innocently aeked, **Ay, airs wbare ye 
gaun 7 l*m euro ye*ra aye beet at hame 1 *' supposing that, ii 
there were to be any disruption, it must be the meeter who 
would change the place. An example of a eimilar fixedness of 
tenure in an old servent waa elForded in an aoeodoto related of 
SCI old coachmen long in the eervioe of a noble lady, and who 
gave all the trouble and annoyance which he ocnoeived were 
the privileges of his position in the family. At last the lady 
fairly gave him notice to quit, and told him he must go. The. 
only aatislaotioti she got was the quiet answer, *«!Na, na, my 
lady s 1 druve ye to your marriage, and I shall stay to drive ye 
to your burial." Indeed, we have beard of a still stronger 
assertion of hie official poaition by one who met an order to 
quit his master's service by the cool reply, **Na, na j I*m no 
gangin', if ye diaoa Icon whan ye*ve a gude servant, 1 ken 
whan I*ve a gude place." » 

It is but fair, however, to give an anecdote in which the 
muster BJid the sec vaiit*a position was reversed, in regard to a 
wish for change : An old servant of a relation of my own 
with an ungovernable temper, beenme at last so weary of his 
master’s irasoibility that he doolared he must leave, and gave as 
his reason the fits of anger which came on and produced such 
groat annoyance that lie could not stand it any longer. His • 
master, unwilling to lose him, tried to coax him by remindisg 
b'm that the anger was soon off. **Ay,’' replied the other, very 
shrewdly, *^but it*a nae eunor aff than it's on again.** 1 remem¬ 
ber well an old servant of tbe old eo*)ool, who had been fifty 
years domestioated in a family. Indeod* I well remember tbe 
celebration of the half-century eervioe completed. There were 
rich ecenoa with 8audy and hie nsietrcee. Let me recall you 
both to memory. Let me think of you, the kind, generous, 
warm-hearted mis trees ; a gentlewoman by descent and by feel¬ 
ing : a true friend, a sincere Christian. And let me think, too, 
of you, Sandy, an honest, fiUthful, and attached member of tbe* 
family. Kor you were in that house rather as an bumble friend 
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tbero sprang a sort of dotaoatio rolatioa and fraodom of inter* 
oouraa whloh voold nrpriae people in theee daja. And yet 
Sandy knew Ua plaoe. Like Corporal Trim, erho, althoogk eo 
familiar and admitted to ao much familiaritj with mj Uncle 
Toby, never failed in the reepectful addreee •—* nerer forgot to 
aay ^yonr honor." At a dinner party Sandy wae very active 
alMut changing hie mletreae* plate, and whipped it oft when be 
•aw that she had got a piece of rich patty npon it. Hie mle* 
ireee — not liking euch rapid movemente, and at the same time 
knowing that remonetranoe waa in vain exclaimed, **Hout, 
Sandy, I'm no dane," and dabbed her fork into the patty aa 
it diaappeared, to reaoue a moreel. I remembor her praiee of 
Knglieh mutton waa a great annoyance to the Soottiah preju- 
dioee of Sandy. One day ehe wea telling me of a triumph 
«Sandy had upon that eubjeot. The exnell of the joint roasting 
had beoome very offeneive through the houeo. The lady called 
out to Sandy to have the doore oloeed, and added, **T]iat muet 
be eome horrid Sootoh mutton you have got.** To Sandy's 
delight, this waa a leg of Snfflith mutton mietrees had 
expresely cboeen, and, aa she aigniSoantly told me, ** Sandy 
never let that down upon me.*' 

On Oeeaide there exiated, in my recollection, besides the 
Saunders Paul I have alluded to, a number of extraordinary 
acute and humorous Scottish cbaraotera amongst the lower 
olaaeee. The native gentry enjoyed their humor, and hence 
arose a familiarity of intercourse which called forth maoy amua* 
ing acenea and quaint rejoindera. A celebrated character of this 
description bore the sobriquet of Iloaty.** He had acted as 
Charon of the Uee at Banchory, and passed the boat over the 
river before there waa a bridge. Boaty had many ourioua say* 
ings recorded of him. When apeaking of the gentry around, 
be charaoteriaed them according to their oooupations and activity 
of habita*>^thae s *^Aa to Mr. Rxiaaell of Btsokha', he juat 
worka liimeell like a paid laborer $ Mr. Duncan's a* the day fish, 
fiah i but Sir Robert'• a perfect gentleman*—he does naething, 
naathing.** Iloaty waa a drabTate< aatmon fisher himself, and 
waa mudh aought after by amateurs who came to Banchory for 
the sake of the aport afforded by the beautiful Dee. He wsa 
per bap# a little spoiled, and preanmed upon the indulgence ood 
farailiarity ebown to him in the way of hia craft ^aa, for 
example, he waa in attendanoa with hia boat on a aportaman 
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ealmon. Between eeeb fisb cetched he eoteeed hiiteeeW MiiU « 
good poU from e fleek» whii^ he vettmed to hi* pooloet* boeir- 
ever, without offering to lei Boet^ here eoy pMtioipetlem ib 
the refreehment. Boet^, pertlj e little profeeeioiuJlT^ jeeloe#, 
perhaps, at the euooeea, and p^iiXy iadignant at reoeiviag lew 
than hie uau^ attentiozi on auoh oooariona, and eeelng no proa- 
peot of amendment, deliberately pulled the boat to ehore, 
shouldered the ocvcs, rods, landing neta,and all the fiahieg eppe* 
ratna which he had provided, and set off hen awards* His 
companion, far from oonsideHng his day's work to be over, aiMl 
keen for more sport, was amaaed, and peremptorily ordered hln 
to come bach. But all the answer made by the offended Boaty 
wue» ** Na, na j them 'at drink by themaells may just dsh by 
themeelle." 

Xhe charge these old domeatioe used to of ebe intereeta*. 
of the family, and the cool way in which they took upon them 
to protect thoee intereeta, sometinea led to very proveleing, and 
eome times to very ludicrous, exhibitions of importance* A. 
friend told me of a dinner scene illustrative of this sort of Inter¬ 
ference, which had happened at Airth in the last generation. 
Mrs. Murray of Abercaimey had been amongst the guests, and 
at dinner one of the hunily noticed that she was looking for the 
proper spoon to help herself with salt. Xhe old servant Xbomae 
was appealed to, that the want might be supplied. He did not 
notice the appeal. It was repeated in a more peremptory man¬ 
ner, Thorass. Mrs. Mrirray has not a salt spoon $ ** to whiof) 
he replied most emphatically, ^ X^ast time Mm. Murray dined 
hero we lost a salt spoon.’* An old servant who took a similar 
charge of everything that went on in the family, having observed 
that his master thought that he dmnk wine with every 
1 . dy at table, but had overlooked one, jogged his memory with 
the question, ** What ails yo at her wi* the green gown? " 

In my own family I know a case of a very long service, 
and where, no doubt, there waa much Interest and atmehment ( 
but it was a case where the temper had not softened under the 
induenoe of years, but ha<h rather aesomed that form of dispo* 
Hition which we denominate crasTy. My grandunelt. Sir A. 
Itamuy, died in 1806 , and left a domestic who bad been in hie 
service since be was ten years of age ; and being at the time of 
hia master’s death past ^ty or well on to rizty, he mast have 
been more than forty year* a aervant in the family. Prom the 
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.b« did M0^ llte ta b« ^offCndioted* And, in f Aot, nould not b«Ar 
fep W fm^wd iKolfc witli, My oneUi, who hod auooooded to a part 
of tty yptt^nn<Ja*a proporty, fuoooedod alto to Januo Layal, 
and frOtt Pttpoot to Into Biavtor'a momory, and Jamle*a own 
aeryfci—i h« tooh him into hla houaa, intandio^ him to aot at 
hoaat oorvant* Howeva^ thit did not antwor, and he was toon 
kopt on, Bioro with tho iotm than Um reality of any active duty, 
and took any li^ht work that waa going on about the houte. 
JUk thit aapaoity it wae hie daily taek to feed a dock of turSteyt 
wbioh Wtte growing* op to maturity. On one oocatioa, xny 
aunt having followed him In hie work, and havings obeerved 
ouch a waete of food that the ground wae aotually ooverod with 
grain which they oould not eat, and which would toon be d^ 
etroyed aad loet, naturally remontirated, and auggetted a more 
reaeonaUe and provident eupply. But all the answer she got 
from the offended Jande waa a bitter rejoinder, Weel, then, 
seist time tixey aall get nans ora/*' On another occasion a 
family from a diatanoe had called whilst my uncle and aunt 
were out of the hoose. Jamie came into the parlor to deliver 
tho cards, or to announce that they had called. My aunt, 
somewhat vexed at not having been in the way, inquired whot 
message Mr. and Mra. Ixinea had left, as she bad expected one. 
** No s no message." She returned to the charge, and asked 
again if they haul not told him anjfihinff he was to repeat. 
Still, **Ko ; no message." ^Bot did they say nothing? Are 
you sure they said nothing?" Jamie, sadly put out and 
offended at being thus interrogated, at last burst forth, ^ They 
neither said ba nor bum," and indignantly left tbe room, bang¬ 
ing the door after him. A characteristic anecdote of one of 
these old domeetioe I have from a friend who was acquainted 
with tbe parties ooaceraed. Tbe old mao was standing at the 
sideboard and attending to the demands of a pretty large dinner 
party : the oalls made for various wants from the company be¬ 
came so numerous and frequent that the attendant got quite 
bey^ildered, and luet hie patience and temper : at length he 
gave veot to his indignation in a remonstraoce addressed to 
tbe whole company, Ory a* tbegithar-^ that's tlie way to be 
served." 

I have two oharaotecistio and dry Scottish answer*, tradi¬ 
tional lo the family, supplied to me by the present 



•xeeUaBt uid tooa^ mftrqxiift. A ot 

LotM*a of o lonaar genention obferrod ia hi* walk two work¬ 
men verj bu^ with a ladder to loaoh a balk on which thajr 
next kapt op a {nrioua ringing. He aaked what waa the object 
of making aooh a din ; to whioh the anawar waa» **Ou, joiat* 
my loKh to oa* the workmen together.** ** Why« how many are 
there?** aeked hie lordehip. juiet Sandy and me,'* wae 

the qniet rejoinder. The same Lo^ Lothian, looking about 
the garden, directed hie gardener***attention to a partionlar 
plum tree, ohargiug him to be oareful of the produce of that 
tree, and eend the wMe of it in marked, aa it wae of a Tary 
partAular kind. ** Ou,** said the gardener, ** 1*11 do that, my 
lord I there *a juiet twa o* them.** 

Thee# dry anewere of Newbattle eervante remind ue of a 
similar etato of oommunioation in a Yeeter domeatio. Lord 
Tweeddale wae very fond of doga, and on leaving Yeater for 
London he inetruot^ hie bead keeper, a qumnt body, to give' 
him a periodical report of the kennel, and particulare of his 
favorite doge. Among the latter was an «*psciai one, of the 
true Skye breed, called ** Pi tide,** from whioh sobriquet we 
may form a tolerable estimate of hie qualities. 

It happened one day, in or about the year 1827 , that poor 
Piokle during the abeenoe of hie master wae taken unwell t 
and the watchful guardian inunediately warned the , marqoie 
of the aad fact, and of the progreee of tlte disease, whioh 
lasted three days — for which he sent the three following 
laoonic diepatohea : 


Mr LOHI.. 

Pickle's no weel. 

Your Iiordahip's hnmble servant, etc. 


JSt Loan, 

Piokle will no dot 


PkWsr, 2nd May, 18 —. 
I am, your Lordship's, ete. 


Mr Loan, Ys^er, Srd May, 18 —. 

Pickle's dead t 

I aiD, your Lordship's, etc. 

X have heard of an old Forfarshire lady who, knowing thd 
habits of her old and spoilt aarvant. when she wished a note 
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Aoo dkM etop to ^pen fe«» bat jam tend it eff.** Of Kaothet 
MrTmntf eerel/ tmd by itn QaiM>ou«to«ed buetle »ad 

bmy, a very amtMinfftoBeedoto hae been recorded. Hie mie- 
treee» a woman of hl|fb rank, who had been liwlug ia muoJi 
qoiot and Totirammit for eome time, wae oaXJed upon to eater* 
tala a lar^ diaper. 8be oooaulted with NithoU her 

faithful aereant, aad all ^e arrangemente ^ere made for the 
great ereat. Ae the company were arriving* the lady eaw 
Nlohol running about in great agitation, and In hie ahirt 
ateevee. She remoaatrated. and said that ae the gueeteMMre 
coming in ba mnet pot oo hie coat. ** Indeed, my lady,'* was 
bis exoited reply, ** indeed, there's sao rouokle rionln* here and 
r inn in' there, that I*m just distraokit. 1 hae ouist'n my cost 
and waistcoat, and fai^ 1 dinaa ken how long 1 can thole 
my breeks." There is often a ready wit in this class of ohatv 
actor, marked by their replies. I have the following oom* 
inunioated from an earwitneas: ** Weel, Peggy,** eaid a men 

to an ^d farm eervant, ** 1 wdSder ye're aye single yet t *' 
** Me marry," said she, indignantly ; ^ 1 wadua gie zny single 
life for a* the double anas 1 ever eaw.** 

An old woman wae exfaox*ting a eervant onoe about her 
ways. *i Vou serve the deevil,** said she. Me ! ** eaid the 
girt} ** Xa, na, I dinna eerve the deovil: I serve ae single 
lady.'* 

A baby was out with the nurse, who walked it up and 
down the garden. *^le't a laddie or a lassie?" said the gar* 
dener. ** A laddie," said the maid. ** Week*' says be, I'm 
glad o' that, for there's ower mony women in the world." 
** Heoh, man,** said dees, **div ye no ken there's aye maist 
sawn o* the best erap?" 

The answers of servants used curiously to iUustrate habits 
and manneni of the time^as the eeonomioal modes of her 
mistrees* life weie well touched by the lass who thus described 
her waye and domeslio habits with her household: She's 
vicious upo* the wark i but eb, ehe'e vary mysterious o' the 
viotuallifg’." 

A country habit of making the gathering of the oongre* 
pation in the churchyard previous to and after divine service 
an ooossion for goesip and bosiuess, which I remember well, 
is thoroughly detorib^ in the following i A lady, on hiring 
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ft ftftPTftot in Uift eoo&try, t<^d ber, ft* ft gsftftt indftl^ftiwft, 
tbftt sh« abould the Liberty ol fttiendioar tbe oha*?oh 

Bundey, but tbftt ahe wouLd be axpaoted to roturti lumoft ftlnraya 
immedifttaly on the ooo^usion ol the Mrrioa. Tbft Iftdy* Ikow* 
•VOS’, fftthar uuezpectodly foosMi ft ptbiUre objeotioa tftiaad 
ftffftinftt tbie apparontLy reaao&ftbla ftiran^emaui. Tbao X 
«oannft anj^ad^ wi* ya, mam; for« *doa d 1 wadna gia tba anek 
r tba l^kyard for a* tba aarmoa.** « 

Xbere ia anotbar atory wbiah abowa tbat a ^loaiui tmpor* 
tanoe might be attacbad to tba oraob i* tha kirkyard than waa 
do^ft avao by tba aarraot Laaa mautiooad aboya. A ratbftr 
ro\4^ aubjeot, raaidlng in OftUoway« uaad to attaod oburob 
ragolarly, aa it appaarad* for tba ao^ of tba oraok | for ou 
being taken to taak for abaanting blmaalf* ba ramarkad* 
** Thara’a naa naad to gang to tba kirk zukh for oTorybody 
gata a nawapaper." , 

)t baa baau auggaatad hj my aa t ae ui ad friand* Z>r. W. 
l^indaay Alexander* tbat Soottiab anaodotaa deal too axclu* 
airely with tha ahrewd, quaint) and pawky h^*mor of our 
countryroeo* and bava not auffiviaatly illuatratad tba deep 
pathoa and atrong loving-kindnaaa of tba “kindly Soot'* 
qualities which* however little appreciated aoroaa the Border* 
abound in Scottish poetry and Soottiab life. Por example* 
to take tha caee before us of old retainem* 'although 

snappy and disagreeable to the last degree iu theb* replies* 
and often moat provoking in their ways* they were yet d^ply 
and sinosroJy attached to tha Camily where they so loug 

been domesticated ; and the aervant who would reply to her 
mistress* order to mend tha &ra by the abort answer* “The 
bre'e weal enauob*** would at the same time evince much 
interest in all that might Assiat her in soetaining the credit 
of her domestic economy; as* for example, whispering in her 
ear at dinner, “ Prees ^e jalliee; they winna keep;** and h ad 
the hour of real trial and of di^uHy oome to the family* 
would have gone to the death for them, and shared their 
greatest privations. Dr. Alexander give# a vary intaraating 
example of kindness and affectiouAM attaoKment in au old 
Sootlieh domestic of bis own family* whose quaint** and odd 
familiarity wae obarming. I give it io hi^ own word# t 
** When 1 waa a cihiM, there wee an old eamoit at PinkMmrn, 
where my early days were spent* who bed been all bar Ufa, \ 
may say, in the bouse — for she oame to H ft oblld, and Uved, 
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wMfeOnt I—vlng M* ilU ^6 died m it, eerentj-fixe Teere 

of ego. Her fneting M'hav old mooter, who w*o joot two yeore 
jnungfiT 4iboa htnim/mf onrioiu oomponnd of the deferenee 
of OAd fomilloHty end aifeotion of e oioter. She 

bed km een him «a e^boj, liid, men, end old men, end ehe 
oemned to heeo o oost of notion that witboot her he must be 
e eety helpiem being indeed, * 1 eye keepit the honee for 
him* wliether he wee heme or ewe«* wee e frequent utterenoe 
of beret end the oeror eeemod to think the intrueion even of 
hie own nieeee, who lettedy lived with him, et ell legitimete. 
When on her deethbed« he hobbled to her room with diffim^ty, 
hevlng joet got over e eevere etteok of gout, to bid her Tere- 
well. I ohenced to be preee&t, but wee too young to remem¬ 
ber whet peeeed, except one tiling, which probebly wee rether 
reeelled to me efterwerde then properly reooUeeted by me. 
It wee her leat requeeu * Tnird,* eeid ehe <for ee ehe elweye 
called him, though hie lelrdehip wee of the emalleet^, ^will 
ye teU them to bury me whaar 1 *U lie aoroee at your feet.’ 
I have always thought this oh^noterietio of the old Sootoh 
servant, and ee each 1 eend it to you.’* 

And here I would introdnoe another etory which struck 
me very forcibly ae Uluetrating the union ot the qualities 
referred to by Dr. Alexander. la the following narrative, 
how deep and tender a feeling la ezpreaaed in a brief dry se^ 
tenoe I I give Mr. Soott’a language: ** My brother end I 
were, during our High School vacation, eome fc^y year* ago, 
very much indebted to the kindneee of a clevm young car¬ 
penter employed in the machinery workshop of New Lanark 
Mills, near to which we were reeiding daring our six weeks* 
holidays. It area he — Samnel Shaw, our dear companion — 
wiio fbvt taught ua to saw, and to plane, and to turn too; 
and who made us the bows and arrows in which we so much 
delighted. The vacation over, and our hearte very eore, but 
bound to Shaw forever, our mother sought to place 

some peoujxiary reoompenae in hie hand at parting, for all 
the gfxeat kisdneaa be had shown her boys. ‘Samuel looked 
in bar face, and gently moving her band aside, with an affeo- 
tionate tbok oaet upon as, who were by, exolaicued in a tone 
which had so r ro w in it, *Noo, Mrs. Scott, ps Aa« wpoiit a*.* 
After such an ^ipeal, it may h 9 supposed no recompense, in 
silver or in gold, remained with Samuel Shaw.** 

On the sabjeot of the old Soottlah domeetio, I have to ao- 
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giTS in his tordsl^*« irord«« ** My £ftt>b«r %Md been In,, tbe 
eonntin^booM of weU-bown Dnrid Dele, the fonTid^r of 
t^ Leiutfk MilU» end eminent for Me benerolenoe. Mr« jD*le» 
who it would eppenr wee e ebort etout men* had e pereoa in hie 
employment nnmed Matthew* who wee permitted that femilier- 
ity with hie maeior which wee eo ohereoterietio of the former 
(reneretidn. One winter dey Mr. Dele oame into the ecunting» 
houee, end eompleined thet he hed fallen on the iee. Metthew, 
who eew thet hie meeter wee not muoh hurt* grinned e eeroea* 
tie emilo. * I fell ell my length*' eeid Mr. Dele. * Kee great 
length, eir,* eeid Metthew. * Indeed* Matthew* ye need not 
laugh/ eeid Mr. Dele$ *1 have hurt the erne’ of my back.' *1 
wunoor wheur tAat im* eeid Metthew." Indeed, epecinieDe like 
Matthew of Bcrving men of the former time have latterly been 
feet going out, but 1 romombcr one or two epecimone. A lady * 
of my acquaintanoe had ono named John In her houee at Porto« 
l>eUo. I remember how my modem ideee were offended by 
John's familiarity when waiting at table. ** Some more wine* 
John," said hie mietreei. ** Tliere'e some i* the bottle* mem," 
said John. A little after, **Mend tbe fire* John." The fire'e 
weel eneuch, mem," replied the impraotioable John. Another 
** John " of ray ecquaiDtence wee in the family of Mrs. Camp* 
bbll of Ardnave, tnoUier of the Priaoess l*olignao and tho Hon¬ 
orable Mrs. Archibald Macdonald. A young lady visiting in 
tho family asked John at dinner for a potato. John made no 
response. TSe request was repeatod ; when John, patting his 
mouth to her ear, said very audibly, There's jist twa in the 
dish, and they maun be keepit for ^e strangers." 

Tho following was sent mo by a kind correspondent ^ a 
learned Professor in India — as a sample of between 

Scottish servants. A mistress observing eoraethiug peculiar in 
her maid's Tsannor, addressed her, ** ^)ear me, Tibbie* whet are 
you eo snappish about, that you go Vnookiog the things as you 
dust them?" "Ou* room, it*s Jock." "Well, what lu^ Jock 
l>ven doing?" **Oa Cwith an indeeeribable but easily imegU 
neble toes of the beed^, he eras angry at me, an* misoa'd me, an* 

I said I was juisi as the L.ord had made me, an*-Well, 

Tibbie ? " ** An* he eeid tho l^rd can hae had little to do whan 

he made me." The idea of Tibbie being tbe work of an idle 
moment wae one tbe delioiotteness of which wee not likely to be 
relished by Tibbie. 



TS» fbUoWlfif CktfftaMMio w oA* M «f » Ul£hl«od twvajxt 
t have >wely«d Inna 1^10 patna aopraapondont. An B&^liah 
f^antlamiOb, trarpUsi^ lb tba Hi^danda, w«a ratbar lata of ooa« 
bif dawti to dlnnar* PiWialH trw nnt upatalza to intimate that 
all wae veadj* He epeedllj retimed, nodding al^i^oantlj, aa 
miMh u to eay that it waa all right. » But, Donald," raid the 
maeter, alter eome further trial o£ a hungry iaaa*%i patience, 
'*are ye enra made the genUeisan tinderetandf ** **• Vnd^r^ 

etandf" retorted Donald ^iHio bad p^eepad Into the room and 
found the gueet engaged at hia toilet^,l*ce warrant ya ha 
uoderatanda i he'e 0h<trp%ft0 hie teeth not auppoeing the 
toothbrneh could he for any othar uae. 

Thera have been eome very atnueing inetanoee given of the 
matter'of'faot obadienoa paid to ordera by Highland retainers 
when made to perform the ordinary duUee of domeetio ear- 
vante ; as when Mr. Campbell, a Highland gentleman, viaiting 
in a oonntry house, and e*dllTig Don^d«to bring everything out 
of the bedroom, found all its movable articles — fender, lire 
irons, eto.spiled up in the lobby; eo literal waa the poor 
man's eeuse of obedienoe to orders t And of thie be gave a 
still more extraordinary proof during hia sojourn in Bdinburgh, 
by a very ludicrous exploit. When the family moved into 
a house there, Mrs. Campbell gave him very particular in- 
strnctioiis regarding visitors, explaining that they were to be 
shown into the drawing-room, and no doubt used the Sootti- 
olsm, ** Carry any ladies that call upstairs." On the arrival of 
the firet visitore, Donald waa eager to ehow hia atriot atten 

tion to the mistrasa* orders. Two ladies came together, and 
Donald, seizing one la hia arms, said to the other, ** Bide ye 
there till J oome for ya," and, in spits of her struggles and re- 
monstrances, ushered the terrihed visitor into Mrs. Campbell’s 
presence in thie unwonted fashion. 

Another case of literal obedience to orders produced a 
somewhat startling form of message. A servant of an old 
maiden lady, a patient of Dr. Poole, formerly of Bdinburgh, 
was under orders to go to the doctor every morning to ropi^rt 
the state of her health bow she had slept, etc., with strict in* 
junotlona aUoayt to add, **with her oomptimente." At length, 
one morning the girl brought this extraordinary message: 
** Miss 8 *i compliments, and she de'ed last night at aioht 
o'clock ] ** 

1 recollect, in Montrose ^that fruitful field for old Scottish 



'asi) THB OLS aocfirmm. ococMno ' 

Moricttt) * moit wIt« leidj from «a honaat Uai» mtrrm0M0 oU 
l£m. FoUrrcoa. ^ of ^eatlomeB DM 

vitit Mrs. FulUrtoo, thoy bfed »ttirke^ for dixmor* 

F. proposed thjkt 600 of tlxe iogs tlunilid be d mTtd i mm} 
geatlenen heve it served op es e relish for their vrlxko- A#-* 
ooxd^ly one of (Ae oompeay^ ekOled in the mftbtgj 
it with pepper, oimnne, xniutercL ketchop^ e^ Hd ^re it 
to LisE}^ft&d t^d her to take it dova to the idtobw^ eop* 
poeug« M e ^ne^el^ of oouree« ehe would know that it wm to 
be brewed, and broi%ht book in due time. Blit U) a Utile 
while, when it wea run^ for, Lissj verx iaaooeotly’ r^>lied 
that she had ate it up. Ae it was eent baek to the kitohezi, 
her onl)' idea was that it most be for hereelf. But on surprise 
being expressed that she had eaten what was so highly psp* 
pered and seasoned^ she very quaintly answered, I Uket 

it a’ the better.” 

A well-known servant of the old school was John, the serv¬ 
ant of Fitfour, Mr. Ferguson, M.P., hltwaalf • most oooen- 
trio character, long father of the House of Oommons, and a 
j^reat fnend of Pitt. John used to entert^n the tenants on 
Pit£oar*8 brief visits to his estate with nomeroua ansodotee of 
his master and Mr. Pitt; but be always prefaced them with 
something in the style of Clardinid Woleey^s st res; «Rswt, 
with ^Me, and Pitt, and Pitfoar,*’ went eomawhere, and per¬ 
formed some exploit. The famous Dochese of Gordon once 
wrote a note to John (the name of this eooentrio valet^, and 
said, ^John, put Pitfour into the earxiage on Tuesday, and 
bring him up to Gordon Castle to dinner.” After soffioiently 
scratching his head, and considering what he should do, ho 
showed ^e letter to Pitfour, who smiled, and said dryly, 
*^Well, John, 1 suppose we must go.” 

An old domestic of this olssa gave a capital reason to his 
young master for his being allowed to do as he liked: Ye 
needna find faut wi* me, Maister J sems, I hoe hs«n about 

th§ jjlace than ysr««r.” 





CAST’O* «BA3fTBS. 



A CMf w^iar. «M ^oro Tuimiy W, 17W | 
tfeiwttt tllll Wfllt^IlT VMOlTiBf to «Blo 
fti ITW to •bln pMSi0 vonar i iMts 
•• MlDtarife laMM4» and fuoad Un an 

fcd w oi hh aon^ 

B» m tfalr «• MiaMa* afifti md ta^ a tam site. Hk orcapMbiaa 
vtch Vmah tmmkmim llniifii W» proMOM } and dtaatpaMtf hablu 

hMiMd IMi dMdki «»a»wJ ^otp at. 17M0 

Wav ebdpaiAA bllUas Imro iba 0traat» 

▲Ad dM«iB 7 uaabora, saebora maat, 

Aa ttiaifkot d*7a aaa waaHns lata, 

Aa* falk basis to tok tha gata; 

WUla va Bit booaing at tba napp 7 « 

As' settteg foQ and haoo happj, 

Wa thHb DA on the Imng 8o^ milaa, 

Tba sKABOa, VAiaaa, alap^ and atflaa^ 

That lie betwean na asd our barna* 

Wbare aita our eiilk 7 ait^en danxa^ 

GAtheHxis baa browa lil^ gathering atorm* 

ICttxaing bar wrath to keep it warm. 

Xhia trath Cazid honaat Tam o' fihanter, 

Aa he frta Ayr ae lu^t did canter 
^Auld Ayr* wham ne'er a town BUipaaoe**^ 

For h<Biaat man and bonia laaaea). 

O Tam I hadat tfaoa bat bean aae wiae. 

▲a ta*an thy aln wife Kate’a adrme 1 
Bba tMld thee weel then want a akaUum, 

A Metharing, hlnatering^ dmnkan blallum t 
That fraa Noeambar till October. 

Ae market day thoa waa na aobar; 

That ilka malder. wi* the mtller. 

Then aat aa laog aa thou bad aillar { 

That er'iy natg waa oa'd a ahoe on, 

Tha amith and thaa gat roating fou ont 
That at tha Lord'a houaa. av'n on Sun<iay» 

ThoH drank wi* ICirton Jean till Monday. 

8he propheeyad that, late or aoon, 

Thou would be found deep drowned in Dooni 
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TJkM O* saAl<Tfi& 


Or <wtcih»<l wi' nAo€lk» in tbe mirky 

aald hMUitod kirk. 

Ak, amnUe dtm— I it g^n me 9r«e(> 

To tbisk kov monio oooiwelB B«ro9t, 

How uoBj lengtbonodv odvioeay 
Tbe htiBb^d tho wilo dMpiBM I 
But to our toio t ▲« tMrket algkt^ 

Tozn hod got pi on tod unoo right ^ 

Pont by On ifiglo, bloonlag finnlyi 

Wi' roming Bwoto, thot droak diTinoly^ 

And ot hi* olbow, Soutor Johnny, 

Hin nnolent, ttusty, droutbT oroayi 
Tom lo^od him liko n vero Wi^kor t 
TI»ey boon fou for woeko ihogither. 

The night drove on wl* oonga ond olotter; 
And oy the ole woe growing better: 

The loodlmdy end Tun grew gVoc^ovio, 

Wi* fovore, oeoret, sweet, ond preeioue: 

The oouter tould hie queeteet eioriee; 

The tendlord'e tongh woe reedy ohor\ie: 

The storm without might roir ond ruetle, 
Tom did no mind the storm o whistle. 

Core, znad to see o men see happy, 

P’en drowned himeel the noppy: 

As bees flee home wi' lodes o' treasury 
The minutes winged tlieir woy wi' pleasure^ 
Kings may be blest, but Tom woe glorious, 
O'er o* the ills o' life ▼iotorlous 1 

But pleaenxes are like poppies spreod^ 
Ton seise the fiow'r, im la siie<l; 

Or like the snow falls in the river^ 

A moment whitethen melts forever; 

Or like the boretdis race. 

That flit ere you con point theix place; 

Ur like the rainbow's lovely form 
Bvoniehlng amid the stormy 
Hoe man eon tether time or tide; 

The hour opproooihes Tom maun ride; 

'J'hot hour, o' night's block arch the keystone^ 
That dreo^ houi he mounts hie beast In ; 
And sie a night he take the road in. 

As ne'er poor ^noer was abroad in. 

The wind blew as 'twad blown its last; 
The rattling show'rs rose on the blast; 

The speedy gleams the darkness swallowed; 




nOBEHT HCRXS* (ViTTAOE 









IjoudU And laaSi tihnn<|rr bellowed: 

Thflbt uiflrbt, * <diUd cni^bt iuid«ntuid, 

Tb« J 3 «il hini bu«iD««iA on bis bund. 

'WmI mounted on hie mnre^ 

A better nere» lifted le9» 

T«un thelpit on thro' dub etfd mit^ 

Doepifllng wind, end rein, end fire; 

While* holding feet ble gude blue bonnet ( • 
^Vlkilee oroonin^ o'er eotne euld Soote eounet} 
While# glow'iiogr roond wi* pruddot oeree, 
X^eet bofflee oetoh him ^ulewerees 
Kirk'AUowe^ wee drewiu^ nl^h. 

Where ^heiete end boulet* nt^btl^ 017. — 

Hjr ^le time he wee oroee the ford. 

Where in the eixew, the ohepmen stn<>ored| 
And peet the birke end meiklo atene. 

Where drunhen Gberlle brek'e neck-bene; 
And thro* the whine, end by the oeim. 

Where hunters fend the murdered bairn $ 
And neer the thorn, aboon the well, 

^There Mungo'e mither henfred horeel. 

Slefore him l>oon pour# ell hi# fiooda; 

The doubling atorm roars tbro* the woode; 
The lightnings flash from polo to pole; 
hi ear end more neer the thunder# roll: 

When, glimmering thro* the groaning troo#, 
Kirk* Allow ay seemed in a bloere ; 

Thro* ilka bore the beams were glenoing; 
And loud resounded mirth and dancing. —^ 
Iixspiriog bold John Harley corn 1 
What danglers thou oenst make us scorn t 
W^i* tippenny, we fear nee evil > 

%Vi* us<iuebeo, we*Il face the deeil 1 ^— 

The swats eae reamed in Tammie's noddle^ 
Fair play, he oared na dells e boddJe. 

Hut Magi^e stood right sair eatonished. 

Tilt, by the heel and hand admonished, 

She ventured forward on the light; 

And, TOW I Tam eew an sight I 

Warlooks end witohee ta e dance | 

^ee ootilliou brent oew free France, 

But hornpipes, jigs, etoethspeys, end reels^ 
But life end mettle in their heels. 

A winnook bunker in the east, 

There sat euld 2 Tiok, in shape o' beast; 



AttH hj MM Mntalp 

&Mh in M Mvld I9M4 
Bj whl«lL h«rdia Tnoi vm >W 
To notO'iftpoa ^o bnly 
A murdarotf'o bowM iA plbbM «liiu | 

Two •poa4ong» weo, nnolirlotanod bnlmOi 
A thief» sow^uUod frM tho tnpo» 

Wi* bU loot gMp hlo gob di4 gopo; 

FIto toMkbAvkA Wude m 4 ruotad; 

FiTo oojmitnrsy wi* mudor cmstod; 

A gnrtor^ whioh o bobo b*d strunglod ( 

A knife, n fntber*e tbiont bnd mnngled, 

Wbom hie ^n eon o’ life bereft, 

Xbe grey haire yet etmok to tbe heft; 

Wi* mm^r o* bomble end ewfo’, 

Which er’n to nene wed be nnlewfu*. 

As Tammie glowred, emeeed B>Dd onrioue, 
Tbe mtrth end fun grew feet end furiooe: 

The piper loud end louder blew; 

The denoers quick and qoioker flew$ 

Tbey reeled, the^ aet, they croeeed, they cleeki^ 
Till Uka carlu) swat end reekit, 

And oooet h»r dnddiea to the wark. 

And linket at it in her eark ! 

17ow Tani, O Tam I had thee been qneane, 

A’ plump end strepping in their teens; 

Their eerke, instead oreeahie flennenj 
Be e n anew>white eerenteen h under linnen I 
Thlr breeke o* mine, my only peir. 

That enoe were plush, o’ y^e blue hair, 

I wad hae ^’en them oS my hurdiea, 

For ee bliuk o’ tbe bonie burdieet 

But withered beldame, euld and droll, 
Bigwooddie hagA wad epean a foal, 

Ixiwplng and flinging on a orumnook, 

1 wonder didna turn thy stomach. 

Bnt Tara hand what wee whet fu’ brewUe^ 
There wee ae winsome weneh and welie. 

That night enlisted in the oore. 






i 



ew grmamd A of witelMO't 

Bat kof# m^f moM h«r orin^ maoa oonrj 
Sio lli^btii An bajrozid k«p power ; 

7 o bIb^ how IToanio lAp mad 

eoaple jade ahe wA»r aad etraoBv) 

Asd how Xmd stood} like one hewitohed* 

And thoajght hie eery eea etiHohed \ 

Svea glowred* *nd fid^ed fu* faiO} 

And hotohed end blow wi' mi^ht end main: 
Till first *e cepoT} syne enither» 

Xaun tint hie meson e^ thegritber} 

And roars ont^ ^ 'Weel done} Cut^-eark I 
And in en instant all was daric: 

And^ycaroely had he a^ffie rallied^ 

'VThen out the hellieh legion eallxed. 

As bees biaz out wi' angry fyke, 

*^hen plundering herds assail ^eir byke { 

As open pussie's mortal foes> 

T^hen, pop t she starts before their nose ; 

As eager rune the market orowd, 

*When} Catch the thief! ** resounds aloud ; 

So Idagg^io runs, the witches follow, 

Wi* monie an eldritch skreeoh and hollow. 

Ah, Tam t ah, Tam! thon*!! get thy fairiul 
In hell theyHl roast thee like a herrln t 
In vain tby Kate awaits thy eogiln t 
Kate soon will be a woefu' woman I 
Kow, do thy speedy utmost, Meg, 

And win tlm k^etane of tbe brig : 

There at them uon tby tail may toss, 

A ruzming stream they darena cross. 

But ere tbe kevstane she oould mske, 

The fient a tail she had to shake t 
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A VlSXOIf O# rUBGATOET. 


Tor fv before tbe rest* 

Herd upoA noble ICe^^e pieaty 
And flew et Tem wi^ forlouJ etUe; 

3ut Uttle wist she ACecffie^ mettle ^ 

Ae springs broo^bt off her meeter 
3ut left behiod her ein teil i 

Xbe oerlin cleught ber by the rump* 

And Left poor Meggie teeroe » etiunp. 

Kow* wbe thie tele truth ebell reed* 
Ilk meif end motber*e soo, teke heed* 
Wheae'er to drink yon ere inolined* 

Or outty-eerke run Ln your mind, 

Think, ye ioey buy the joye o*er deer, 
KemeiuMt Tern v flhenter*e mem. 


A VISION OF PURQATORT, 
bt wuxxak BteaarK. 


f WiLbiAM Haoihiv, Irlab toAs of lotton uid ijptoel bohemJen, wm bonj In 
Publin, Juir 10, I79d. 'Ike Aon of ea emhieat eohoolmMler, he eerried ea the 
Bchool himulf after sreduetioa from Tilaitj CoUeg*. l>ablia ; meenwUUe becom¬ 
ing e volumluoua oootrlbutor to Bfedfewood'e oad other perfc^oele under verlone 
peeudoaymi (finelljr dries <ui “Morgaa O'Doherty**), enggeetlng tbe **27Qo(«e 
AmbroeloDia'' and writins eome of It, ead la 1683 eetdias le Dobdon fhr e liter¬ 
ary life. He wae Momy'e ehlef maa oa the tativt / Ite foreign oorr^ 

apoadent in Forte; retaming, wee ioiai edi t or of the Aaf%der<f, then oe the 
'•<(urrl1oaa Ape. He foonded yVeeer*# kfeyeefae ia 1680. ead mode It the meet 
brillient >a Oreet TlHtetn j <s^nepihntMl to .Ede<>hMoe^e end leter ; end 

In 1B88 he wrote the "Hoaterto Belleda** for ^^»eer*j. iHii literary feude ware 
endleae and aavoge. After ruanlagdowa for yeora oad oaee being iu a debtor*e 
prleoD (Thoekemy portcaja him oe ** Captain Shaadoa ** la **P«ndenBle**), Ua 
diod Aogoat 81, 1M8.] 


Tax cliurohysrd of Inistubbor is ss Lo&aly s one a& you 
would wish to 6oe on s euiumer'a d^y or sToid on s winter'd 
night. It is situstod in s narrow valley, at the bottfyn of 
• three low, barren, miserable hills, on whloh there is nothing 
green to meet the eye tree or sbrnb, grass or wood. The 
country beyond these hills i^plesssnt and smiling s rich fields 
of corn, fair clumps of oaks, sparkling streams ol wster,’housea 
beautifully dotting the scenery, which gently undulates round 
and round aa far as the eye can reach i but once aoroes the 
north side of Inistubber Hill, and you look up<m desolation. 
There is nothing to see but, down in the hoUow, solitary 





sptin.' ofl her iu>rrT hik. 

Uui Kt UIhmI hrr no tli** 




tiae ’b*ReiXD«aa ol raat ^ the lendeoepe. It is s Sft<j 
to reflect thet the ooisr green spot in the proepeot springs from 
the grere I 

Under tbe eeet window is n noldering renlt of the De 
Lsojei • bmnob of n femilj deeoended from one of the eon- 
querove of Irelend } end there ere borted when the ellotted 

time o^ls them to the tomb* On these opoesiona e nusoeroue 
oereloede, fomed from the adjoining ^trioU in ell the pomp 
end oiroometsaoe of woe. Is wont to All the deserted ohuroh* 
yerd. end the elombering eohoee ere ewmkened to the Toioe of 
preyer end weiUng» end oherg^ with the eigb tbet merhs the 
lieert bnrsUng wiu grief, or the leugh eeoeping from the bosom 

mlrthwehiJV uo<ler Che 0/ ^oueanA^. 9^ eAoM 

feelings wee predominen ^ when Sir Theodore de Lmoy died is 
not written la history \ nor is it neoeeeery to inquire. He hed 
lired e jolly, tboughtieee life, rinng eerly for the hunt, end 
retiring lete from the bottle j e good^btunored beohelor who 
took BO oere ebont the menagement of bis hooeehold, provided 
tbsit the hounds were in order for his going oat, end &e teble 
reedy on his coming in; es for the rest, en easy landlord, e 
qsdetmeeter, element megietmte (ezoept to poefihers])i end e 
^ry OHSUent ferwnsB of e gmad jnry. He died one erening 
while leu^ung at a story which he had heard regolerly thrioe 
a we^ for the lest flftgcBi years of his life; and hie ^tirat min- . 
gled with ibe elaret. 

In Jdnner tiSMs, when the De Ueoye were buried, there wee 
a grand breakfest, and aU the party rode over to the ohurch to 
see the last rites paid. Tbe keenera lamented 1 the oountry 
people had a wake before the tateral and a dinner after it — 
and there was » end. But witii the march of mind came 
trouble and vexation, A man bee nowadays no oertainty of 
quietness in his coffin — unless it be a patent one. He is laid 
down* in the grave and, the next morning, finds himself called 
upon to demonstrate an interesting fact! No one. 1 believe, 
admires this ceremony; and it is mot to be wondered at that 
Sir Theodore de Lacy held it La eepooial horror. **2*d like,** 
he said one evening, to cstcb one of the thieves coming after 
me when Tm dead. By tbe Ood of War, Td break every bone 
in hie body ! But,** be added with a eigh. **as I euppuse 1*11 
not be able to tolm my own pert then, npon you I leave xt. 
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A'Ttmam ost tvwaArmx. 


Imtvj ^ ir«fcok wa thx^ d^ya aod tteea aigfatJ after 

tkay pla&t aa nodar tba aod. Theia'a Dr. Diokcaiaoo febara 

— 1 aoa the fallow looking at mm. FiD your fflaaa. B oate r » 
kara'a your haaltbl And aboot kho, l^ry C^o yoia kaar?)» 
ahoot tke doctor like a eocdc if ka avar oomaa atirriz^ ap my 
poor old boziaa from tbair rooat of Iniatebbar. '* 

** Wky. tkao,*' Larry aoawarad* aooaptiog tka whiok 

foUowad this oomaaad> ** long Ufa to both joar bockota ] axtd 
it*a I that would Uka to ba puttizig a bullat toio Dr. Diok^aon 

— Haaran batwaan kirn aod barm I-—for wantiag your honor 
away, aa if you waa a horaa'a haad, te a boafira. Tkara'a note* 
ing, I 'abura you, gintlasin, poor oa I am, that would gfi"a mo 
graatar plaaaara." 

Wa faal obUgad, Larry,^ aaid Sir Tbaodora, **for your 
good wiahaa.'* 

** la it I pull you out of tea grura, iodaod ? *' oontinuad tba 
whippar-in ^for auok ha waa^ ; ** I'd lat iwbody pull your honor 
out of any place, earing 'twaa Purgatory s and out of teat I*d 
pull you myaalf, if I aaw you going 

** 1 am of opinion, Lai^,** aaid Dr. Dichanaon, ^ you*d turn 
tail if you aaw Sir Xliaodora on Uiat road. You might go 
farther and fair woraa, you know.** 

'*Turn tail!” replied Larry. I that wouldn't-^! 

appala to St. Patrick himaelf over bayond” — pointing to a 
picture of the Priina Saint of Ireland which hong in gilt daub¬ 
ary behind hia maatar'a olndr, right oppoaita to him. 

To Larry'a horror and aetouiahment tea piotnra, fixing ita 
ayaa upon him, winked with tea moat knowing ur, aa if acknowl¬ 
edging the appeal. 

** What makea you turn ao white, than, at tea v e ry thought? ** 
aaid the doctor, interpreting tea viaihla oonateraation of our 
hero in hia own way. 

” Nothing particular,** anawarad Larrys ^but a waVaneaa 
haa coma atrong over me, gintlemin ; and, if you have no objac- 
tiou, l*d Uka to go into tlm air for a bit.** 

Leave wim of oonraa gram taxi, and I^rry retired amid tba 
laughter of the guteta: but^aa ba retreated, ha could not avoid 
eaating a glanoa on the awful pletura i and again ttta Saint 
winked, with a moat maiicioua cmila. It waa impoaeible te 
endure tbo repeated infliction, and Larry ruabad down the atalra . 
in an agony of fright and amaaaaant. 

Maybe,** thought ha. **it might ba my own eyaa that 
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thm Amim oi tbe oandla. Rnt ao! 
Ke viaJEM at ■» m plMa m arer 1 wiake^ at Jody I>Qaashu« 
of a l^j movnie^^ What ha manaa by it 1 can't aay; but 
iliaca*# no uaa af thiaklAg about it; no. nor of talking xkaithcr, 
for who*^ beUera sa if f toiild tbeia of it f 

The next CTaoiaig dir Theodora diad^ aa haa bean mentioned, 
and la due time thareaftar waa boried* according to the onatom 
of the frunlly, hr torchlight in the churobyard. of luiatubber. 
Ail waa fitly par&>Ritad } and ai^ough Diokanaon had no deaign 
upon the jovial knight — and, if be had not, there waa nobody 
within fifteen miiae that oould be auapeoted of auob an outrage 
•^yet iMty Swacnay waa determiDed to make good hie promiee 
of watching hia maater. ** Fd think little of telling a lie to 
him, by tbe way of no harm, when he waa alive," aaid he* wip¬ 
ing hia eyea ea eootj^aa the laat of the train bad departed, leav¬ 
ing him with a eingle companion in the lonely cemetery ; ** but 
now that be'e deadGod reat hia eoul 1 l*d acorn it. So Jack 
Kinaley, aa behoovee my first oooMn'e eon, stay yon with tno 
here thia bleaaed night, for betune you and I it ain't lucky to 
Btay by ooe'a self ih ^ia ruinated old rookery, where ghoata 
<Ood b^p ual^ ia ea thick aa bottlca in Sir The^ore'e cellar." 

^ Never yon mind that, Larry," aaid Kinaley, a discharged 
soldier who had been through tbe oampaigna of tbe Ben- 
inaula : ^ never mind, I aay, each botberatione. Haio't I lain 
in bivonao on tbe field at Salasuftica, and Xallawora, and tbe 
Pyrumneea, and many another plaoe beeide, when there waa 
dead ooipaee lying about in piles, and there was no more ghoets 
tban kneebucklee in a ndgemint of Highlanders. Here 1 Let 
me prime them i^eoea, and hand ne over tbe bottle. We'll 
stay snug under this east window, for the wind's coming down 
the hill, and 1 defy^'-" 

**None of that bonld talk, Jaok^'* aaid hia cousin. ** As for 
what ye saw in foreign parts, of dead men killed a-figbting, 
sure that's nothing to tbe dead—‘Ood rest 'em f — tbat'e here. 
There, yon eee, they bad company, one with tbe other, and, 
being killed freehlike that morning, had no heart to stir; but 
he-e, faith I 'tie a horse of another ../Olor." 

** Mdybe it la," said Jack i ** but tbe night's coming on : ao 
I'U turn in. Wake me If you sea anything: and, after I've 
got my tsro hours' rsat. 111 rsliave you." 

With these words tbe soldier turned on hie side under ehelter 
of a grave, and, as hia libatione had bean rather oopiona during 
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Ute it va« not long beforo he geve eudible teettmooy tha 
the dreed of eupematurel TUitente bed bed no effeot in dieturb 
ing the even current of hie fenoy. 

Although Lerry bed not oppoeed tbe proportion of hie hint 
man* yet he felt by no meene »t eeee. He put in pmoUoo el 
the ueuelly recommended nostmme for keeping evey nripleae 
ant thoughts. He whistled ; but the echo sounded ao ssd eni 
dismal thet he did not venture to repeat the experisneut. Me 
sang : but» wbeo np more than five aotee had paeaed hia lipe* b« 
found it impoaaiblo to get out a aixtb^ for tbe oborue reverberated 
from the ruinoua walla was destruction to all earthly harmony. 
He cleared bia throat i he bummed: he etamped: he endeav¬ 
ored to walk. All would not do. Ho wished sincerely that Bir 
Theodore bad gone to Heaven — he dared not suggest even to 
himaelf* just thon, the esistonoe of any other region ^without 
leaving on lum tbe perilous taek of guarding hie mortal remaiaa 
in so desperate e place. Fleeh and blood could hardly reaiat it I 
Even the preternatural snoring of Jack Rinaley added to the 
horrors of his position : end* If bia application to tbe epirituoua 
soother of grief beside bim was frequent^ it ie more to be 
plored on tbe score of morality than wondered at on the score 
of metaphysics. Ho who censures car hero too severely has 
never watched the body of a dead baronet in the churchyard of 
Inistubber at midnight. ‘‘If it was a common^ dacert* quite* 
well-behaved churchyard a'aelf*** thought Larry, half aloud i 
“but when ’tis a place like this forsaken ould berrin* ground, 
which ia noted for villainy ** 

“For wbat* Larry?’* inquired a gentleman stepping out of 
a niche which contained the only statue time had spared. It 
WAS the figure of St. Oolman* to whom the church was dedi¬ 
cated. Laxry had been looking at the figure as it shone forth 
in ebon and ivory in tbe light and shadow of the now high- 
carcaring moon. 

“ For what, Larry 7 ** said thp gentleman : “ for what do you 
say the churchy or d is noted 7 ** 

“ For nothing at all, please your honor." replied Larry, “ex« 
oept the height of gentility" 

The stranger waa about foitr feet high. Hressed in what might 
be called glowing garmenta if, in epite of tbeir form, their rigid¬ 
ity did not deprive them of all claim to such an appellstdon. 
He wore an antique miter upon his bead t his hands were folded' 
upon his breast; and over his right ahoulder r es ted a pastoral 
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orook. Tfaer« wu « scJwnn ezpr«««ioQ in hi* oountenanee, and 
his eye might truly be celled stony. His beard ouald not well 
be said to wave upon bis boeom; but it lay upon it in aniplo 
profusion* stiffer than that of a Jew on a frosty morning after 
mist. In short* as Ldtrry eoou discovered to his horror on look¬ 
ing up at the niobe* it waa no other than St. Colman h^sulf, 
fvbo had stepped forth indignant* in all probability, at the ffigroa 
cast by the watcher of the dead on the churchyard of which 
bis Saintsbip was patron. 

He smiled with a grisly solemnity — just such a smile as you 
might imagine would play round the lipe of a milsstous (If it 
had aay> — at the recantation so quickly volunteered by Larry. 
^ Well,** said he, ** Lawrence Sweeney-—^** 

** How well the old rogue,** thought lAirry, ** knows my 
name I ** 

*^Sinoeyon pro fees yourself such an admirer of the merita 
of the churchyard of Inlstubber, get up and follow me, till I 
show you the oivilitiea of the place, for l*m muster here, and 
must do the honors.*’ 

Willingly would 1 go with your worship,” replied our 
friend i **but you see here I am engaged to Sir Theodore, who, 
though a good master* was a mighty passionate man when every¬ 
thing was not done as he onlered it i and I am feared to stir.” 

Sir* Theodore,” said the saiut, ^‘will not blame you for 
following me. I assure you he will not.” 

liut then ” aaid Larry. 

xua S ” cried the aaint in a hollow voice s aud, cast¬ 
ing upon him his stony eye, drew poor Larry after him, aa the 
bridal guest was drawn by tlie lapidary glance of the Ancient 
Mariner, or, as Larry himself afterwards expressed it, as a 
jaw tooth is wrinch^ out of an ould woman with a pair of 
pinchers.” 

The saint strode before him in silence, not in the least io- 
oommoded by the stones and rubbish which at every step sadly 
contributed to the discomfiture of Larry's shins, who followed 
bis marble oonduotcr into a low vault situated at the west end 
of the church. In accomplishing tiiis, pHX»r Larry contrived to 
bestow lipon his bead an additional organ, the utility of whiolt 
he was not oraniologist enough to discover. 

The path lay through coffins piled up on each side of the 
way in various degrees of decomposition; and excepting that 
the solid fooUtepe of the eaintly guide* os they smote heavily 
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oa t 4 ie Boor of atoae, broke the deadly eilenMt ^ VM e^U. 
btumbUng' aod aloo^« direeted only by the fi—nal 

Bllmptee of Ugrht afforded by the moon where it broke tbrouj^ 

. the dilepideted roof of the vatUt and eorved to dieoorear only 
eighte of woo, LArry followed. He aoon felt that he wee de« 
Hoen<^g, and could not help wondering at the length of the 
journey. He began to entertain the meet unpteaeant eoepioluiui 
ae to the character of hia oonductor $ but what oould he dot 
Flight WM out of ^lic quoetion, and to think of reeiatatioe wae 
(ihaurd. ** Neede muat, they aay,** thought he to himeelf, ** when 
the Dovd drivoe. I aeo it*e much the aame when a Saint leada.*' 

At iMt the doloroue march had an end; and, not a little to 
Karry’a amazoment, he found that hia guide had brought him 
to the gate of a lofty hall before which a allver lamp, filled 
with naphtha, ** yielded light as from a aky.*' From within loud 
aounda uf merriment were ringing; and it waa evident, from 
tlie jocular harmony and the tinkling of glaeeea, that aome aub* 
terraneau catch olub were not idly employed over the bottle* 

** Who*6 there?*’ eoid a porter, roughly reaponding to the 
knock of St. Colmnn. 

** Do ao good,*’ aaid the saint, mildly, **my very good fellow, 
aa to open the door without further queetiooa, or I'll break your 
head. I'm bringing a gentleman here on a visit, whoee buAi> 
ness ia pressing.*’ * 

Maybe so,** thought Darry ; **but what that buaineaa may 
be ia more than 1 can tell.*’ 

Xhe porter sulkily complied with the order, after having 
upparently communicated the intelligence that a stranger was 
ibt Imnd ; for a deep silence immediately followed the tipsy 
clamor, acid Larry, stickiDg cloee to his guide, whom he now 
looked upon almost as a friend when compared with these un¬ 
derground reveleru to whom ho was about to be iutroduced, foL* 
lowed him through a spacious vestibule, which gradually alopad 
into a low arched room where tlie oc^mpany wse aeeemb^d. 

And a strange-looking company it was. Seated round a long 
table were three and twenty grave and venerable pereonagee, 
bearded, mitered, etoled, and croeiered,all living atatuea of 
Ktono, like the aaint who had walked out of hia niobe.' On the 
drapery before them were figured the images of the aun, moon, 
and etara^—(he inexplicable bearthe mystic temple built by* 
(he luxnd of Hiram—* and other symbols of which the un¬ 
initiated kuow ziptlitng. The square, the line, the trowel were 
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noC mmA hammer wm in front of the oh^r. 

Lnbor« how0T«ir, wm ar«r« nnd, the time for refreohment havings 
arfivod* onob of'tbo mtoay brotbarbood had a flagon before him s 
and when wo manrtam that the aainto were IHeh> and tliat St. 
f^trieh in peraon waa in tho ehair» it ia not to be wondered at 
that the mitorat in acme inatanceo* hung rather looeely on the 
aide of the headi of aome of the oanoniaed oompotatora. Among 
the company ware found St. Senaoua of Limeriok, St. Deolan of 
Ardmoxw« 8t« Oanloe qf KUkeany* 8t. l*HEibarof Oorlc« St. Mioluin 
Of DobUn, St. Bcnndon of Kerry* St. Faehnan of Roaa. and others 
of that holy brotherhood. A vacant place, which completed 
the four and twenUeth* was kept for 8t. Colman* who, aa every¬ 
body knows, is of Oloyne ; and he, laaving taken hia seat, ad- 
dreaaed the President to inform him that he had brought the 
man. «^ 

Xhe^uan (harry hunaelf ^ waa aweetruok with the company 
itKwhieh he eo unexpeotedly found hlmaolf, and trembled all 
over when, on the notice of hia guide* the eight and forty eyoa 
of atone were turned directly upon bimaelf. 

**iroa have jtiat nicked the night to a ahaviag, harry**' 
aald St. Patrick. ** This is our chapter night* and myself and 
brethren are here assembled on merry occasion I Vou know 
who I am 7 ** 

** Oou bleea your Riverince \ '* said Larry, ** it's I that do 
well. Often did I see your pieture hanging over the door of 
places where it is ^lowering hia voice be 

than here* buried under an euld ehUreh.** 

**Yon may as w^l say it ont, Larry,** said St. Patrick. 

And don*t think I'm going to be angry with you about it, for 
J was once flesh and blood myself. But you remember the 
other night saying that you would think nothing of pulling 
your master out of Purgatory if yon could get at him there^ and 
appealing to me to stand by your worde.** 

** V^e-e-s," said Larry, most mournfully, for he recollected 
the eignifleant look he had rooeived from the picture. 

** And**' continued 8t. Patrick, ^ you remember also that I 
gave you^a wink, which, yon know, is as good any day as a nod 
^ at least, to a Uind horse.** 

]*m sure year Riverince,** said Larry, with a beating heart, 
** is too much of a gintleman to bold a poor man hard to every 
word he may eay of an evening; and therefore—— 

** I was thinking so,'* said the saint. ^ 1 gueeeed you’d 
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prove « poltroon when put to the poeh. 'Whet do yon thinlf, 
my brethren, I ehoold do to this fellow f ** 

Jl hollow sound buret from the boeome of the tinexumoue 
essembly. The Terdiot wu short but deoieive i —- 

** Kiiook out hie breine 1 ^ 

And. in order to suit the notion to the word* the whole four 
end twenty roee et onoe* end* with their immoTeble eyes fixed 
firmly on the feoe of our hero,»who* borroe-etroolc with the 
ei^ht ee be wue* oould not oloea hie*^^hey begen to ^lide 
slowly but regulerly towerde him* bending: their line into the 
form uf e oresoeni eo es to environ him on «dl sides, lo vein he 
fled to the door ; ite meseive folds resisted mortal mi^ht. In 
vein he. cast his eyes around in quest of a loophole of retreat 
there was none. Closer end closer pressed on the slowly- 
inoving phalanx, and the uplifted ^ro^ers thivatened soon to 
put their sentence into execution. Supplication wae ell that 
remained — and L.arry eank upon his knoM. 

** Ah then I ** said be ; ** gintlsmln end ancient ould saints as 
you are, don*t kill the father of a larg^ small family who never 
did hurt to you or youn. Sure, if *tis your will ^at 1 should 
go to— no matter who* for there's no use in naming his name 
might I not as well make up my mind to go there alive and 
well, stout and iiearty, and able to face him* as with my head 
knocked into bits, as if I had been after a fair or a pat> 
thren ? ” 

Vou Bay right,'' said 8t. Patrick, ohecking with a motion 
of his crosier the advancing asBailante, who thereupon returned 
to their seats. ** l*m glad to see you coming to reason. Pre* 
^>are for your journey. ” 

** And how, please your Suntahip, am I to go 7 ** asked 
Larry. 

** said St. Patrick, **as Oolman here has guided you 

so far, he may guide you further. Ifut as the journey is into 
foreign parts, where you aren't Ukbly to be known, you had 
better take Uiis letter of iiitrodimtion, which may be of use to 
you." 

And here, also, l^wT^ce," said a Dublin saint ('perhaps 
Michan])* take you this box also, and make use of It as he to 
whom you speak •hall suggest.'* 

Take a hold, and a firm one**' aaid 8t. Oolman, ** Law¬ 
rence, of my cassock, and wa*ll start.'* 

*' All right behind 7 ** cried St. Patrick. 
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** AM I ** WM the reply. 

Xn en meteat ▼edit* t*Me» •einte, bell* ehuroh feded iate 
mir i e rnetUng hiu of wixkga wee ell thet wee heerd* end Larry 
felt hie oheek ewept hj e eortent, ae if a oovey of birde of 
enormoue eiee were pa^n^ him. [It wee in aU probability 
the di^t of the aelote returning to HeaTen; but on that point 
nothing oertaln baa reaohed ue up to the preaent tune of writ* 
ing.3 Ha bad not e long time to wonder at the phenomenon, 
for he hlmeelf eoon began to eoar, dangling in mid*eky to tho 
ekirt of the oaaeook of hia tainted guide. Carth, and all that 
apporteina thereto^ apeedily pawed from hie eyea and they 
were alone in the midet of oiroumfueed ether, glowing with e 
eunleee lights Above, in inunenee dietanoe, w*ae fixed tlie 
firmament, faetened up with bright etara, fencing around the 
world with ita aaure wall. ^ They fled far before any diathi- 
guiahabla objeot met their eyee. At length a long white 
etreak, ebining like eilver in the moonbeam, waa viaible to 
their eight. 

•« 7 hat,*’ aaid St. Colman, **ia the Limbo whioh adjoine the 
earth, and ie the highway for ghoata departing the world. It 
ia called in Milton, a book whioh 1 auppoea, Larry, you never 
have read-** 

**And how could I, pleaae your worabip,'* aaid Lorry, 
** aeein' I don’t know a B from a bull’s foot 7 '* 

Well, it ia called in Milton the Poradiaa of Foole t and, if 
It were indeed peopled by all of that tribe who leave the 
world, it would contain the beat company that ever figured on 
the earth. To the north you aee a blight apeck? ” 

-I do.” 

*^Xfaat marks the upward path narrow and bard to find. 
To the south you may aee a darksome road broad, emooth, 
and easy of deaoent. That ia the lower way. It is throitged 
with the great ones of the world $ you may aoe tboir figsroe in 
the gloom. Those wbo are soaring upwards are wrapt in tho 
flood of light flowing perpetually from that single spot, oitd 
you cannot aee them. The silver path on wbiolt we enter is 
the Limbo. Here I part with you. Vou are to give your 
letter to the first person you meet. Do your beat ( be ooura> 
geous, but observe particularly that you profane no holy name, 
or I will not answer for the oonaequeuoee.** 

His guide had soaroely vanished when Lerry heard the 
tinkling of a bell in dlatanoe $ and, turning his eyes in the 
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quATter whence it ppoo6Ad»d< liA mw a grAy» 4 oakiag *mm ia 
black, with ayca ^ fira, driving before biia a hoet of gboeta 
with a switch, as you see turkeys driven on the westarn road 
at the approach of Christmas. They were on the highway to 
k'urg'atory. The ghosts were shireri^ in the thin air, wMoh 
pinched them severely now that they had lost the covenxig^ of 
their bodies. Amon^ the group X^arry recognised his old 
uisater, by the same means that Ulysses, JBneas, ax^ others 
rsoognised the bodilees forms of tAWr friMids in tbs regions of 
Acheron. 

** What brings a living person,** said thtf man in blaok, ** on 
this pathway ? I shall make legal capture of you, Larry 
Sweeney, for treepassing. You have no business here.** 

** I have come,'* said T^arry, plpoldng up oourage, ** to bring 
your honor's glory a letter from a company of gintlemui with 
whom 1 had the pleasure of spending CLb evening uzkdemeath 
the ould church of Inistubber.** 

** A letter? '* said the man in blaok. ^ Where is it?** 

Hero, my lord,** said LArry. 

** Ho I '* cried tho black gentleman on opening it; know 
the handwriting. It won’t do, however, my lad, see they 
want to throw duet in my eyea** 

•* Whew ! ** thought Larry. ** That*s the very thing. *Tis 
for that tile ould Dublin boy gave rue the box. Z*d lay a ten* 
penny to a braes farthing that it’s filled with Lundyfoot.** 

Opening the box, therefore, he flung its contents right 
into th^ fiery eyes of tbe man in blaok, while he was still 
occupied in reading the letter; —- and the experiment was 
successful. 

** Curses I Tcbe — tche — tche — curses on it! ** exclmmed 
he, clapping his hands before his eyes, and sneezing moat 
lustily. 

Run, you villains, run,** cried Larry to the ghosts ; **Tun, 
you villains, now that bis eyes are dfl you. O master, master I 
8 ir Theodore, jewel I Run to tbe rigbt*hsnd aide, make for 
tho liright speck, and Ood give you luck I.** 

He had forgotten his injunction. The moment the werd 
was uttered he felt the silvery ground sliding from under him; 
and with tbe swiftnees of thought he found idxnself on the flat 
of Ills back, under the very niclm of tbe old church wall whence 
lie had started, dizzy and confused with the measureless tumble. 
Tho omanoipated ghosts floated in all directions, bmittisg their 
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•hnll And «Uftd«UoiM oriM ia Uie gi«4zaiD^ erpuiM. Some were 
Again gatbei^d by their old eooduotor; eome* aoudding about 
at raadoBu took the vight>haad patlx oibert the left. Into 
whioh of them $ir Theodore etruok is not recorded •, but, aa he 
had heard the dlreotlo&» le^ ^ hope that be made the proper 
ohoioe. 

* Larry had not much time given him to recover from hia fall, 
for almoet in an inatant he heard an angry anorting rapidly 
approaching; and* looking up, whom abould he eee but tho 
gentlexnan in black, with eyee gleaming more furiously than 
ever, and hla horfte (for in hia he had let hla hat fall) 

relieved in atroog ahadow against the moon ? Up atarti<d 
Larryaway ran hia purauer after him. The safest refuge 
waa, of oourea, the church. Thither ran our hero, 

As darts the dolphin from the shark, 

Or the deer before tiie hounds; 

and after him^fieroer than the shark, awifter than the hounds 
— fled the black gentleman. The church is clearod, the chancel 
entered; and the hot breath of hia purauer glows upon the out¬ 
stretched neck of Larry. Escape is impossible; the extendud 
talons of the flsnd have clutched him by Uie hair. 

** You are mine ! cried the demon. ^ If 1 have lost any of 
my flo^. 1 have at least got you 1 ** 

St. Patrick I'* exclaimed our hero in horror. ** O St. 
Patrick, have mercy upon me, and save me! ** 

tell you what. Cousin Larry,*' said Kinsley, chucking 
him up from behind a graveetone where be had fallen, ** all the 
St. Patricks that ever were bom would not have savod you 
from ould Tom Pioton if he caught you sleeping on your post 
as I*ve oau^t you now. By the word of an ould soldier he'd 
have had the provost marshal upon you, and I'd not give two¬ 
pence for the loan of your life. And then, too, I see you 
have drunk eveiy drop in tbe bottle. What can you say fur 
yourself? ” 

**Nothing at all,** eaid Larry, scratching his bead; ^^but it 
was a^ unlu^y dream, and Tm giad it's over." 
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MT LORD TOMNODDY, 

Bt RICBABO BABSIS 
C^roB ibe '* lagddabp 

{RaciTAKo 11 Amt BAitaAK, buoovtet Mid Mittqnv^, wm borfl 

?>ni90cnfx«r fl| 3 7M> •( CMtierhuryj died Jone 17, IMd, at Z-mmIod. Of % 
old iMsDy, with * *A<I UMwy tetb*r, h» had a flMWr*kd prfvAtb •duontloi;, 
finihhod At Bt. I'imJ'v Io fcoodon, And At BiAMnoAd Coiled*, Oxfofd* KntAHJiff 
Oiv ctaureb, be livid ISelngt In tbn dlitriei bAAr Rofbiwj MMAfa, wttb AaMMUASiUi 
elilAf trftdw And dw|>orAd<MA lln mMt AAMd dtrtlirtnt: bA mAd* viob llUmiry onpl' 
i.il out o< It iAtsiT KJ&aII; he obtAlAAd llTin^ In London. And bACAiAA A number 
t»f A rAiu<»UA ulrrle of tvIlrslnuJudlAft Kydaey HoilUi And TliMdoM Hook. In 1M4 
)ic Ix^KAii In JtPMfUg'M JlflArWIony tlm •orbM of *• In^ldnby X^ofAndA.** ohiedy in 
>« mc', wliieh Atlll e^ojAlQ in unAbAtad popubviiy. AnotbAt AorleA Appemring In 
( 'oll>i\eD*t /l/oftUUp Jf«paefA« In ItHS; iboy Ae* lAvgoly burlMqn* dcvAlOf^ 
of inodkiAVAl cbumb legAndA or oiber MoriOA, or locaU UAdlt< 0 DA 3 

My l/ord Toinnoddy ffot up one days 
It wae half after two, 

He had Dothing to do, 

So hie Lordehip rosg for his cabriolet. 

Tiger Tim 

Waa eloan of limb, 

His boots were polished, bis jacket was trim } 

With A reiy smart tie ia his smart oravat, 

And a smart cockade oa the top of his hat; 

Tallest of boys, or shortest of men^ 

He otood in his sioekiagA just four foot ton; 

And he asked as he held the door ea the swin^ 

*' Pray, did your Lordship please to ring 7 
My Lord Tomnoddy he rmsad his head. 

And tJius to Tiger 'rim lie said, 

M Alibran's dead, 

Ihtvenmy's fled, 

Tagliont Las not yet arrived in her stead; 

Tiger Tim, como tell me tree, 

Wlmt may a noblemua find to do ? 

Tim looke<l op, and Tim looked down. 

He paused, aod be put on a thonghtful frown, 

And hs held up his hat, and he peeped in the crown. 

He bit his lip, and he scratched his head, 

Jle let go the handle, and thus he said, 

As the door, released, behind him banged: 

Aa’t ploaso you, my Lord, there’s a maa to be hs&ged/' 
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M 7 l^ord Tom poddy jomped op ot the now*, 

** Kxm to M< 7 uso, 

And UoutanAnt Trogooco, 

And run to Sir Onmnby Jenk*, of the Bluo*. 
Bopod«Qoer« n eoore 
1 *T» seen before 

Madnme Snoohif Antonio, end Mneter Itlnok-moro: 

But to eeo n mnn ewing 
* At the end of a etriag. 

With bU neck in e nouee, will be quite a new tiling t ** 

My liord Tomnoddy etepped into hie OAb^ 
l>Ark rifle green, with a luting of dreb; 

Through etreot. And through etjuAro, 

Hie high -1 rotting mero, 

Liihe one of Buorow'e, goes pawing ^he Air, 

Adown PiccAdilly And WAterloo l*lBbce 

Went the high-trotting mare At a very quiuk pece^ 

She produced eome aienn, 

But did DO greet harm, 

Save frightening a nurse with a child on her arm, 
Spattering with clay 
Two urchin# at play, 

ICnocking down^very much to the sweeper’s dismay^ 
An old woman who woiildu’t get out of the way. 

And upeettiag a stall 
hfear Bxeter Hali, 

Which made all the plotaa OKurch-mlesion folks squall; 
But eastward afar. 

Through Temple Bar, 

My I,ord Tomnoddy directs his oar; 

hfever heeding tbeir squalls. 

Or their calls, or their bawls, 

Me passes by W^thman’s Bmporium for shawls. 

And, merely just oatrhing a glimpse of St. l^aul’e. 

Turns down the Old Bailey, 

^Vhsre, in front of the jail, he 
Pulls up at the door of the ginehop, and gayly 
Cries, ** What must 1 fork out tc^night, my trump, 

For the whole first fioor of the Magpie and Stump?** 

The olook strikea twelve-^ it is dark midoight^ 

Yet the Magpie and Stump is one blase of lighn 
l^e partlee are met) 

The tables are set) 





MY Loao TONBODOT. 


Thera te « poscV’ wiOoui,** *«bot tfXC&te/' ** 1 m*T 

▲le tUeM and jagi« ^ 
nLttBcn ft&d ttOfS) 

And Band on the floor, vithoat oarpeta o? raflB» 

Cold fowl and oigan, 

PioUed onio&a in ^ara, 

Welah rabbita and kidaeji — rare work foe tba Java, 
And \*tj large lobaten, with ▼atj large olawa; 

And theta ie M^Tuxa, 

And Lieutenant Tregooae. 

And tbara ia Sir Oatnabj Janka» of the Bluea, 

All eoma to eae a man die in hla ahoae I *' 

The clock eteikea One I 
Supper ia done, • 

And Sir Carnal^ Jenka ia full of hie fun. 

Singing Jolllj oompanione evar^ onal’* 

My Lord Tomnoddy 
la drinking gin toddy. 

And laughing at everything, and everybody. 

The clock atrikea TvoJ and the clock atrikea Three I 
** Who ao merry, eo merry aa ve ? ** 

Seine Captain M'Faa^ 

Who ia taking a anooTis 
While Sir Carnaby Jenka ia bixey at vork, 

Blacking hia noae with a piece of burnt oork. 

The ck>ok atrikr^ Tour I 
Hound tJie debtor*a door 
Are gathered a oonple of IIioiihmimI or more; 

Ab many aw^t 
At the prasa‘yBxd gate. 

Till elovly ita folding doora open, and atvaigbt 
The mob dividea, and between tlieir ranks 
A wagon cornea loaded with poete and with planke. 

The clock atrikee Fire! 

The Sheriffi artive. 

And the crowd ia ao great that the atraat aaena alive», 
Bnt Sir Carnaby Jenka 
BUnka, and vinka, 

A candle bums down in the eocket, end ainka. 
Lieutenant ^egooae 
la dreaming of Jewe, 
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Ab 4 nil tha bill brofeAa rafoae; 

l^ord TMttAoddy 
Sm dvuttk all bi* toddy, 

And jnst M dawn in bognnnin^ to panp* 

The whole of the pertj are fitat emleep. 

Bweetly, ob I eweetlya the morning breaks. 

With roeeete streaks, 

Xike the diet faint blush on a maiden's cheeks; 

It seemed that the mUd and clear blue sky 
Smiled upon all things far and nigh. 

On all save the wretch oondeanned to <He. 

Alack! that erer eo fair a eun 

As that whioh ite course hsa now begun. 

Should rise on such a scene of misery ^ 

Should gild with rays eo light and freo 
That dismal, ’dark-fcowning gaJlowe tree I 

And hark 1 — a sound comee, big with fate; 

The olook from 6b 8epoloher*a towor strikes Kighi * — 

Xiist to that low funereal bell t 

It is tolling, alas I a liring man's knell — 

And see, from forth that oi>eoing door 
They come I — He steps that threshold o'er 
Who never shall tread upon threshold more. 

Ood I *tis a fearsome thing to see 
That pale, wan man's mute agony, 

The glskre of that wild, deepauring eye, 

How bent on the crowd, now turned to the sky. 

As though *twere scanning, in doubt and in fear. 

The path of the Spirit's unknown career ; 

Thoee pinioned arms, thoee hands that ne'rr 
Shall he lifted again, not even in prayer; 

That heaving chest 1 Baeugb, ^ 'de donel 
The bolt has fallen I ^ the spirit is gone ^ 

ITor weal or for woe ia known but to One 1 ^ 

• — Oh I 'twaa a fearsome eight! ^ Ah mu I 
A deed to shudder at, not to aee. 

b 

Again that clock 1 ’tie time, 'tie time I 
The hour is past; ^ with its earliest chime 
The chord is severed, ite lifeless clay 
By dungeon villains ** is borne away : 

HineT'^’twee the Utat oenolnding strobe t 
And then ^my Z/ord Tomnoddy awoke I 
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And Tngoose fcnd 6 iv OnrMty Jc&k< «ro««. 

And OAptain Jd*Taa«, witb th« blnek on bis boss s 
A nd ttsx^d —oh otbor» — mnoh m to Mj 
*«JSoUo1 hoUot 
SorBt • rajn Qo t 

Wb7, Onptnm f — my Ijord t» H«v«*s the deril to pnj 1 
The foUow*s boon out dovn and bwt^ t 

Wb*t*» to bo dono f 
Wo*— tnlwod oil tbo funl-^ 

Wb7, Ulo 7*11 Itfugb ot ond uo oil error tbo town 
Wo oro oil of tu dono oo uiMomaonlj brawn I * 

Wboi woo to bo dono f — 'twoo porfootiy ploin 
Tfaot tbe7 oould not woll hong tbo non oror ogoiiu 
Whot woe to bo done t ^ Tbo mon woo dood I 
Nought oottid bo dono — nought oould bo ooid; 

ILord Torunoddp wont hotot to bod{ 


THE AU 1 .D LIGHTS.^ 

BtJ. m. BAltm. • 

C^AOM MATnunr Ba&jub > A Scocob aorollot txtd plorwvights bom ot 
KlnHemuIr, BoriBrabtro, May 9, 1800. bo gradciotod ot Edlnbursfa Ttotrontcy 
in 1688 . n« oogogod first In provliMlol tOon lAl.oudi3B loonidUsB, hlo fint 
proot work bolng tbo Aold l^iobt Ifiyllo.** ooaOrlbutod to the St> <7os«C(e. 

obd ooUoetod In 1887. The beet of hio otb«rv sm s ** A Window in Thnimo** 
** 77be T.il(t]o Mlnloter,*' **HroUinepwl Tommy,'* end o bkt^ofiby of hio mother, 
‘‘MorsBTot OflilTy,** For tbo otego bo hoe wrltcea the ■unntonfiil comedteo 
** wolKer, l^Bdon,*' ** The T*rnfeotciT*e ticro Otary,** end ‘«The X^tOo SClnloter,** 
e dramotiration of bte own nore).) 


Lads akd Lassbs. 

WiTR tho Bovere Auld Llohto ^tho Sobboth bogon ot six 
o'clock oa Soturdoj oven lag. By thot timo tho glegming 
ahuttte woo ot root, Dovie Hoggort hod ttrollod Into tho viU 
Ibgo froto hifi pilo of atoao^ on ilio Whuany rood; Hendry 
Robb, the ** dummy,** hod eold hie lost borrowful of ** rocotty 
[reoiny^ roota ** for firowood; ond tho pooplo, boring tron- 
quUly auppod ond aouood thoir focoo in th^ wotor poila, atowly 
donned their Sunday oloihoo. Tfaia ceremony woo oommon to 
oil; but hero dlrergenoe oet la. The gray Autd Lloht, to 
whom lOTO woe not even o name, oot in hia high*booked orxi>- 

* Sy ptrml—.JO ot Hodder A 8loBght<m. (Vrlea fia) 
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ehftir hy (b* Wmrtli. BiMa «r ProffMM*' ip hand, 

oooaaio&alljr iato alimbav. But — though* wben they 

got the Qhaaaey wept villiugly three tim^ to the kirk —~ 

there were young man in the eommunity eo flighty thet^ id- 
ateed ot doiing at home on Saturday night* they dandered 
oaettaUy into the aqume* and« forming into knote at the oor- 
nera* t^ked aolemnly and myeteriouely of women. 

Not even on the night preoedii^ hie wedding wah an Auld 
l^oht ever known to etay out alter ton o'clock. So weekly 
oonclavee at atreet oornere came to an end et a comparatively 
early honr* one Cmlebe after another ahuffling eilently from the 
equare until it echoed* deeerted* to the townbouae clock. 
The liMt of the gallant#* gradually dieoovering that he waa 
alone* would look around him muaingly* and* taking in the 
altuatiott* alowly wend hie wey home. On no other night of 
the week wee frivoloua talk about the aofter at>x indulged in* 
the Auld Liohte being creatxiree of habit who never thought of 
emiling on a Monday. Long before they reached their teen a 
they were earning their keep aa herd# in the eurroundlng glena 
or flUing ^^pirne'* lor their parents; but they were generally 
on the brink of twenty before they thought eeriouely of mat* 
rimony. Up to that time they only trifled with the other Hex*e 
afCeotioue at a dietanoe filling a maid's water pails* perhaj)S» 
when ne one was looking* or carrying her wobs at the recol* 
Isotion of which they would slap their knees alntost jovially 
on Saturday night. A wife was expected to assist at the lootik 
as well as to be cunning in the making of marmalade aii<l thu 
firing of bannoolcs* and tliere was conse<iiiently somo heart- 
buroing among the lads for tnaids of skill and muscle. T)ie 
Auld JLicht* however* who mount marriage seldom loitered in 
tbe streets. By and by there oame a tune wheu the olook 
looked down through its cracked glass upon tho }icmmed*in 
square and saw him not. Mis oompanions* gaxing at each other's 
boots* /elt that eomeihing was going on* but made no remark. 

A month ago* paasing through ths sliabby familiar s<]uare« 
T brushed against a withered old tottering down tho street 

under a load of yam. It was piled ou a wheelbarrow which 
hie feeble hands could not have raised but for the r<»pe of yarn 
that supported it from his aboulderas and though Auld Liobt 
,wss writtecu on his patient eyes* I did not immodiatoly reoog* 
nise Jaznle Whamoud. Years ago Jamie was a sturdy weaver 
and fervent lover whom 1 had the right to call my friend. 



Tern back tbe ovatbfkrj % tow i!i»Qa<iW| mod, v« «re iagtokt 
OA ft moonlight nighU ft abort out throng -iftMi 

from tb« torm of Orai^ebuofcto. Buftom were Cr»igiehookte*e 
«* doebtere^*' end Jamie waa Jaiut*a aooepted aniftor. It wee a 
muddy^ reed through dmmp greaft, end we pioked our el*' 
lentlj over ita rute and poola. *^I*u thinkln*,’* Jftmie eftid at 
iaatf a little wiatfnlly, 1 miobt bee been aa weel wi* 

Chiraty.*' Chiraty wea Janet'a aiater« and Jamie bad diet thought 
of her. Cfaigiebuekle« however* etrooglj adv&aed him to time 
Janet inatead, and he oonaented. Alaek I heavy woba have taken 
all the graoe from Janet’a ahouldera thie many a year* though 
aha end Jamie go bravely down the hill togetbW'. Unleea they 
paaa the allotted apan of life* the ** poora-hcMiae'* will never 
know them. Ae for bonny Cbirety* ahe proved a flighty ^ing* 
aud married a deacon in the Bati^liabed Churoh. The Auld 
LLohta groaned over her fall* Craigiehuokle hung hie head* and 
the miniater told her atemly to go her way* But a few weeks 
afterwarde Lang Tammae* the chief elder* waa observed talk> 
ing with lM*r for an hour iu Gowrie*# cloee ; and the very next 
Sabbath Cixirsty pushed her husband in triumph into her 
lather’s pew. The miniater* though oompletely taken by eur- 
))riae, at once refei’red to the stranger* in a prayer of great 
length* as a brand that might yet be plucked from the burning. 
Changing Jiis text* he preached at him ; Liang Tammaa, the 
precentor* and tlie whole congregation <Chiraty incladed>* 
bang at biro ; and before ho exactly realixod hia position he 
IiimI become an Auld. Liobt for life. Cliiraty’a triumph waa 
complete when* next week* in broad daylight* too* the min- 
ister’a wife called* aud (in the presenoe of Betsy Munn* who 
vouches for the truth of the atory^ graciously asked her to 
come up to the manse on Thursday, at 4 v.u.* and drink a dish 
of tea. Chirvty, who knew her position* of oourse begged 
luodeatly to be excused ; but a coolness arose over tbe invita^ 
tion between her and Janetwho felt alighted ^ that w;^ only 
made up at the laying-out of Chiraty*s father-in-law, to wMob 
Janet was pleasantly invit^. 

When ^oy had red up the house* the Auld Licbt laaaieg eat 
in the gloaming at their doors on three-legged stools* patiently 
knitting stockings. To them came stiff-limbed youths who* 
with a Blawy uioht* Jeanie** Cto whiph the inevitable suiawar, 
was* ** It is ao* Oha-rlee '*^* rested their ahonldera on the door¬ 
post* and silontiy followed with their eyes the flftabing naedlea. 



66&6 


TUbm t 0 tip < u proAptly into mni^ 

* 1 ^ bO ftutlwr. n« amooth-hairod 
calda, BWl Iha tftMtr wn^pen* koaw th^ ware on their 

irU «>id the* W %ntoe^d tfeem to be wvy. Thej had not 
oompMeed twenty wlatoM without knowing* that Margot Todd 
lost Davio Hagiphtt beoaoee the ** fittit *' a blaok stooking with 
brown wofsted^ and that Pimy'e grieve turned from Bell Wha* 
mond on aeeooat of the frivolous flowers In'her bonnet: and 
>w4 Aall*s proepaotSf as I happen to know, at one time looke<t 
bright and promising. Sitting over her father's, peat firs one 
»dgbt goesiplng with him about flebing flies and taoklu, 1 
notloed the grieve, who ha^ dropped in by appointment with 
some dnoks* eggs on which Boll's clockln hen was to eit, 
performing some ■laight*of-‘hand triok with his ooet sleeve. 
Craftily he jerked and twisted it, till his own j*hotograph ^a 
blaok smudge on white^ gradually appeared to view. 'I'his 
tie gp^avely slipped into the hands of the maid of his choioe, 
and then took his departure, apparently much relieved. Had 
not Bell's light-headednese driven him away, the grieve would 
have soon followed up his gift with an offer of Ins hand. Some 
night Bell would have **eoeQ him to the door," and they would 
have stared sheepishly at each other before aayiog good night. 
The parting salntation given, the grieve would still have stood 
his ground, and Belt would have waited with him. At last, 
**'Will ye has's. Bell?** would have dropped from his hulf- 2 *o- 
luotant Upas and Bell wonid have mumbled, ^^Ay," with her 
thumb ilk her mouth. ** Ouid nichfc to yo, HoLl,’* would lie t.hn 
nevt remark— Quid nloht to ye, Jeames," the answer; the 
humble door would close softly, and Bell aud her lad would 
have been engaged. But, as it was, their attaclunent never 
got beyond the silhouette stage, from which, tn the ethics of 
the Auld Lichta, a man can draw back in certain cirruinstanoos, 
without loss of honor. The only really tender thing I ever 
heard an Auld Lioht lover say to bis sweetheart was when 
Oowvie's brother locked eoftly into Kasie Taaison's eyes snd 
whispered, ** Oo you swite ^swesT^ ?" £ven thon the offoot 
wall produced more by the loving cast in Oowrie's eyo than by 
tbe tenoeness of the words themselves. 

The oourtehipe were sometimee of long duration, but as 
soon ae the young man mall red tliat he was couiting he pro¬ 
posed. C ases were not wanting in which he realized this for 
himeelf, but as a role he had to be told of it. 



w»p« f«ir las«An«M ©f wntfiting* anoeg tba Ai^d 
VMiM di4 n<^ i»lB6 nt«wa oftVHSjr. Muna^ 

broUtar tboaghi to ■ Mtrt hb two ooal octuk about wbicb ha 
WM alafuUy puBed up» by gattiag married early in the week $ 
but he waa a prdgmataoel feoklOM body, Jamie. The foreigner 
from York tbat n'inny'e grieve after diaappoiniing Jinny Wha* 
mond took, eought to bow the eeeda of etrifa by urging that 
Vriday waa an uzitucky day ; and I remember how the minliter, 
who waa alwaya gitet in a orieie, nipped the bickering in the 
bud by adducing the ooncluaive fact that he had been married 
on the eiath day of the week himaelf. It waa a judloioue 
policy on Mr. DuiKari*ii part to Sake vigorooe action at once 
and inalet on the aolemnixation of the marriage on a Friday 
or not at all, for lie beet kept BUi>etBtition out of the congrega¬ 
tion by branding It aa hereey. l*erUapa the Auld Liohte were 
only ignorant of tbo grieve'e Inee* theory beoauae they had not 
thought of it. Vriduy'e olmxna, too, were incontrovertible ; for 
the Saturday*a being a elack day gave the couple an opportu¬ 
nity to put their but and ben in order, and on Sabbath they had 
a gny day of it, tlireo tiiuee at the kirk. The honeymoon over, 
the rrveket <»f the looiu began again on the Monday. 

The naturikl pcdltoneea of the Allardice family gave me my 
inv)tati«>u to Tibbie’s wedding. 1 waa taking tea and elieeae 
early one wiutry afternoon with the smi th and liia wife, when 
little Joey Todd in his Sabbath clothes peered in at the passage, 
and then knocked primly at the door. Andra forgot himself, 
and called out to him to come in by $ bat Jess frowned him into 
silence, and, hastily donning her black mutoh, reoeived Willie 
on the threshold, lloth halves of the door were open, and the 
visitor had looked us over carefully before knocking ; but ho 
had como wiOi the oompliments of Tibbie's mother, requesting 
the pleasure of Jess anil lier man that evening to the lassie's 
marriage with Sani'l Todd, atid the knocking at the door was 
part of tJje ceremony. Kivc minutes afterwards Joey returned 
to bog a moment of me in the pssssge; when I, too, got my 
invitation. The lad had jyst received, with an expression of 
polite surprise, though lie knew he oould claim it ss his right, 
n slice of crumbling shortbread, and taken hts staid departure, 
when Jess cleared the tea things off the table, remarking simply 
that it was a mercy we bad not got beyond the first cap. We 
then retired to dress. 

About six o'clock, the time announced for the cerevqpny, I 
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«Zb(nr9d mj 6^ wcpwtukt tiuoRff of moo, womon, 

uui olutdtift wik «M*47 tiHRiqiei tho uzu&*a door. SbrUl 
^ M tOM I ** rat the erery time Jeas* heed 

showed oa the window hliad* mnd Andre hoped« so I pualied 
open the door* **thst I hertne for^tten iMwbeea.** Wed- 
dlsge were oe^breCed uooQff the Auld Liebte by ebowere of 
he'penoe, end the g o eet e on tbetr wey to the bride's bouse bed 
to sootier to the hungry rabble like house wires feeding poultry. 
Willie Todd* the beet men* who bed never come out so strong 
in his life before* slipped through the beck window* while the 
crowd* led on by Kitty McQueen* seethed in front* end making 
a bolt for it to the ** *Soeh," wee beck in e moment with a Jiend- 
ful of smell obenge. ** l>inDe toes ower levishly et ilrst«" tJje 
smith whispered me nervously, as we followed Joss end Willie 
into the darkening wynd. 

The guests were pecked hoi end solemn in Johnny Allar- 
dioe'o **rootn**: the men anxious to surrender thoir seats to 
the ladies who happened to be standing, but too bashful to 
propose it $ the bam end the fish friezling noisily side by side 
but the house, end hissing out every now and then to let ell 
whom it might ccnocm know that Janet Craik was adding 
more water to the gravy. A better women never lived ; but, 
oh, the hypocrisy of the face th&t beamed greeting to the guests 
as if it jxad nothing to do but poiit42ly show tiiora in, and 
gasped next moment with upreieed arms, over what was nusrly 
a fall in crockery. When Janet sped to the door iicr ^‘splect 
new*’ merino dress fell, to the pulling of a string, over her 
homemade x>etticoat, like the drop scene in a tiieater, and ruse 
as promptly when she returned to slice the bacon. TUu mur¬ 
mur of admiration that filled the room wheu she entered with 
the minister was an involuntary tribute to the spotlessuose of 
her wrapper, and a great triumph for Janet. If there is an 
impression that the dress of the Auld hichts was on all occa¬ 
sions as somber as their faces, let it be known that tbo bride 
was but one of several in ^whites,** and that Mag Munn had 
oxdy at the Isst mofiient been dieeu^od from wearing flowora. 
The minister, the Auld Liohts oo^ratulatod themselves, dis¬ 
approved of ^1 such decking of the person and bowing of the 
head to idols ; but on such an occasion he was not expected to 
obeerve it. Bell Whamond, however, has reason for knowing 
that, marriages or no marrisgee, he drew the line at curls. 

By and by Satli*l Todd, looking a litUs dosed, was pushed 
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into the middle of the room to Tibb&e’e side, nnd the Tfiinieter 
nUeed his Toioe in pmjer, AU eyee oloeed rererentl^ OKoepfe 
perhepe the bridegroom*e» whioh eeenied glesed end veeent. It 
wee en open queetion in the ootnaiunity whether Ur, Diehert 
did not miee his ebence et weddings the men shek&n^ thsle 
heads over the comperecive brevity of ^e oeremony* the women 
wo»hipin^ him (though he never heeitefd to rebuke them 
when they ehowed it too openly) for the nrbenity of hie men- 
nere. At that timet however* only e minieter of such experi¬ 
ence ae Mr. Dishert'e predeoeesor ooold lead op to e metriege 
in prayer without inadvertently joining the oonple t end the 
oateoldsing was mercifully brief. Another prayer followed the 
union ( tlie minister waived hie right to kiae the bride ( every 
one looked et every other one, ae if he had for the moment 
forgotten whet he wee on the point of eeying end found it very 
annoying s end Janet signed frautioelly to WUlie Todd, who 
nodded InteLligently in reply, bat evidently had no idea whet 
she meant. In time Johnny AJlardioe, oar boet, who became 
more and more doited as the night prooeeded, remembered his 
instruotions, end le<l the way to the kitchen, where the guests, 
having politely informed their boeteee that they wore not 
hungry, partook of a hearty tee. Mr. Dishert presided wi^ 
tlie bride and bridegroom near him ; but though he tried to 
give an agreeable turn to the converoetion by desorbing the 
extensions at the cemetery, his personality oppropood tie, and 
wo only breathed freely when be roee to go. Yet we marveled 
at his versatility. In ahaking hands with the newly married 
couple the minister reminded riiem that it was leap year, and 
wished them ** three hundred and aixty-aix happy and Qod- 
fearing days.'* 

Sam*rs station being too high for it, Tibbie did not have a 
penny wedding, wbioh her thrifty mother bewailed, penny wed¬ 
dings starting a couple in life. 1 can recall nothing more oharao- 
tcristio of the nation from which the AtUd Liiohta sprung than 
the penny wedding, where the only revelers that ware not out of 
pocket by it were the couple who gave the entertainment. The 
more the gueets ate and dralik the better, pecuniarily, for their 
hosts. The charge for admission to the penny wedding (ptaoti- 
oally to the feast that followed it) varied in different distriete, bat 
with us it was generally a shilling. Perhaps tba penny extra to 
the fiddler acoouata for the name penny wedding. The oerexnony 
having been gone throogh in the bride's house, th<«e was an 
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wf^oaram— f to * ham or aithaa •oovonient placa of mooting, 
wlwre "Wma tbo nnptiol fooot. wMto boorda from 

ftob Anguo* ooymnU ooffportod o& trootioo, stood in lion of 
t«bl«o» and thoaa ai the ooupaoy who oould not find a seat 
waited paliontly egainet the wall for a raoanoy. Tho ehilling 
gOTO OTory goeet tho froe rtm of the groaning board; but 
tooogh fowls wore ploDtlful, and even white broad too, little bad 
boon spent on tbozm The farmem of the neighborhood, who 
looked forward to prOTidiog the young people with driUs of 
potatoee for the ooming winter, made a bid for their custom by 
eending them a fowl gratis for tlie marrisge supper. It was 
popalsrly understood to be the oldest oook of the farmyard, but 
for all that it made a brare appearanoe in a shallow sea of soup. 
The fowls jrsre always boiled, without exooptioo, so far as my 
memory oames me,—the guidwife never having the heart to 
meet them, end eo lose the broth. One round of whisky and 
water was all the drink to which his shilling entitled the guest. 
If he wanted more he bad to pay for it. There was muoh 
revelry, with song and danoe, that no stranger could have 
thought those etiff*iimbed weavera capable of ; and the more 
thoy shouted and whirled through the barn, the more their host 
smiled and rubbed hie hands. He presided at the bar impro- 
vieed for the occasion, and if the thing waa conducted with 
spirit, h|s bride flung an apron over her gown and helped him. 
I remexnber one elderly bridegroom, who, having married a 
blind woman, had to do double work at his penny wedding. 
It was a sight to see him flitting about the torchdit bam, wi^ 
a ketUe of hot water in one hand and a besom to sweep up 
orumbs in the other. 

Though Sam*l had no penny wedding, however, we made a 
night of it at his marriage. 

Wedding ohaHote were not in thoee days, though I know 
of Auld Liohts being oonveyed to marriages nowadays by 
horeae with white ears. The tea over, we formed in couples, 
and-—^he beat man with the bride, the bridegroom with the 
best maid, leading the way — ma»hed in slow procession in 
the< moonli^t night to Tibbie's iiew home, between lines of 
hoarse and eager onlookers. An attempt was made by an itin¬ 
erant musician to head the company wlUi bis fiddle : but instru¬ 
mental muaio, even In the streets, was abhorrent to sound Auld 
Liobta, and the minister had spoken privately to ^TilHe Todd 
on the subject. As a consequence, Peter was driven from the 
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xmnk0. Th* iMt thia^ J mw ihftt a« w& 51e<l4 bftM* 

beaded and aolemn* into the newlj married ooaple'e hooee, wee 
Kitty McQneen'e yi^rooe arm, in a dieheTeled ftleeve« ixnxnd- 
in^ a pair of nrchine who had got between her and a muddy 
ha'penny. 

That night there waa revelry and boieteroua mirth ^or what 
the Axild Liohte took for euoh) in Tibbie*# kitchen. At eleven 
o'clock l^avit Liunan oracked a joke. l>avio Haggarti in reply 
to Bell Dundee* requeet, gave a eong of dietinotly eeoular ten- 
denoiea. The bride ^who had carefully taken off her wedding 
gown on getting home and donned a wrapper^ ooquettSehly let 
the hridegroorn'e father bold her band. In Auld Dioht oirelets 
when one of the company waa offered whiaky and xefueed itv 
the othere, ae if pained even at the offer, puabed it from them 
ea a thing abhorred. But Davie Haggart aet another example 
on thi 0 oooaaion, and no one bad the oourage to refuae to follow 
it. We eat late round the dying Are, and It waa only Willie 
Todd'a Bcandaloua aaaertion (he wae but a boy^ about Lia being 
able to dRnoe that induced ua to think of moving. In the com* 
muniiy, Z underataud, thia marriage ia atoll memorable aa the 
oocaeion on which Bell Whamond laughed in the miniater'a 
face. 

Davit Lukak's Poutxoax* RBKzmaoBrrcBS. 

# 

When an election day cornea round now, it takes me bock 
to the time of 1852. 1 would be eight or ten year old at that 

time. .?HTT)frH Strachan wae at the door by five o'clock in the 
morning in his Sabbath clothe#, by arrangement. We waa to 
go up to the hill to aee them building the bonfire. Moreover, 
there waa word that Mr. Scrinigour waa to be there toaaing 
penniea, jnat like at a marriage. 1 waa wakened before that 
by my mother at the pana and bowle. I have alwaya aaaooiated 
eleotiona ainoe that time with jelly making; for jueit aa my 
mother would fill the oupa and tanker# and bowla with jelly to 
aave oana, slie wae emptying the pote and pana to make way 
for the ale and porter. Jamea and waa to help to carry it 
home from the square — him in the pitcher and me In a flagon, 
because I was aiUy for my age and not strong in the arms. 

It waa a vary blowy morning, though the rain kept off, and 
what part of the bonfire had bean built already was found scat¬ 
tered to the winds. Before we roee a great of folk waa 

getting the barrels and things together sgiun ; but some of 
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thmm warn nerer iwmn’d, and wttMpitAon pointed to WiUiem 
Oeddea, it beinB 'vall ikaown thet WiUiea would sot hesitate 
to oarr^ off eajthinB if tmobeorved. More hj token Cbintj 
leimby had eeen him rolling home a barrowful of firewood early 
. in the morning, her having rieen to bold cold water in her 
month* bein^ down with the toothaohe. When we |?ot up to 
.the hill everybody wee making for the quarry* which being 
more eheltered wae now thought to be a better place for the 
bonfire. Xbe maione had etruok work* it being a general holi¬ 
day in the whole country aide. There waa a great oommotion 
of people, all fine dreeeed and moetly with glengarry bouneta i 
and ma and ^amea waa well acquaint with them* though moetly 
weavers and the like and not my father'a equal. Mr. Sorim- 
gour waa not thara ^ but ihara waa a small aotiva body 

in hia room aa tosaad tha monay for him fmr onouglfs tliough 
not ao liber^ly aa waa expected* being mostly ha*i)enoe whero 
pennies waa looked for. Such waa not my father's opinion, and 
him and a few others only had a vote. He considered it waa a 
waete of money giving to them that had no vote and so taking 
out of other folks* moutba, but the little man aaid it kept every¬ 
body in good humor and made Mr. Scrimgour popular. He 
waa an extraordinary affable man and very apirity* running 
about to waste no time in waking* and gave me a shilling, say¬ 
ing to mu to be a truthful boy and tell my father. He did not 
give James anything* him being sm orphan* but clapped his 
head said he was a fine boy. 

The Captain waa to vote for the Sill if he got in* the which 
he did. It was the Captain waa to give the ale and porter In 
the square like a true gentleman, bfy father gave a kind of 
laugh when I let see my shilling* and said be would keep 

care of it for me ; eorry I waa 1 let him get it, me never see¬ 
ing tlie face of it again to this day. Me and James was muoli 
smnoyed vHth the woiuen* eapeoially Kitty l>avie» always }n>sh- 
ing in.when there waa tossing, and tearing the very ha'pence 
out of our hands t ua not oaring so much about the money* but 
humiliated to see women mixing ^ in politics. By the time 
the^topmoat barrel waa on tha bonfire there waa a great smelt 
of whis&y in tha quarry* it being a oonfined place. My father 
had been against tha bonfire being in the quarry* arguing that 
the wind on the hill would have carried off the smell of the 
whisky } but Pater Toah aaid they did w>t want the amell car¬ 
ried ^ it would be agreeable to the tnaeous for weelca to 





ootD«. Except eittdnp tbe w6ib«o there wee oo nor 

*«nr«itiglln^ et the bot ell in fine epirlte. 

1 mleremetnber now whether it wee Mr. Sorimgour fw the 
Cepteln tbet took the fenoy to sny fether*e pige i hot it wme 
this day* at any ratoi, that the Captain eent him tlM geneoeek. 
Whiobever one it wee that fanoied the litter of pige* nothing 
would oo.ntent bltn but to buy them, which he did, at thlT^ 
fthiUlnge eaoh^ being the beet bargain ever my father made. 
Nevertbeleae l*m thinking be wee windier of the oook. The 
Ciiptain, who wae a local man when not with hie regiment, had 
the grandcet collection of fighting oooke in the ooonty, and 
eometimee came into the town to try them agalnet the town 
cocke. 1 mind well the large wicker cage in which they were 
ocmvoyed from place to place, and never wi^ont the Captain 
near at &nd. My father had a oock that beat all the other 
town Gooka at the cockfight at our eohooU which ww euperin- 
tended by the elder of the kirk to aee fmr play ; but the which 
died of ita wounde the next day but one. Thia waa a great 
grief to my father, it having been challenged to fight the Oap- 
tain*a cock. Therefore it waa very oonaiderate of the Captain 
to make my father a preaent of hia bird $ father, in compliment 
to him, changing ita name from the ** Deil ** to the Captain.** 

Z>urmg the forenoon, and Z think until well on in the day, 
Jamea and me waa buay with the pitcher and the fiag\^n. The 
proceed inga in ilie e^uare, however, waa not so well conducted 
as in the quarry, many of t^ie folk there aaaembled ahowing a 
mean and graeping spirit. The Captain had given ordera that 
there waa to be no stint of ale and porter, and neither there 
was ; but much of it lost through haatineaa. Great barr^a waa 
hurled in to the middle of the square, where the oonntry wives 
sat with tboir egga and butter on market day, and was quiolcly 
stove in with an ax or paving atone or whatever came handy. 
Somctimea they would break into the bai^tel at different points ; 
and then, when they tilted it up to get Uie ale out at one hole, 
it gaahed out at the bottom till the aquare waa flooded. My 
mother was fair disgusted when told by me and James of the 
waste of good liquor. Jt is gospel tru^ 1 apeak when X say t 
mind well of aeeing Singer Davie catching the porter in a pan 
as it ran down the aire, and, when the pan waa to overflow¬ 
ing, putting liis month to the etream and drinkhag till he waa 
as f^l as the pan. Moet of the men, however, stock to the 
barrola, the drink running in the street being ale and porter 
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AiK«d« and l«f« it wonan aod tba joan^ folk to do tho 

oarryiD^. Soa^ broti|fht ms snmny pane ao aho could 

o6Uoet oa a karraw, and waa dUin^ thats all with portar, reject' 
ing tha ale ; but indigaatioa waa areuaed againat bar« and m 
itmt aa aha filled, the oihera emptied. 

father aaomad to ^ to lits aquare to drink ale and porter 
with the ar awd, having the election on him mind and him t4> 
▼Ota. Narerthaleaa ha inatruated me and Jamea tokWp up a 
briak trade with the pane, and run back acroaa the garduna in 
eaae wa mat diahonaat folk is the atreeta who might drink the 
ale. AJacs aaid mj father* we waa to let the exceaaee of our 
XMlghbora be a warning in sobriety to ua i enough being aa good 
sm a feaat* exoapt when you can store it up for the winter. By 
and by my mother thought it waa not safe me being in the 
atxaeta with so many wild men about* and would have sent 
Jamea himself* him being an orphan and hardier ; but this I did 
not like* but* running out* did not oome back fur long euuugh. 
There ia no doubt that tha music was to blame for tiring the 
men's blood* and the result moat diagraoeful fighting with no 
object in view. Thera was three fiddlers and two at the flute, 
most of them blind, but not the lees dangerous on that account: 
and ^ey k^t the town in a ferment, even playing the country¬ 
folk home to the farms, followed by bands of townsfolk. They 
were a'^quarrelsome set, the plowmen and others ; and it was 
generally admitted in tha town that their overbearing behavior 
was responsible for the fights. I mind them being driven out 
of the square, stox»ee fiying thick ; also some stand-up fights 
with sticks, and others fair enough with fists. The worst fight 
I did not see. It took place in a field. At first it was only 
between two who had been miscalling one another i but there 
was many looking on, sod when the town man was like getting 
the woret of it the others set to, and a most lieathenish fray 
with no sense in it ensued. One man bad bis arm broken. I 
mind Hobart the bellman going about ringing his bell and tell¬ 
ing all persona to get within doors ( but little attention was 
paid to him* it being notorione ^at Snecky bad had a fight 
aartiar^in tha day himaelf. 

When Jamas was fighting in the field, aooording to bis own 
account, I had tha honor of dining with the electors who voted 
for the Capfialn, him paying all expenses. It was a lucky acci¬ 
dent my mother eeeding me to the townbouse, where the din¬ 
ner came off* to try to gat my father heme at a decent hour. 
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me hftTia^ a remarlcabie pofrer OTer him when in liquor but 
at I9r<’ other time. They were Tery jolly, bowerer* and ineieted 
on my drinking the Captain*# health and eating more than wae 
eafe. My father got it next day from my mother for thia i and 
so would 1 myaeli, but it waa eeveral daya before I left my bed, 
completely knocked up ae I waa with ^e excitement and one 
thing or another. The bonftre, which waa built to oelebrata 
the election of Mr. 8crimgour» waa aet ablase, though X did 
not aee it> in honor of tho olootioa of the Captain | it being 
thought a pity to lose it, aa no doubt it would have been. 
'J'hat ia about all 1 romombor of the celebrated election of *83 
when the Reform liiU waa paaeed. 



RORY O'MORE'S PRESENT TO THE PRIEST. 

bt BAMcm. t^Tsn. 

fBAMOKi. Ix»TBa, Iriab artin, eon^tar, aad Mory-tellor, wm bom tn T>Qblla 
In 17l>7. Ho bcgau m ao artist, aceokrln# rspuis as a oal&lstuie paiotor 
beoomhjff <u«oroLsry of tit* HoyiU UibanilM Boeletj o£ Art*. Ills Logond* 
and KcorrSA of Ir«l^d ** (JS31) aam bltn tajiutatlmi s* an aatbor. About 1886 
be Wont to 1 /oadon, and baeamo Torr popular as an «bt*Hainer, einaiaa tua own 
BOiias in ouoipaDlce. to his own mn^o (coUsotsd 1830). In 1887 ha publlshsd 
tho norel “Rory 0*Mor*,'* which was a ^rcat SQCcesa and was drafP<|ti 2 od j in 
tS42 •• Handy Andy *' app eare d, la 1844 he be^aa puhUe snterta&ninsnt* 

w^ili his awn eo&c^ and reoitaiions, whjob hjwl g r eat >rogus So England and 
America, lie died July e, letS.J 

tiiin. I'll tell you," Mud Roxy. '•! promised my 
mother to bring a present to the priest from Dublin, and X 
could not make up my mind rightly whnt to get all the time 
T^wlt8 there. I thought of a pair o* top-boots i for, indeed, bis 
ruveronce*8 is none of the best, and only you kn^w them to be 
top-boots, you would not £<Mrs them to be top-bocte, bekase fcba 
bottonie has been put in so often that the tops is wore out in> 
tiroly, and is no more like top-boots than my brogues. ' So 1 
wint to a shop in Dublin, and picked out the purtiest pair o' 
top-hoots I could see Whin 1 say purty, I don't mans a 
flourishin* taarin* pair, but sioh as was At for a priest, a re¬ 
spectable pair o* boots ; -^and with that, 1 pulled out my good 
money to pay for thlm, whin jist at that minit, remembering 
the Ihrioke o' the town, X bethought o' myself, end says 1* * 1 
suppose these are the right thing 7 ' eays I to the man. * You 
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OASkHtTj ‘ How e»Q I thrj thorn ? * oojo I* ^ 

* Pull th^tOk on ^7* he. * Throth, rq’ I'd be eorry.* eoye 

I» *to teVe Moh e llbert 5 ' with them,* eays 7. ereu'e 

pot) goia* to ware ihiaa ? ' «»ye be. —«la it me ? * eeya I, «me 
ware tofk-boota? Do yon think it's takin* lave of my ainaU I 
am?* aaya 1.-—*Then what do you want to buy them for?* 
aaya he.—«For hie rererenoe. Father Ktnahela.' eaya I.' * Are 

th^ the right eort for him?* —< How ahould I luow?' aaye 
he. — * Tou*re a pnrty bootmaker,* eaya I, * oot to know how to 
make a prieet'e boot I«How do 1 know hie sue?* eaya he. 
— *Oh« don't be oomln* off that away,* eaye 1. *There*e no 
eich great differ botune prieate and other min 2 * *' 

** 1 think you ware rery right there,*' eaid the x>e]d travelor. 

**To be eure, eir,** eaid Rory ; **axid it waa only Jiet a <n>m« 
off for hia own ignorance. —‘Tell me hie aUe,* aaya the fellow, 

* and 1*11 fit him.* — ‘ He'e betnne five and six fut,* aaya I.— 

* Moat man are,' aaya he, laughin* at me. He waa an impidlnt 
Tellow. ‘ It'a not the five, nor aix, but hia ttffc feet 1 want to 
know the eiae of,* eaye be. So 1 pereaived he waa jeerin’ me, 
and aaya 1, ‘ Why, thin, yon reapaotful vagabone o* the world, 
you Dublin jaokeen I do yon mane to inainivate that Father 
Hinahela ever wint barefutted in liia life, that I could know 
the aise of hia fut,’ aaya 1; and with that I threw the boota 
in bift fese. ‘Take that,* aaya I, ‘you dirty thief o' the world I 
you impidlnt vagabone o’ the world I you ignorant oitiaen o* the 
world t * And with that 1 left the place.” 

‘^2t ia their usual practice,” emd the traveler, “to take 
meaaure of their costomera.” 

“Ia it, thin ?” 

“ It really ia.'* 

“See that, now 1 ” eaid Rory, with an air of triumph. “ You 
would think that they wor cleverer in the town than in the 
counthry : and they ought to be ao, by ell accounts ; —but in 
the regard of what I towld you, you see, we’re before them 
intirely. ** 

“ How eo ? *’ said the traveler. \ 

“ Arrah I bekase they never tbrouble people in the counthry 
at all with takln* their measure ( but you jiat go to a fair, and 
bring your fut along with you, and somebody else dhrivea a 
oartfnl o* broguea into the place, and there you serve yourself ; 
and mo tim man gats his money and you get your shoes, and 
every one’s placed. 





M I to Myijg ofil]Or*tto 

Ihfnlr wlurt wM tb* naxt bMt MVi'tfc# 

«no«; %Bd with ttet» whils 1 tbWfcio* Anit It*'X •.MiMNl^ 

v*i 7 r o <p»otobl< owtd ffintt«nA goto* by* tbt b tO H ' 

tifol atiof io his I evor Mt my oym on, and a ifp9itll4l|b 

head to It that wm worth ita weight in goold 2 and 1h 
auoh ao iligant look altoMther, that aaya J to «nyatf, *li*a ;||m 
very thing for Father Kinehela, if I oould got aiek anothar.* 
And eo I wlnt lookin* abcot me every ehop 1 aeen ae I wtat by, 
and at laat, in a atbreet they tail Dama fithreat —^ and* by tM 
aame token, I didn*t know why they oallod it l>aina 8threat till 
I ax*d; and I waa towid they called it Dame Sthmet bekaae 
the ladies were to fond o' walkhi* them 2 -^ and lovely oray- 
thura they'wor ! and I oan't bliere ihAt the town is kuoh eg 
onwholesome place to live ix^ for moet o' the ladiaa I seen there 
had the most beautiful rosy oheeka I ever oli^t my eyee upon 
— and the beautiful rowUn* eyee o' them I We£u it was in 
Dame Sthreet, ae I was eayin*, that 1 kem to a shop where there 
was a power o* sticks, and so 1 wint in and looked at thim ; 
and a man in the place kem to me and ax'd me if I wuted a 
cane ? ' No,' eaye 1, • I don't want a cane 2 it's a stiok^I want,* 

says I. cane, yon fiMfw,’ saya he. ‘No,’ says X, ‘it's a 

stick, ^ for I was determined to have no cane, but to atiok to 
the stick. ‘Hsre's a nate one,* says he. ‘ I don't want a net* 
one,* eaye I, ‘ but a responsible one,' saya 1. * Faith ! ' aays he, 

‘if an Irishman's stick was responsibly it wonld have a great 
dele to answer for* — and be iMghed a power. I didn't know 
myself what be meant, bat that's what he said." 

** It WM because yon asked for a reeponsible atiok," said the 
traveler. , 

** And why wouldn't 1," eaid Rory, ** when it wae for his 
reverence I wanted it? Why wonldn't ha have a niee»lookin', 
reepeotable, reeponsible stic^7 " 

** Certainly, eald the traveler. , 

“Well, I picked out one that looked to my Ukin*«-^a goofl 
substantial stick, with an ivory top to it for t seen that tbs 
goold'headed ones was so dear 1 oooldn't oo«ne up to theoi 1 and 
so sayv I, * Give me a howld o* that,’ sayu I a^ Z tuk a gr i p 
iv it. 1 nsver wae so snrprisod in my life, 1 thonght to get a 
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‘Pbewl* 
” '^Irjktir not A 

t X Vli»v« 7oa«* sA^m I. 
li Jsk* M 3 f« fai». Ttfeinfc < 0 * that. 
U|ffafc'*^M if tbara ooold be may 
’Mbm4 lb HA^bk ai^^falK fthiA vaia’* Ikavr^^ ooold ethxAok m 

ii«>U tidds* 9MI «M r * oAye 1. > Don't you feel 

Sr iJ HWiiirf i5rOByb>Ja> f n«oth. X em herdlj feel it et ell,* 
JU * tiMK'b tlM beeety ef it,* eeje he. Think o' the 

inkweeit vmfpmbc^l to eell e etiek e beeuty that wmm mm li^bt 
I^Fuflab 'eb M balnaek t * Aad eo yon oea kindly feel it J * eeye 
he> * Yle, frideed * eeye 1 1 * end whet's worse, 1 don't 

think I ooold meke eny ooe else feel it either.' * Oh I you went 
e stiek to beta pmoplm with T * eeye he. *T<v be sure,* seys I } 
*mOTm thetas the uee of e stick.* *Xo knock the einsis out o' 
^lopls I ' says be, g;ritutio’ e^eio. * Sertinly,' seys 1, * if they're 
MBoy * lookih* herd et him et the aeme time. * Well, theee 
is only walkh)' etioks,* seys he. * Throth, you mey soy runnin* 
etioke,* eeye I, * for you dsren't stend before eny one with sioh 
e ekrowsm ne tbet in youz fist.* * Well, pick out the heaviest o’ 
them you plese,* eeye he ; * take your ehoioe.* So I wint pokin’ 
end rumms^ia* emon^ tbim, and, if you believe me, there wasn't a 
stick in^beiv whole shop worth e kick in the shins ^^divil a one I ** 

** Bnt why did you require su^ a heavy stick for the priest ? " 

**BekaBe there is not a man in the parish wants it more," 
said Rory. 

** Is 1 m so quarrelsome, then ? '* smd the traveler. 

^ No, bnt &m greatest o* pacemakera,** aaid Roxy. 

** TbM what does he want the heavy stick for ? *’ 

** For wallopin' his dock, to be sore,'* eaid Rory. 

** Widk»ping 2 " eaid the traveler, choking with Isughier. 

** Oh t yon may langh," eaid Rory, ** but *pon my sowl I you 
wouldn't IskOgb if you wor nndher bis hand, for be has a brave 
»heavy mte, God blem him and spare him to us I ** 

^ And what is all this walloping for T ** 

^ * ** yfhjt sir, whin we have a bit of a fight, for fun, or the 
reg^ular &Dtkin one, at the fair, hia reverence sometimes bears 
of it, and oosaes av ooorse." 

** Good Ood,l " aaid the traveler, in real astonishment, ** does 
tke priest Join the battle t " 

**No, no, no, sir I 1 see you're quite a sthraager in the 
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aosT Fsann w tbb namr. 

^ooAtbiy. Th« prt^^t join H t M rmiynm, Sv^t h# 

oomM ftud 0 top« it; azid, ooowft* the o^j w»y he oeh vt6p fi!t 
is to ride into thiiHi end wallop thia all reand before hue* end, 
dieparee thim eoattber tblm like ^afl before the wind ; end 
it'a the beet o' etioke be reqniree for that eane.** 

But might he not hare hie heev^ etiok on ptupoee for that 
purpoee, and make nee of a Lighter one on other oooeeione?** 

Ae fcfr that matther* eir*'’ eaid Roiy, there*# ho knowin* 
the minit he might want it, for be ie often nOoeeeitated to have 
reoooree to it. It might be, going through tho Tillege, tho 
publio bouee ie too full, and in be goee aud dhriToe thim out. 
Oh ] it would delight your heart to eee the style he oleere a 
publio house in, in no time I ** 

^ But wouldn't hie apeaking to them answer the purpose as 
well? ’• 

^ Oh, no I he doesn't like to throw away his dtsooons on 
thira : and why should he?'— he keep# that for the blessed either 
on Sunday, whloh is a fitter place for its besides, he does nos 
like to be severe on us.** 

** Severe 1 ** said the traveler, in surpriee, ** why, haven*t you 
said that he thraahee you round on ^1 oocasioos? ** 

** Yis, sir; but what o* that? — sure that's nothin* to his 
tongue — bis words is tike swoords or razhore, I may say ? we*re 
used to a lick of a stick every day, but not to rich language as 
his reverenoe sometimes murthers us vrith whin we displaze 
liim. Oh I it*s terrible, so it ie, to have the weight of his 
tongue on you I Throth I I*d rather let him bate me from this 
till to-morrow, than have one angry word with him." 

I see, then, he must have a heavy stick,*’ said the traveler. 

** Xo be sure he roust, sir, at aU times ; and that was the 
raison I was so particular in the ahops and afther spendin* over 
an hour—^ would you b*lieve it 7 — divila etiok I could get in the 
place fit for a child, much less a man^" 

But about the gridiron ? " ^ 

^ Sure l*m tollin' you about it," aaid Rory; only I'm not* 
oome to it yet. You see,** obntinued he, ^ 1 was so disgusted 
with them shopkeepers in Dublin, that my heart was fairiy 
broke with their ignoraooe, and I eeen tliey knew nothin* at au 
about what I wanted, and so 1 osms away without anything for 
his reverence, though it wae on my mind all this dsy on the 
road ; and oomin* uiroagb the last town in the midius o* the 
rain, 1 thought of a gridiron." 
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^ A ymryr afctejpai. *0 think of in n ftkower of rain,** wfLi 4 

t}^ 

STOf *tWMaV jbh*.niB mado hm think of it — I think it wm 

r pttt n ffvidimx in ax hevti ooein* Uint it wan a proBoat for 
prioat 1 mtoadad i and whan I thought of it, it camo into 
lay head, aithat, that it would bo a fine thing to ait on, for to 
keep one out of tha rain, that, waa ruinatin* xnj oordharoya on 
tfao top o* the ooaoh; ao I kept my eye out aa wa dhrove along 
up the athreot, and aoro enough what ahould X aeo at a abop 
halfway down the tows but a gridiron banging up at the door \ 
and ao 1 wint baok to get it.** 

ian*t a gridiron an odd preaant baan*t hia roTeranoe 
one already?** 

** Ha had, air, before it waa brak — but thnt*fl what I re* 
membered, for I happened to be up at bia place one day, eittin* 
in the kitchen, when Molly waa brilin* acme mate an it for hia 
roTorenoe i and while ahe jiet turned about to get a pinch o* 
Alt to ebake over it, the dog that waa in the place made a dart 
at the gridiron on the fire, and tbrewu it down, and up he wbipa 
the mate, before one of us could stop him. With tlrnt Molly 
whipa up the gridiron, and eaya ahe, ‘ Had luck to yon, yoi\ 
dierespectful baete I would nothin* earve you but the priest's 
dinner?* and ahe made a crack o' the gridiron at him. *Ae 
you have the mate, you mball have the gridiron too,’ aaye ahe; 
and with that ahe gave bim suoh a rap on the head with it, that 
the bare flew out of it, and bia head wont through it, and away 
he puUed it out of her hands, and ran off with the gridiron 
hangin* round hia neck like a necklace * and he went mad 
a*moet with it; for though a kettle to a dog’s toil ia nath'rel, a 
gridiron round hie neck ie very eurprisiii* to • and away 
be tatthered over the counihry, till there wasn’t a taste o* the 
gridiron left together.” 


RORY O’MORB. 

a 

St aAMCTBL LOVU. 

Yovife Rory O'More eourted Kathleen bawo; 

He was bold as the hawk, and she soft as the dawn; 
He wished In his hsart pretty BLatbleen to please. 
And he thought the best way to do that was to tease. 
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" Now, Bpry, be timji** sweet Kthlesn woold e*y> 

&e|>roo£ on her Up, hot e smile in her eye \ 

" With you? triol^ I don't know, is whet Pa shoBtf 

IT^th yoa’vd teseed tUl I're put cm my inside ont," 

** I jeweU'* ssys &ory, ** thst seme ie the wey 
Vott'TS threted my hesrt for this msay s di^ ( 

And ’tis pissed dist I sm, sad why not» to Iw sore ? 

Tot for good luoh/' bold fiory O'Hore. 

e 

Indeed, then/* esys Ksthleen, ** don't thief of the like* 

For X hslf gsTS s promise to eootberlng Mike i 
The ground thst I wslk on be loree, 1*11 be bound 
41 puth ! ** esys Bory^ ** Pd rsther love yon then the grrind “ 
Now, Rory, I*U ory if yon don't let me go t 
Sure I itr*iTTn er^ry aigbt thst Pm hstiug yon eo S" 

** Ooh 1 '* ssys Kory, ** Uist ssme I'm delighted to hssr. 

For dhrsmee slwsys go bj ooothrsrise, my dear. 

Ooh ! jewel, keep dhiwning thst ssme till you die. 

And bright morning will give night the blsok lie 1 

And 'tie pissed thst 1 sm, sad why not, to be euret 
Binoe 'tis sU for good luok«'* ssys bold Boey O'More. 

** Arrsh, Kstbleen, my dsriint, yon*Te tessed me enough; 

Sure, I've threshed, for your s^e, Dinny OHmee snd ^ulf; 
And I've mode myself, drinking yoox h^lth, qnite s bsste, 

So I think, after that, 1 msy talk to the priest.** 

Then Bory, the rogue, stole hie arm round her neek^ 

So soft snd so white, without freckle or epeok; 

And he looked in her eyes, thst were hrernhio; with light, 

And he kissed her sweet Upe Don’t yoo think he was right ? 
*‘Now, Bory, leave oS, nr ycm'il hog no otore, 

Xhat’s eight times to>dsy you have trinnrul me befme." 

Then here goet another/* ssys be, to make sure. 

For there's luck in odd numbare," ssys Bory O'More. 


DEPENDING T7PON OTHERS. 


[Mms. gAMbSL CsBvam Rasl (Anse Wsiis Flsldlag)i An Xrtm eevellst) 
bom in Dutllo, Jaeaary. ISOO; disd in IMl. At Cfteen Aa rexeeved to 
l^oadon end merriad <ltM) 0. O. Usll. edlter end oritla. whb whom aba e t e t a 
meoj voiaiDm. Her own wortta iechide« ** Bteiiihes of IrMh Ofcssseter ** 
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OM). OMlMT,** »«T>lgtiM Md 6b*4QW9 of lrl«h 

«*Tal«» oi tb« r«Mo«i7.*' cad bumacoa tbon •fcorwa. Bh« 

TWAlfAll A MMtoa of OB* budnd poiBdA la iMft.] 

✓ 

lMi>— * lgtiWoa ^ — H is ths w of d» of &U oU»«rs» that Irisli- 
i BAn « woomu* SBd obDdxoa least andarstsnd { and the ealmoese, 
or rather indiffarenoe* with whieb they submit to dependeaoe, 
bitter and mUareble as It is, must be a source of deep rttret to 
all wbo ^lore the land" or who feel anxious to ul^boTd tbe 
dinity of buman .kind. Let me eeleot e few esses irom our 
Irub TUls^e* suob es are ebundant in every neighborhood. 
Sbane Tburiougb, *^as daeent e boy." and Shane's wifs. «*as 
olane«akinne<i a girl." as any In tbe world. There is Shane, an 
active. bandeoaie>looking fellow, leaning over the half-door of 
his cottage, kicking a bole in tbe well with bis brogue, and 
picking op all the large gravel within bia reach to pelt the 
ducks with, those useful Irish scavengers. Let us epeak to 
him. 

** Good morrow, Shane." 

•i Och 1 tbe bright bamee of heaven on ye every day t and 
kindly welcome, my lady ; and won't ye step in and rest t ^ it*s 
powetrfnl hot, and a beautiful summer, eure. — tbe Lord be 
paused 1 " 

^ Thank you, Shane. I tbonght you wero going to out the 
liayfield |o-day ; if a heavy shower oomes it wUl be spoiled ; it 
baa been fit for tbe sojtbe theee two days." 

** Sure it's all owing to that thief o’ the world, Tom Parrel, 
my lady. iXdnt he promise me the loan of hia eo 3 rthe ? and. 
by the seme token. I was to pay him for it; and d^pindinff on 
that. 1 didn't buy one, which 1 have been threatening to do for 
the laat two years." 

But why don’t you go to Garrick and purchase one ? ’* 

**To CaiTiok 1 Och, *tis a good step to Carriofc, and my 
ices are on the ground, ^ saving your preseooe, for I depind»d 
on Tim Jarvle to tell Andy Ceppler, the brogue maker, to do 
my sbose t and. bed luck to him, the spalpeen, bo forgot it." 

" Where’s your pretty wife, Sbeoe ? " 

** She's in all the woe o* the wofld, ma'am dear. And she 
puts thwblanie ^ it on me, though I'm not in the faut this time, 
anyhow. Tbe child's taken tbe smallpox, end ebe depind^d on 
me to tell the doctor to out it for tbe oowpox, and I d0pind4d 
on Kitty Cookie, tbe Ummer, to the doctor's own man, and 
Ukought she would not for g et it, because the boy's bet bachelor j 



6553 


DEPSKDmo VrOV OTI1E&& 


bot out^’ si^hty out o* mindf th^ nerep ft word shft tould him 
aboat it» emd the babby haa got it ofttaral^ and the womftn*e In 
heart trouble, — to say noUiing o’ myself,—and it is the drst, 
and all.” 

** 1 am Ysry sorry, indeed, lor yon have got a much better 
wife than most men.” 

” That’s a true word, my lady, only sbe’s fidgety-like somen 
times, and says 1 don’t hit ^e nail on the head quick enough i 
and she takee a dale more trouble than abe need about many a 
thing. *’ 

** I do not think I ever eaw Ellen’s wheel without daa 
before. Shone.” 

** Had cess to the wheel t 1 got it this morning about that 
too. 1 dgpind^d on John Williams to bring the flax from 
O’Klahsrty’s this day week, and he forgot it i and she says 
I ought to have brought it myself, and I close to tho spot. 
But where's the good? says I; sure he’ll bring it next time.” 

I suppose, Shane, you will soon move into the new cottage 
at Clurn Hill ? 1 passed it to>day, and it looked so oheerf id ; 

and when you get there, you most take Ellen’s advioe, and 
dej> 0 nd solely on yourself.” 

««Och, Dia’am dear, don’t mention it; sure it’s that mokes 
mo so down in the mouth this very minit. Sure 1 saw that born 
blackguard, Jack Waddy, and he comes in here quite ''.Dnooent* 
like: * Shane, you’ve an eye to squire’s new lodge,* says he. 
* Maybe I have,’ says I. ‘ 1 am yer man,’ says he. ^ How so ? ’ 
says I. * Sure I’m as good as married to my lady’s maid,* says 
ho : ‘ and 1*11 spake to the squire lor you my own sell. * * The 

blessing be about yon,* says 1, quite g^teful, and we took 
a strong cup on tho strength of it, and dtpindtnff on that, 1 
thought all safe. And what d’ye think, my lady? Why, 
himself stalks into tlie place, — talked the squire over to be 
sure, —and without so much as by yer lave, sates himself and 
his now wife on the laaee in the house, and I may go whistle.” 

It was a great pity, Shane, that yon didn’t go yourself io 
Mr. Clurn.” 

** That’s a true word for ye, ma’am dear i but it’s hard if a 
poor man can’t have a Irind to depind on,” 
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TO A SKYLARTC. 

B« pxBcnr evMHB atrsLi^r. 

tPBMCT BTMsm em.vaT. po«i. wm bona la Bqmmx, AutruAt 4 . 1 ?M, 

and •<feao«I«d M Bcoa and at UalvaiAtj Oull«v*. Oxford ; wtaaaoe hA waa 
palled ior a traoc on tbe **Naoe^lj of Aabalam.'* Uls ilrat notabia poem, 
**Qu*an Mab,'* wm prlvatalp prtaiad la l$l«L Ha aueeaadad to lila fatliar'e 
Mtato In leiA. .^^AJaator** «aa oouplatod la lAld; "The RaroH.of la^aai/* 
«* Woaallad and Halan,** and ••JtUtan and Maddalo.** in IBIdj ^M'romeUiaua 
Vubound," '*Tha Cenol.** **Tba Coliaaum.*' **l*atar Ball the Third,** and the 
**Meak of AMrohp,’* In IBld; •• Qbllp«M TyTmaaua *' and iha ** Wit«h of AUtMi,** 
In IdMi ** Kplpeyaliidlon,*’ **Th« X>afOQao of fS»atry.*' *'Adouab«,** and "JleU 
lae,** iu 18dS. 21a waa drowned at aaa 9 . ItM. j 

ICasi* to thoe» blitba spirit I 
Bird thou neret wrrt, 

That Irvin heponn, or near it, 

Pooraat thy full heart 
Tn proftaao atmina of anpreiuoditetecl art, 

ITi^her atill and higher 

1 *'toiu the earth thou 82>riageet 

I4ho a cloud of fire; 

The blue deep ilioit wingeat. 

And still doet soar* aiiU soarini; orer aingash 

In the golden lightning 
Of the sunken'sun* 

0*er which olouda are brigfat'ntDg* 

Thvo dost float and run ; 

I«iko an unbodied joy wbotto race is just begun. 

’i'he pale purple oecn 

A£elts around tliy flight; 

IjUco a star of heaven* 

In tlie bruad daylii^h^ 

Thou tirt unsoon* but yet X hoar thy shrill di'light. 

Keen at are the arrows 
Of that silver apbere. 

Whose intense lamp uarrows 
In the white dawn ^rar* 

Until we hardly see* ^-wo fo^ that It is there. 

All the earth and air 
With thy voice is loud* 

As* whsQ night is ham, 

Prom one lonely cloud 

The moon rains out her beams* and heaven Is overflotvad. 



WhAt them Aft WA Itim w sot •, 

What is moat liko thoof 
Prom rainbow olouda thoro flow not 
J>ropo to bright to too. 
from proeonee ihowoxo a rain of molody 

I#ikQ a poot hlddon 

In the tight of thought, 

Singing hjmna nnbiddeo. 

Till the world ia wrou^t 

*lb aympatby with hopee and fear* It heeded not* 

r^lfce a highborn maiden 
In a pataoe tower. 

Soothing her loT^ladeu 
Soul in aeoret hour 

With muaio aweet mm love, whioh overflows her bower. 

Like a glowworm golden 
In a dell of dew, 

Soottering unbeholdeu 
Its Adnal hue 

Amoikg the flowere and graaa, whioh screen it from the view 

Like a roes embowered 
In ita own green leaves, 

Ry warm winds defloweWd* 

Tilt the aeent it givea 

Makss faint with toomuch aweet these beavy-wingbd thievea 

Sound, of vemaj ahowera 
On the twinkling grass. 

Rain-awakened flowers. 

All tl>at ever SM 

Joyous, and clear, ai^ fresh, thy mtiaie doth surpass t 

Teach us, sprite or bird. 

What aweet thoughte are thine t 
I have never heard 

Praise of lova or wine 

That panted forth a flood of rapture so diriAa. 

Chorus Hymeneal, 

Or trlurapbml ohent. 

Matched with thine would be all 
But an empty vaunt, 

A thing wherein we feel there is some hiddep wank 
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obj«c* oea t)ie fmutrina 
Of thy hA|i^y ftrmia t 
Wb*t 4r ^or uount^aa f 

Whtt ihipao of aky or plain f 
Wb«k lov« of thiBo oira kind f whaa i^oranoo of pain t 


With thy oloar kaon joyaooo 
I^A^or oaaaot bo: 

Shadow of anaojOBOO 
Iferar eamo boot tboa: 

nwtt ioToat t bat na'or kaaw loro*a aad aatia^. 


Waking or aaloap* 

Thoa of doo t h looat doom 
Thiaga nora touo aad daep 
Thjktt wa moftida drnfim. 

Or how ooald thy aotea flow ia aueh a oryatal atrrara T 

Wa look befora and aftar, 

Aad pioa for wbat ia aots 
Our alnoaraat lau^tar 

With aoma pma ia fraught; 

Oar aneeiaat aoaga ara thoae that toil of aadd^at' thought* 

Yat if wa oouJd acoro 

Hata, aad prida^ aad fear; 
tf wa wara thinga bom 
Kot to ahad a tear, 

X kaow aot how tby joj wa arar ahoold come near. 

Battar than all raaaavaa 

Of ftoiKA^ 

Better than all treaaures 
That ia booika ara flifed, 

Thy jWU to ppat were» thoo aoomer of the ground 1 

Taaah me the gladnesa 
That thy brain muat koow, 

Soob hanoonioiu xaadaaaa 
From my lipa woald Vow, 

The world ahoold lietao than, aa Z am llataniog now. 
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KR. COLLtKS* COURTSHIP. 

Bt jakv avstkbt. 

^Jaws i An AngtUb aov«lM, dno|cfa««r of tha ^Mtor of Btorontoiii 

Kamjjoblra; bom l>aoaimbar 19.1779. Khm roatOad wiih b«* fMDlij fitatMOatb, 
and Anally at Wiaohaatav, wbore aba diad July 19, 1917, and waa buriad ta the 
eaihadral liar lUa waa UDaaaatiul, and it wna not uatU about 1990 that her 
woTka raoaJvad t)io Moe^ltirm thar dcaaraad. tif baa novala tba boavknown 
are: Banao and Sana!WUty »* (1610. ** PakU and Z^Judloa*' (wHtun lu 17M, 
but nut puUiaLad unUl 19Id;, ** ManaOeldTa^** 0914), ** FarauaaJon ** (1919).) 

Thia next da^ opened n new eoene at Long^boum, Mr. Col¬ 
lins tnodo hie doeletiition in form. Having resolved to do it 
without lose of timo, as hia leave of abnenoe extended only to 
the following Satur^y, and Laving no feelings of diffidence to 
ynalso It dietroesing to liimself ovon at the moment, ho set about 
it in & very orderly manner with all the obaervancee which ho 
eupposod a regular )>art of the buauiess. On finding Mrs. 
Itonnot, Kliasboth, and nno of tho younger girle togetber, soon 
after breakfast^ Ito itddromed tlie mother in these words : — 

** May 1 liopc, madam, for your interest with your fair 
ilaugiiter S^lizabeth, wbon I solicit for tbe bonor of a* ^>rivate 
audience with ber in the coarse of this morning 7 ** 

Jleforo Klizabetik had time for anything but a blush of sur* 
pHsc, Mrs. Rennet instantly answered : — 

** Oh, dear I Yos, certainly. 1 am sure Lisay will be very 
lisppy 1 am sure sho can have no objection. Oomo, Kitty, I 
want you upatHirs.** And gathering her work together, she 
was hastening away, when ElRabcth called o^it: ^ 

*‘Uear ma*am, do not go. 1 bog you will not go. Mr. 
Collins must excuse me. ffe can hove nothing to say to me 
that anybody need not hoar. I am going away myself.** 

**^0, nos nonsense, Uiacy 1 I desire you will stay where 
you are.** And upon £lixa^th*s seeming really, with vexed 
and ombarraseed looks, about to escape, she added, ^^Lissy, I 
insist upon your staying and hearing Mr. CoUins P* 

Rlixabotb would not oppose eueb an injunction j Skzid a 
moment* B consideration maUng her also eensible that it would 
be wisest to get it over as soon and as quietly as possible, she 
sat down again, and tried to conceal, by inoeessnt eraploymeot, 
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th4 feelii^s trhieb diridad b«tw««ii distreM tuX diTenloii. 
Mra, Bannet Mid Kitt^ wmlked off* aod, m Boon aa th«y were 

^oQe> Mr. Colliiul hegmn : ^ 

««BelieTe me* my deer Miee BUeabetb, that yonr modesty, 
«K> far from doln^ yon any diaaarTioe, rather adda to your other 
perfeotiona. Yon would have been leas amiable in my oyea had 
there not been this little unwUlin^^neaa; but allow me to assure 
yon that I have your reepeoted mother's portoissioji for thU 
address. You oau hardly doubt tho purport of my disooxirso, 
however your natural duUcooy may lo^ you to diesewble; toy 
attentions have been too markod to be mistaken. Almost os 
soon as I entered the house I singled you out hh the oomp>anion 
of my future life. But before I am run away with by my feul* 
ings on this subject, perhaps it will be advisable for me to stato 
my reasons for marrying^and, moreover, for ooming iuto 
flortfordshire with the design of selecting a wife, as 1 certainly 
did.” 

The idea of Mr. CoUins, with all his solemn composure, 
being run away with by his feelings, made Blitabeih so near 
laughing that she could not use the short pause lie allowed in 
any attempt to stop him farther, and he continued : 

My reasons for marrying are, hrst, that 1 think it a right 
tiling for every clergyman in easy oircutnstanoee ^like myself^ 
to set the example <f£ matrununy in his parish; secondly, that J 
tLvn convinced it will add very greatly to my hapx>ines8 2 and, 
thirdly, which perhaps 1 ought to have mentioned earlier, that 
it IS the particular advice and recommendation of the very 
noble lady whom I have the honor of calling patroness. Twice 
has she condescended to give mo her opinion (unaskoil, too 
on this subject s and it was but ^le very Saturdiiy niglit before 
I left Ilunaford between oue^^>o1s at <)uadrillo, while Mrs. 
Jenkinaon was arranging Miss Oe Douagh's footstool that 
she said t * Mr. GoUins, you must marry. A olorgymao like 
you must marry. Choose properly, choose u gentlewoman, for 
my sake aiid for your own; let her be an jmtive, useful sort of 
person, not brought up high, but^ablo to make a small income 
go a good way. This is my ad’^Aos. Find such a woman as 
soon As you can, bring bar to Huiiaford, and I will visit her.* 
Allow me, by the way, to observe, my fair cousin, that 1 do not 
reckon the notice and kindnesses of Lady Catherine I>e Bourgli 
as among the least of tbs advantages in my power to o0er. 
You will End her msnners beyond anything 1 oau describe •, 
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4xUt yviA vti wd Z tMnVi mnMt be eooepteble te kwr, 

eepeotiUr wb«n MBpered vi(b tbe eileooe ead reepeot wUeb 
iMVsfiuik ioeriCAbly exoite. Thus mnoh Zor mj geaereX 
faktWBdioa ia IsTor ef instriinonj. Zt remains to be told yrhy 
my yiews were direoted to Longboora meteed of own neigh- 
borhood, where 1 assure yoa there are many sxnleble yonng 
women. But the lact is, that being, as 2 am, to inherit this 
eetate after the dehth of your honored father (,v^ho, howeyer, 
may live many yeaJe loxiger^, I oould not satisfy mysaif with¬ 
out resolving to ohooae a wife from among hia daughteza, that 
the loss to thorn might be as Uttls as t>casibls when the uielan- 
oholy event takes plaoe — whioh, howe v er, as 1 hays alrasdy 
said, may not be for several years. This has been my motive, 
my fair oousin, and I flatter myself It will not sink me in year 
esteem. And now nothing remains for me but to assure you, 
in tho meet animatsd language, of the violenee^f aay alfeoUon. 
To fortune 1 am perfectly in^ffereati and ahaUr tamkM no de¬ 
mand of tliat natan on yottr fafhar, sine s Z am well aware 
tiiai it oould not bo oomplied with; and tkat one thousand 
pounds in the four per oenta, which will a 0 t he yours till after 
your mother's decease, is all that yon may arar ba entiUad to. 
On that head, therefore, I shaQ be naliaimSy silent t and yen 
may assure yourself that no nngenstrons ye| >eo a flh shall ewar 
pass my lips when we are married.'* ^ 

It was absolutely necesaaiy to intempt him aatr, 

^*You are too hasty, air,** she oriedL **Ton fbicget that 1 
have made nn anAwar. me do it without fnethsn* Toes ef 

time. Accept my thanks for the oomplirteat yon are payh^ 
me. 1 am very aensible of the honor of your pn^oaala, bat it 
is impossible for me to do otherwise than deeliae them." 

•* I am not now to learn," ApUed Mr. CoUina, adth a fotmal 
wave of the hand, ** that it is \isaal with young ladies to rejaot 
the addresses of the man whom they secretly mean to aooept, 
when he first applies for their favo^ i and that sometimes ths 
relusal is repeat^ a second or even a third time, 1 am (iiere- 
fore by no means discouraged d>y what you have just said, and 
shall hope to lead yon to the altar erelong." 

** Upon my word, sir," cried Klisabeth, «*your hope is rather 
an extraordinary one after my declaration. 1 do assure you that 
I am not one of those young ladies Clf cuoh young ladies there 
ara^ who are ao daring as to risk thsir happiness on ths ohsnoa 
of being asked a second time. I am perfectly serious to my 
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nfiuai. Ym eo«^ ao& mW m« luippy, And 1 un eobvinoed 
that 1 am the lavfe tnMtaa in tha world who would make yon 00 . 
Na^« were ytMi* friend, Catherine, to know xne, 1 am per- 

fegUj pemnaded ehe wonld find me in every reepecpt Ul-qualified 
for Urn eiwation^** 

^ Were it eertein that Xaidy Catherine wonld think so," raid 
Jdr. CoUine, very gravely —^ but I cannot imagine that her 
ladyahip would at all dieapprove of you. And you qaay be cer¬ 
tain tbM when I have the honor of seeing her again I ehall 
■peak in the higheet terms of your modeety, economy, and otbkr 
amiable qualUioatioxie.** 

*' Indeed, Mr. Collins, all praise of me will be unneocaaary. 
You must give me leave to judge for myself, and pay me the 
oompliment of believing wbat 1 eay. 1 wish you very happy 
and very rich, and, by refusing your hand, do all In tny power 
to prevent you being otherwise. In making me the offer, you 
must have satiafied the dslioaoy of your feelings with regard to 
my family, and may take poesessiou of Longboum eatate when¬ 
ever it falls, without any aslf-reproaoli. This matter may be 
considered, therefore, as finally ssttlod.** And rising, as ihe 
thus spoks, she would have quitted the room had not Mr. OoU 
]ina thus addressed her s — 

** When 1 do myself the honor of speaking to you next oti 
the sul^ject, I shall hope to receive a more favorable aziawer 
tbau you have now given me} though I am far from accuaing 
you of oruelty at present, because I know it to bo the estab- 
liabed custom of your sax to reject a man on the first appUca- 
tiou, end perhapa you have even now said as cauoh to oncourage 
my suit as would be consistent with the true delicacy of the 
female cliaracter.** 

** Really, Mr. Ocdlina,** orisd Siisabeth, with some warmth, 
^you puszle me exceedingly. If what 1 have hitherto said can 
appear to you in the fonn of enootiragement, I know not how 
to express my refusal in svoh away as may oonvlnoe you of its 
being one.** 

** You must give me leave to fiatter myself, my dear cousin, 
that your refusm of my addressed are merely words, of course. 
My reasons tor believing it are briefiy these : It does not 
appear to me that my hand is unworthy your acceptance, ur 
that the establiahment 1 can offer would be any other than 
highly desirable. My rituation In life, my oonneotions with 
the family of De Bourgb and my relationship to your own, are 





c3 yoQr loTciisiM* 

vtott vMiti A ^ * l^*r®fox«, <w»olnd» th^t 

SnSSlf? ctf I .hrfl ebooM to 

tl 7^ inofoiaift^ ay loro bj mumpet^ 

A^rding to the n«i«a pmotioo of «l«guit fonuJo*.^ 

«I ^ afloaa yoo, eix, tb&t I b»vo no protonaions whotovor 
to taot Kind of el^onoe which oooaiat* in ton&Bntlng o rapcot- 
able man. 1 would rather be paid the compliment of heitkg 
believed idneere. 1 thank you again and again for the honor 
you have done roe in your propoeale* but to accept them la abeo- 
lutely iutpoeblble. My feelings m every reepeot forbid it. Con 
1 spoak plAinvr? *Do not conavder me now os an elegaot female 
intending to plnguo you. but ae a rational oveuture epoaking 
the truth fiom her ho.»Tt.” 

‘'You aru umfuiiuly charm mg t ** oried he, with ati air of 
awkward gaUaiiiry; “tmO 1 um pei^uaded that, wbon eanc* 
tioiiud by t)u3 express authority of both your uxoellent xmrents, 
luy |iro])nsAhi wlU not fail of Iwing acooptnblc." 

'I'o Hiioii jicrsevoruDCo in williul Belf>decoj)tion Elisabeth 
woiilci make no reply, and immediately and In silence witbdcew, 
doteimined that, if he iieisivted in considering her lepoated 
icfus.Llb .lA fl.itteiiiig cnouuiagemcjjt, to apply to her fcAher, 
whobo ncg.vtivc 1>o uticrad in such a manner cu» nixict bo 

<ieci»Lvc, and wliosc behavior, at least, eonld not bo mistaken 
foe the annotation and ooquotiy of an ologani fom.\lo. 

Air. Colunc* was not left long to the silent contemplation 
of his succcshIuI love ; lor Afis. llctiiicL, having d.iwdled about 
lU tlie vestibule to w.ktch foi tho end of the ooufereuce, no 
sooner saw ICli/.blx'tJi ojx'n tin* door and with <|Uiclc step ^/sss 
lior tow.iid the htniro.ksc, than she entercel the breakfast toom, 
and congr^tul.itod Ih>Hi him .\iid horaoll in warm tunas on the 
happy prosiH>cr ot tUcir ncatri ,onnecUon. Mi*. Collins recoivcU 
mill lotiiiiivd those lolicitatioiis wiUi equal pleasures and th« n 
prouccUed to to)ate the p.itticulars ol tlieir interview, wi»>b Che 
lesult of which lio trusfod ho hud uvery reason to bo satisflud, 
uinoe tho lufusol which his eousiu hod steadfastly given him 
avould naturally flow (xom her bashful modesty and the genuine 
delioacy of her chs router• 
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%»!» \mmtkt\tr : tow%g , Vm. Be&Xket 1 ah* 

•MOdlMWbsWi glftd to •qvallf «»tUfled tk4t htr d^nght^t 
h»d smaiA to •a«oi»^ Ida protoetui^ 6g»iii«t bis pro- 
poMhK bvt bbs 4stod not to b^eve it| ikod could not bclp 
toeing so. 

««But depend upon it» Hr. Collins,** she sdded, ^thst Lissy 
shsU be brou^bt to rensoa. I will apeak to her a^ut it tnyaeU 
direeUy. She is a vary headstrong, foolish girl, and does not 
know her own intaraat i but I will her know it 1 ** 

** Pardon me for intarmptbig you, madeni/* cried Mr. 
Collins; **but if she is really hesdstrong snd fooUah, I know 
not whether she would altogether be a very deeimble wj/e to a 
man in my eituation, who naturally looks for happinees in tbs 
marriage state. If, therefore, she aofually ^lereists in rojoctiiig 
my suit, perhaps it were better uot to force hor into aooepting 
me, because, if liable to such defecte of ton>|>er, the could not 
add much to my felicity." 

** Sir, you quite misunderstand mo," s^id Mrs. liennut, 
aluimed. ** I^iuy is only headstrong in euch matiors as these. 
In everything cIm she is as good-natured a girl as ever lived. 
1 will go directly to Mi. Hennet, and we shall very soon settle 
it with her, 1 am sure.*' 

She would not give him time to leply, but hurrying 
iiibtently to her husband, called out, ns she entered the 
library: ^ 

** Oh, Mr. Hennet, you are wanted immediately ; wu are uU 

in An iipronr! Yon must, oome and mako l-i//.y marry Mr. 
OoHius, for she tows she will not Lave him ; and if you do not 
make haste he will cliange Ills mmd and not liave hex t " 

Mr. Hennet raised bis eyes fioiu his book us she eiiU'rvd, 
and ilxod them on her fsce with a calm unconcern, which was 
not in the least altered by her communiuation. 

** 1 bavo not tlie pleasure of undoi standing you," sai<i hes 
when she had iluishod her speech. ^ Oi what aie you talking ^ " 
Of Mr. Collins and Lizzy. Li^zy declates she wiU not 
]i.we Mr. Collins, aud Mr. Colhut» begins to say that ho will 
not have Lizzy." 

** Abd what am 1 to do cu the oocosioji/ It seocis a Iio^k • 
less business.'* 

** Speak to Lizzy about it yourself. Tell lioi that you Insist 
upon her marrying him.** 

*'Iyet her be colled down. She shall hear my opinion " 
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B«iuMt rffn^ tho bvO. «nd MIm Eliutelk WM Mnk* 
niotrttd to th* Ubr^y. 

f*Ooxae here, eri«d Imt AMigaMfl* 

hik*r* Mat lor m Aftyir 6l tettkocteaoe* 1 ^MifelwfeAHd 

Uui« ICr. OoUino 2 m ttudo ^ 0 % Mfe oOir oi 
bruo?** EHcftboth Mpliod t2«t it «• willo^d tld2 

oll«r of m«rrUgo ^oa h*v» T^^MOdf ** 

^ I hoT«, «ir.** 

** Ver^ well. We bow oome to the point. Tour ttotibwr' 
ineiete upon yotxt eooeptio^ it« le it net eo, Met. BeBitt ?** 

** Ye6« or 1 wlU never eee her 

**An unheppy elteroetive le before you, SlUebeth. Vran 
tbie dey you muet be m etren^r to o&e erf your pereckte^ Your 
mother will never eee you e^'ein if you do not merry Mr. CoU 
line, end 1 will never eee you egein if yon do 1 ** 

EHeebeth could not but emile et snob e oonclueion of eueb a 
beginnUvif i but Mr*. Bennet, who bed pereuadod bereelf that 
her hueband regarded the affair ae she wished, was exeeesivety 
disappointed. 

** What do you mean, Mr. Bennet, by talking in this way 7 
You promised me to insist upon her marrying him.** 

** My dear,** replied her husband, I have two email favors to 
request. Firet. that you will allow me the free use of my under** 
Htanding on the present oooesion i and, secondly, of my room. 
1 shall be glad to have the library to myself as soon ss may be.** 
^ ot yet, however, in spite of her disappointment in her bus* 
band, did Mrs. Bonnet give up the point. She talked to Blisabeth 
^ain and again; coaxed and threatened her by turns. She 
endeavored to secure Jane in her interest, but Jane, with all 
possible mildness, declined interfering; and Blisabeth, some- 
times with real ea r ne s tness, and sometimes with playful gay sty, 
replied to her attacks. 'ThongU her manner varied, however, 
her dsterminatlOQ never did. 

Mr. Collins, meanwhile, wse meditating in solitude on what 
had passed. He thought too well of himself to oomprehend on 
what motive his oousin could refuse him; and though fais pride 
was hurt, he suffered in no other way. His regard for her ^as 
quite imaginary, and the poesibility of her deserving her sbotbar*s 
reproach prevented his feeling any regret. 

While the family were in this oonfusioin Charlotte JLnees 
cams to spend the day with them. She was met in the vesti¬ 
bule by Lydia, who, flying to her, cried, in a half whisper, ** I 
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U mek fun Jm>« t Wh^t do 
? lCv« OciKliaft m»d« 
" Mi MM U«k.** 

AwHr«v bW Cw ** tkoy v««« joinod 

PiiHiai na bIozm 

H» jEiIgM dft tl»* ♦ttbjtai, aatl log «a Mi— Ltto— 

nnnillt^firti wad wate—tiag her to penraede her friend 
with the wieb— A eU her cemily, ^ 

•he edded* in e melenoholy tone, 
nobodx ie on my «id«« nobody feeh— pert tHih a—; 1 em oruelly 
ueed L nobody feeti for my poor nerve#. *' 

OfaerloMre reply wee apered by the entrenoe of Jena end 
EUeebeth^ 

**Ay> there ahe ootnea,** oontinned Mm. Beimet> ** looking; 
M unoonoemed He mey be, end oerin^ no mote for ua then if 
vre were et York« provided ehe oen heve bor own way. liut 1 
tell you whet* Mi— Lissy, if you teko it into your h«ed to 
on refuel every offer of merrieg^ m Uiie wey« you will nevor 
e hueband et eU i end I am aure 1 do not know who is to 
imuntein yon when your father is dead. X shall not ba ablo to 
keep you ^ end ao 1 warn you. 1 have done with you from 
tliis very day. I told you m the libiery* you know, that 1 
should nevor speak to you agam^ and you will And mo as ^o<l 
as my word. I heve no pleasure in teJicm^ to undutiful cliil- 
dren. ^ot that 1 have muoh pleasure, indeed, in ialkinj; to 
Anylwly. People who suffer aa T do from norvo^ie oomplftinlM 
oan have no great inclination for i^kmg. Nobcnly can tell 
what 1 suffer I But it is always so : those who do not com¬ 
plain are never pitied.*’ 

Her daughters listened in aOenoe to tills effusion, ssnsiblo 
that any attempt to reason with or soothe her would only in* 
crease tlae irritation. She talked on, tlierefore* without inter¬ 
ruption from any of them, till they were joined by Mr. Collins, 
who entered with an air more stately than usuah end on pur- 
eaiving whom she said to the girls f— 

•* Now J do insist upon it that you, all of you, hold your 
tongues und let Mr. CoUixis and me have a little oonveisation 
together.** 

Elisabeth passed qaietly out of the room, Jane and Kitty 
followed, but Lydia stood her ground, determined to hear all 
she could i and Charlotte, liftlalnml firat by the civility of 
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Mr. OoUliM^ inquiries after hereelf and all ber family 

*wera very minut«, and then by a little curiosity, satisfied her> 
self witb walking to the window and pretending' not to hear. 
Iti a doleful Toloe Mrs. Bennet thus began the projsoted con¬ 
versation : ** Oh, Mr. Collins ! ** 

My dear roadam,** replied he, **lat ns be forever silent on 
this point. Far be it from me,** he presently continued, in a 
voice tlirft marked his displeasure, ** to resent the behavior of 
your daughter. Resignation to inevitable evils is the duty of 
us all — the peculiar duty of a young man who has been so 
fortunate as 1 ha\'c boon, in early prefermeut ( and, 1 trust, 1 
am ror<igno<]. Perhaps not the less so from feeling a doubt of 
my positive bappinsss had my f^r cousin honored me with hei* 
hand ; for I have often obeorvud that resignation is never so 
liorfoot as when the blessing denied begins to lose somewhat of 
Its value in our estimation. You will not, 1 hope, consider me 
ns showing any disrospout to your family, my dear madam, by 
thus Withdrawing my pretend one to your daughter's favor, with¬ 
out having paid yourself and Mr. Henoet the c<»mpliment of 
re<^uesting you to inier|>oeo your authority in my bt^alf. My 
ooncliiot may, 1 fear, be objectionable In having accepted my 
<U*nnission from your daughter's llpa instead of your own ; but 
wo uro all liable to error. I have certainly meant well through 
the whole affair. My object has been to secure an amiable coni- 
])an.io£L for myself, with due consideration for the advantage of 
4dl your family $ and if my manner has been at all reprehensi- 
blu. 1 here beg leave to apologise.*’ 


EiaSiAIlETH AND I-ADY CATHKRlMB. 

JANM AVSTKN. 

<Vpuaa aitd PreJudJoa.**) 

Onit morning, about a week aftor Ringtey's engagement 
witli June had b^n foimed, as he and the fotnales of the family 
were sitting togetlior in the dining room, their attention was 
sn<l<leiily drawn to the window by the sound of a carriage, and 
they perceived s chaise and four driving up the lawn. It was 
too early in the morning for visitora, and beoidee, the equipage 
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did Bot *asw«r to th*4 of od thMr Bei^bbor^. Tb« horses 
' were post $ and neitber tbo eorriAB* aor the livery oi the eerv- 
ent who preceded it were ferniHer to them. As it wee certain, 
however, that eonebody was coming, Bindley inetantlj pro- 
vailed on Miee Bennet to avoid the confinament of auoh an 
intrueion, and walk away with him i&to the shrubbery. Tl»ey 
both set off* and the conjeoturee of the remaining Uiree oou- 
ttnued* thoogh with little eatiefaction, Ull the door woe thrown 
open and their visitor entered. It was Z.«ady Catheruie Do 
llourgh. 

Tnay were of oouree all intending to Im> surprised* but Uteu* 
astonishment was beyond their expootatloo; and on the part 
of Mrs. Bonnet and Kitty* though aiie was perfectly unknown 
to them* even inferior to what Kliaabeth felt. 

She entered the room with an air more than usnalty unj;pc* 
cioua, Tiftadj» no other reply to £ilxabetli*s salutation tlion a 
slight incUnation of the head, aud aat down without saying a 
word. Blisabetb had men^onod her name to her moilier on 
her ladyship's entrance, though no request of introduction hud 
been made. 

Mrs. Bennet* all amasement, though flattered by having u 
guest of such high impox’taiioe, received her with the utnioet 
liolitODesa. After sitting for a moment in silonce she said, 
very sLifliy, to Clisabetli: 

I hope you are well, Miae Bonnet, 'l^at lady* 1 sujip4>ee, 
in your mother ? ** 

Bllzaboth replied very concisely timt she was. 

^ And tliat, 1 suppose* is one of your sintera ? ** 

Yes, madam,** said Mru. Bennet, delighted to speak to n 
LiHdy Catherine ( ‘*she is my youngest girl but one. My 
youngest of all is lately mariHod, and my eldest is 
Hbout the ground, walking with a young man* who, 1 boliove, 
will soon become a p»art of the family.*' 

“You have a very small park here*** returned I^iuly Calh- 
erinu, after a short silence. 

** It is nothing in comparison * with Roslngs, my laily, I 
dare sayi but 1 amure you it Is much larger than Sir WilliaTii 
I^uoas*."* 

This must be a most inconvenient sitting room for t.he 
evening in summer i tho windows are fxdl west." 

Mrs. Bennet assured her that they never SMt tlmre after 
dinner s and then added i 



^ H «7 Z imk^ Uh9T*/f of Mking TMir Iftdjsmp 
you loft Mr. &nd Mrs. CoUins woU t'* 

** Yea> Tory weB. 1 Sftv ^sm tAkt B%lit before lest.** 

GUizsbeth uow expected thet she srould prodooe s letter for 
her from Chsrlotte, «s it seemed the only probebla motive for 
her celling. But no letter eppeered, end she wes completely 
puzxled. 

Mrs.'Bennet with greet oivility begged her ledydtip to teke 
some rofreehmeot; but LAdy Oi^erine very resolutely, end 
not very politely, doolined eeting enythiog ; end then, rising 
up, seifi to Blisebeth i 

** Miea Rennet, there seemed to be e prettyieb kind of e 
Uttlo wildernees on one side of your )ewn. I should be gled to 
tifcke e turn in it, if you will favor me with your oompeny.** 

** Qo, my deer,*’ cried her mother, **end show her l^yehip 
ebout the different wellce. 1 think site will be pleeeed with 
tho hermitage." 

Klizabeth obeyed; end, mnaing into her own room for her 
pertUKjl, attended her noble gueet dowxmtmrs. As they peeesd 
through the hall, I^ody Catlaerine opened the doore into the 
dining parlor end drawing-roora, and pronouncing them, after 
a short survey, to be decent-looking rooms, walked on. 

Her oerriage remained at the door, and Elisabeth saw that 
her waiting woman was in it. They proceeded in silence 
jUong the gravel walk that led to the copse i Itdleabeth woe 
dotermiued to moke no effort for conversation with a woman 
who was now more than usually insolent and disagree^le. 

^ How could I over think her like her nephew?" said she, 
as she looked in her face. 

As soon as they entered the oopee, r.ady Catherine began 
in the following manner: 

"You con be et no lose, Miss Rennet, to understand the 
reoBuii of my journey hither. Yopr own heart, your own cun* 
science, must tell you why I ootne." 

Elizabeth looked with unaffected astonishment. 

** Indeed you ore mistakbn, madam; I have not been at all 
able to account for the honor of seeing you here." 

** Miss Bennot," replied her ladyship, in an angry tone, 
you ought to know that 1 am not to be trifled with. But 
however insincere you may oliouee to be, you shall not find me 
so. My character hoe ever been celebrated for its sinoerity 
and frankness ; and in a cause of each moKoeat as thie 1 shall 


mmmmim iom ««mneu» 6MT 

iMrttM j, •—»> A ttmri of a moat alaxiuing 

nature raachad b« tiwo age. f w«fl told that sot oslj 

yonx alMar waa tho point of belog moat adTantageosaly 
imii (til. Imt ^Mkt you* that Mis SlUaaooUx Boaset, would^ in 
all Hki^ihood* be aoou united afterward to my nephew, my own 
nephew, Mr, Daroy, Though I know it must be a aoandalouA 
falaehoc^ though I would not injure him eo much aa to aap> 
poae the truth of it poaaihlo, 1 iuetaotly resolved on eettiug off 
for this place that I might make my aentimonta known to you.'* 

** If yoa believed It impoeaible to be true,** aai<l Kliraboth, 
coloring with stonishment and diedain, ** I wonder you took 
tbe trouble of /sMning ao far. What could your ladyship pro- 
poae by it 7 *’ 

** At onoe to inaist upon having euoK a report universally 
oontradiotad. '* 

** Your OMuing to Longboum to eee me amd my family/’ 
aaid EUiaabeth, oooUy, ** will be rather a oonilrmatlon of 
indeed, enoh a toport ia in exiatenoe.” 

**]f S Po you, then, pretend to be ignorant of it ? Ifaa it 
not been induatrioualy oiroulated by youraelvea ? Do you not 
know that auoh a report ia spread about f ** 

** I never beard that it waa.’* 

** And you oan likewiae declare that there ia no foundation 
for it 7 ’•* 

do not pretend to poeeeaa equal franknesa with your 
ladyehip. You may aak queetiona whioh I shall not choose to 
anawap.** 

**Thia ia not to be borae I Mias Bennet, I inaiat on beiitg 
aatiafied. Us he, haa my nephew, made you an offer of mar* 
riag^ 7 *’ 

** Your ladyahip haa declared it to be impoasible.** 

It ought to be so s it muat be ao, while be retains iSte uhs 
of hia reason. Hut your arte and allurementa may, in a mo¬ 
ment of infatuation, have made him forget what lie owes to 
himself and to all bis family. You may have drawn hint in.** 

*'lf I have, I shall be the last |>ereon to oonfese It.” 

Miss Bennet, do you know Vho I am 7 I have not been 
aoouatomed to suob language s thU. 1 am almost tlis nearest 
relation he bs in the world, and aio entitled to know all hie 
dearaat oonoema.** 

**fiut you are not entitled to know mine t nor will such 
behavior s this ever induoe mo to bo explioit.** 
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^tjet mo he nnAmr^rw^. Thw n»tofa» to wMob 70 a 

hove tiie psoaumptioa to Mptre* o»o nover take pleoe— 
norev. Mr. D&roy \b enf^^id to my 4oug^Uter. Kov» wbat 
bare you to uy ? ** 

** Only thie —that If be i« eo. you can have no reaeon to 
suppoee he will make an offer to me/' 

Lady Catherioo heaitated a fnonient» and then repUed t 

** The .onsagoment between them ia of a peculiar kind. 
From their infancy they have been intended for each other. 
Tt wae the favorite wish of hie mother* aa well ae of hers. 
While in their oradlee we planned the union} and now, at the 
mojiient when the wiehoe of boUi sisters would be aooompliahed 
itj tiioii* in»krriage« to ho prevented by a young woman of inferior 
hit'ih, of no itn|>ortanoe in the world, and wholly um&Uied to 
tlie family I Uo you pay 110 regard to the wishes of his friends? 
to his tacit engagement with Mias L>e Bouxgh f Are you lost 
to every feeling of jiropiioty and delicacy? Have you not 
iicard mo eay that from liiu carliueb hours he was des^nod for 
hie cousin ? '* 

** Yes ; afid 1 lead heard it before. Bnt what is that to mo? 
If there i»< no other objection to my marrying your nephow, 1 
hIiiUI certainly n<»t 1 >o kept from it by knowing that his motfa<>r 
ikitil aunt winhud liim to miirry Miss Bourgh. You both did 
0*4 much as you could in planuing the marriage i ite oopipletloii 
depended on others. If Mr. Darcy is neither by honor nor 
inclination confined to hi* cousin, why is not he to make 
anotlier clioica? and If T am that Ahotoo, why >nay not I accept 
him ? ” 

** Hecause honor, deuormu, prudence, nay interest, forbid it. 
Yes, MisH Jteiinet, iat€u*ust, for do not expect to he noticed by 
his family or friende,if yon willfully act against the iiiclinationrt 
of all. You will bo censured, slighted, aud dospisod by every 
one connected with him. Your aUionco will a disgntce ; 
your name will uover even bo mentioued by any of us/* 

** These are lioavy misfortuneH ! ** roplicKl Glisabeth. '** Hut 
tliu wife of Mr. Daroy tnust have such extraor 4 liiuiry sources of 
ha]>pmess necessarily attaobbd to her sittiation that aLo could, 
upon the whole, have no causo to repine.** 

Obstinate, headstrong girl I 1 am ashamed of you f Is 
this your gratitude for my attentions to you last spring ? la 
nuUiing due to me on that score ? Let us sit down. You aro 
to undei'staud. Miss Dennet, that I came here with the deter- 
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mlaftd n»oln^on of tmrrjin^ jdj parpc«e; nor will I be 
dimueded from it. X bATe not been need to aobanit to 
peteoo'e wbime. I bATe not been in the b»blt of brooking^ 
dlmppointment. ** 

**ThAt will meke yonr ledyebip'e situetion u* prMont more 
pitinble ( but it will buTe so effect on me*'* 

*• I will not be interrupted. Hoer me ii. eilenoe. My 
deu^bter and ray nephew are formed for oaoh other. They 
are deeoeaded* on the maternal eide, from the saioe noble line f 
and, on tKe fatlier'e, from reepectable, bonorablo, and ancient^ 
though untitled, fainiliee. Thoir fortune on both eitiee ie 
eplendid. They axe deetined for eaoli other by tlau voice of 
every member of their reepectivo boueoe; and what ie to lUvhlo 
them the upetort pretenniona of a youn^ woman without 
fan^ly, oonnectiona, or fortune I le thie to be endured 7 liut 
it mua^ not, ehall not bo I If you woro aonaible of your own 
good, you would not wiah to quit Uie apbore in which ytju liavo 
been brought up.** * 

** Xn marrying your nephew, 1 ehould not conaidor myaelf 
ae quitting that sphere. He ia a gentleman ; 1 am a gentle^ 
man's daughter i eo far we are equal.'* 

^ Xroe. You are a gentleman's daughter. Hut what whs 
your mother ? Who are your uncles and aunts ? Ho not 
imagine «ne ignorant of tbeir oondition.** 

Whatever my connections may be," said Elixaboth, ** if your 
nephew does not object to them, they can lie nothing to you." 

** Xell me, once for all, are you engaged to hioL ? ** 

Though Elizabeth would not, for the mere purpose of 
obliging T>ady Catherine, have answered this question, «<Iie 
could not but say, after a moment’s deliberation : —> 

I am not-** 

Z^ady Catherine seemed pleased. 

** And will you promise me never to enter into auoh an 

** I will make no promise of the kind." 

^Misa Bennet, I am abockod apd aatoniahed t I expootod 
to find a more reasonable young woman. But do not deooivo 
yourself into a belief that I will ever reoede. I ehsU not go 
away UU you have given me the aaaurence 1 require." 

**And I certainly never shall give it. I am not to bo 
iiitiiuidatod into anything so wholly unreaaoRablc. Your 
ladyship wants Mr. Haroy to marry your daughter ; but would 
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my giving you the wuhed^for promise si*ke t^Mir !!>■■ mt 

ell more probeble ? Suppoeing him to be etteeihed to me, 
-MTould my refueing to eooept hie hend mebe him with to beetow 
it on hie oouein 7 Allow me to eey« Z-ody Oefcberine, thet the 
ergumenti with which you ^mve eupportod thie extreordinvy 
epplloetion heve been ee trivoloue ee the ep^dioetioa wee iU« 
judged. Vou heve widely rrkim*^^skw^ my Ghereoter* if you^iinh 
I cen be* worked on by euoh pereueaiooe «• theee. How fer 
your uepliew might epprove of your inCeriereAoe in hie elTeire 
X oennot tell, but you heve oerteinly no right to oodeeru your* 
eelf in mine. I muet bog, therefore, to be no 

further on tho eubjeot.** 

**Not eo heety, if you pleeee ( I heve by no meene done. 
To ell the objections 1 here elreedy urged 1 heve etlU enother 
to add. I em no atrenger to the partioulexe of year youi^^t 
eiBtur*e infemoue elopement; I kncnr it all that the young 
inan*B marrying her wae e petohed*iy bueineaa at th^ expesee of 
your father end uncle. And ie euoh e girl to be my nephew^e 
eieter 7 Ie her husband, who xs the eon of his lete father’s 
steward, to be his brother 7 Heeven end earth \ of whet ere 
you thinking 7 Are tixe shades of Pemberley to bd ^us pol¬ 
luted?’’ 

** You can now have nothing further to say,” she resentfully 
answered. ** You have insulted me in every poamble method. 
1 must beg to return to the house.” 

And she rose as she spoke. Lady Catherine roee also, end 
they turned haok. Her ledysliip was highly innsnasd. 

•• You have no regard, then, for the honor and credit of my 
nophew? Unfeeling, selfish girl 1 £>o yon not oonelder that a 

connection with you must disgmoe him in the eyee of every¬ 
body?” 

Lady Catherine, I have nothing further to say. You know 
my sentiments. ” 

** You are, then, resolved to have him 7 ” 

have said uo such thing. 1 am only resolved to act In 
that manner which will, in own opinion, constitute my happi¬ 
ness, without reference to you, or to any person so wholly un¬ 
connected with me.” 

**tt is well. You refuse, then, to oblige me i you refixse to 
obey the claims of duty, honor, and gratitude. You are deter¬ 
mined to ruin him in the opinion of ell his friends, and msks 
him the contempt of the world.” 
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^ Ndllflwr ncs hooor, nor r«pUed Blixabeili, 

Bsay pcw rib le olaSm on in« in the present inetenoe. Nn 
priooii^ ef either woold be rioleted bj my merrie^e eriih Mr. 
Deiey. And with regerd to the reeentment of his femily, or 
the iadigpettioB ol the world, if the former were excited by hie 
nenylDg' »e» it would not giro me one mosaeni*e oonoerO ; and 
the woctd in genecel would have too much sense to join iu the 
eeom.** * 

H And this is your reel opinion t This is your final rssolve ! 
Very well t 1 shall now know bow to act. Do not imogine, 
Miss Bennet, that your ambition will ever be gratified. I 
came to try you. I hoped to find you reasonable, but depend 
upon it 1 wiU carry my point.** 

In this manner Lady Catherine talked on till they were at 
the door of the carriage, when, turning hastily round, she 
added i — 

** 1 take no leaTS of you. Miss Bennet. I send no compli* 
ments to your mother i ^u deserve no such attention. I am 
most ssriously displeased.” 

BUeabeth made no snswer ; and without attempting to per¬ 
suade her ladyship to return into the house, walked quietly into 
it herself. She heard the carriage drive away as she proceeded 
upeiaire. BTer mother impetieEk^y met Iter at the door of her 
dressing room, to aak why Lady Catherine would not oome in 
agmn and rest herself. 

*^8he did not ehooae H,*' said her daughter; ^*she would 
go.” 

** She is a very fine-looking woman, and her calling hero 
was prodigiously civil s for she only came, I suppose, to tell us 
the Collinses were well. She is on her road aomswhere, 1 dare 
say; and so, passing through Meryton, thought she might as 
well call on yon. I suppose abs ha^ nothing particular to say 
to you, Lissy ? ” 

^lixabsth was forced to give in to a little falsehood hero : 
for to acknowledge the substanoe of their convorsatiou was ini- 
possihle. 
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TH£ BRIDQB OF SIGHS. 

bt thokab aooob 

[Tmomas nooB, poM» WM bon Mat tt» 17M. la X«ODdoa { aen of b 

bookaullur o&d uop^w of on oacrmvtr. A BMCohont'o clo^ 04 tUrtMO, tbo 
engravor** opprontleo m alzMlooa. hla boollb gora oa( from the eoaJ&noBion^ 
of uoh i b« jMst boooowi » aubodiior of tb« Z^Moo ZfopoafM for tiro poaM; 
tbon a vrofeMloual miut of totto>a> odltiag <?«« I& IBM. aflAbig tbo Obmfo 
lo 1880. raMoodlog Book oa •dStor of tbo Aaw JfonfAfp la 1841, and 
•tartijig JVbosTa in 1844. Ro diod May 8 . 2848. Aa ol«v»n.ToUuBO oditlaa 
of Ua worha waa laauad 1BB8*I684. Ria fama raata eUaflj oa hli matehleia Uo«a 
'*'rha Bong of iba Bbtrt,** '^Tb* Bridga of Blgho.'* "Fair teoa," "4 Daaclibod/* 
** I Hainaatbar.** Bagooa ArmoU Praam.** aio.; b«t bia bumoroM ptaoaoi ilka 
*»Tb 6 Loot Hair/* *^>80 to a CUM,** ato.« ika tmg^^roMa^o "kUaa KUiuob. 
nagg/* aud othara. await Ita volaaa^^ 

** Drownad 1 drowaod I ** — JJawfat. 

On more i»fortq»ata, 

Waarj of broath, 

Bdablj importoAkte* 

Gone to bw daAth t 

Take ber op tenderl 7 > 

X.ift her with oare; 

Paahionod ao alenderly^ 

Yoang^ and ao fair I 

lAKik at her gamantg 
Cliosins like oereroonta; 

^hiiet iho wa>o oonat^ktl^ 

I>Hp4 from her elothing; 

Take her op instantly* 
l«oving* not loathing. 

Toueh her not socnf ully } 

Think of her ncmmfully* 

Gently and hnmtoUy ; 

of the stains of her* 

All that remains of her 
Ifow is pure womealy. 

Hake no deep eorutiny 
Into her mu^sy 
Bash and n&dutdfnX: 

Past all dishonor. 

I>sath has left on her 
Only the heautifol. 








SHU* ior ftil ftlipA oi 
On* of 

'Wipe tlMM* poor lipe of ben 
Ooeins mo olniwmily. 

4 

XrfM3p Op her feresaee 
Keoopetl from the oomb, 

Her £eir auburn tnaeee •, 
\^hU«t wonderment ifuesMS 
Where wae her home Y 

Who wae her father ? 

W^ho wae bor mother Y 
Had she a eieterf 
Had elie a brother f 
Or waa there a dear«tr one 
Htill> and a nearer oue 
*^et, tbui all other ? 

4 

A.lae for the rarity 
Of Ohristian charity 
'U'nder the aun I 
O, it wae pitifnl 1 
IDfear a whole city full* 

Home ehe had none. 

Sieterly, brotherly* 
f'atherly* motlierly 
7*001) n(?8 had ohai<s*ds 
Xjo^e* by haxeh evidence, 
Thrown from its eminence; 
Even Ood's providence 
Seemins eetrans^d.. 

%Vhero the lamps Quiver 
So far in the river* 

^Titb many a light 

Trora window and ooeement* 

Emm garret«to baeemf*nt. 

She stood with amarement* 
Souaeleee by night. 

The bleak wind of Jkfarrh 

her tremble and ahiver ^ 
Hat not the dark aroJk* 

Or the black flowing river s 


JCftd tarn biatofy, 

QlAd to dMth's 
Swift to be burled — 
Ajaywberef enxwbeTO 
Oat of tbe world I 

Xn ebe plunged boldl^v 
Ifo matter Imw ooldly 
Tbe rough riTer raa» ^ 

Orer the brix^ of it» 
l^icture It— think of it, 
I>i«eclute mao 1 
Iato in lt» drink of it^ 

Then, if 70a can 1 

Take her op tenderly* 

Xiift her with oarej 
7 arhioned eo elenderljy 
Voung» and ro f^rl 

Bre her fri^dl/ 

Stiffen too rigidly^ 

JDecentl^, ^ kindly* ^ 
Smooth* and o oui poBO them % 
And her ejeoy oloee them* 
Stariiig BO blindly! 

l>readf ally etanzkg 
Thimigh mud4^ im purity* 
Ae when with the daring 
Xiftet look of deepairing 
Fixed on futurity. 

Periehing gloomily* 

Spurted by oontumely* 

Cold inhumanity* 
fuming inanity* 

Into her reet. ^ 

Croee her humbly* 

Ae if preying dumbly* . 

Over her breaetl 

Owning her weakneae* 
llor evil behavior* 

And tearing, with tneekaeem 
Uer aina to her Savior 1 
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Bt nOltAS I<OVB PSAOOOK. 

(TnoMA* X«ov* Pft^oeati, »PT»ltet aad MbolAr, vu born C«tob«v 

19» 1764b Wb^menth j mb ctf » PtMtufomiLfw. U* wm b preco c ious atiuioot) 
wi u oO •pr*r*l voliUM* o< r*rm moi mamoriTila (ISO^lfitS), end oxponBientod 1 a 
Armad; wm •mbpoUpt oi SboUey wHb t«ocd Djron ; 161^16^7 wrot* U)« 
oovol* **B«odloac BftU,** ** MpHadOurS** end *‘MicbtaAx* Abb«7,'’ and Uio 
poMB ** RbedoAapbM.*' In 1816 bn branmn •xnmlnnr at tbn India HottM with 
Jifnai MUl» mad wm a mlaabM o/ tba BoM India Company for nearly 

forty yaafn. Ho pabU^od **1(014 MaHaa*' lo 1688, *'Tbo Mwfonunaa (v£ 
ZIphls** iB 1889, *>Oretcho» GaoOo** in 1881. Ilia last noral, **Gryn Oranya/* 
^paarad la 1680. Ho aloo did boom food work. Ba diod January 

88» 1608.] 

TlZB SKVIil.. 

BBH Mr. E8COt BQtered the broAkfoat room he found the 
Dsjority of tho pBrfey eeaeitibled* bad the little butler very aoiive 
nt hie station. Several of the ladiee shneked at the al^ht of the 
ekuU : and MioaTenorina* eTarting op in ^eat haste and terror, 
caused the subver|lon of a cop of chocolate, which a servant 
was handing to the Reverend I>ootor Qseter, into the nape of 
the neck of Sir Patrick 0 *Priam. Sir Petriok, rising impotu* 
ously, (8 dfop an sjoftw^Wsilw, as be expressed himself, 8n tAe 
^arOAt*^ ru^AiiffAt ^ rAs reseef’s lif^ poshed over the chair of 
Mannaduke Milestone, Elsqidre, who, oatohlo^ for support at 
the drot thin^ that came in his way, which happened unluckily 
to be the comer of the tablecloth* drew it instantoneoubly 
with him to the floor. Involving plates, cups, and saucers in oiio 
promiscuous ruin. But as the principal maf^rUl of the bie.ik- 
fast apparatus was on the little butler's side table, the confusion 
occasioned by t-hta accident was happily gx'eater than the dam> 
age. Mise Teaorina wes so agitated that she woe obliged to 
retire s Miss Orasioea aocompanied lier through pure sisterly 
affsotioD and sympathy, not without a lingering look at Sir 
Patrick, who likewise retired to change bis coat, but was very 
expeditious in returning to resulne bis attaok on tlie cMild |mr- 
tridge. The broken oujm were cleared away, tlie cloth rehild, 
and the array of the table restored with wonderful colority. 

Mr. Elscot was a little surprised at the suens of confusion 
which signalised hie eotranoe ; but, perfectly unconscious that 
it originated with the skull of Oedwidlnder, lie advanced to seat 
himself at the table by the side of the beautiful Cephalis, first 
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t))e skull in a comers out of tko re«eli of Mr. Crfiiiiun)« 
who eat eying* it with lively oorioeity* and after several efTorte 
to restrain hie inip&tieuce« exclaimed^ ** You seem to have found 
•i rarity.*’ 

** A rarity indeed.** said Mr. £eoot. orookinf^ on ^SS ^ 
spoke ; ** ju> lese than the ^nuine oud indubitable okull of 
Oad wallode r. * * 

** XIle skull of Codwolloder I ** vociferated Mr. Oronium 3 
troueuj'o of treosurue I '* 

Mr. Ksoot tiion detailed by what means he bod become poe- 
hosried of it. wJiich |?Ave birth to various remarks from the 
other iiidivlduole of the party s after which, rising from table, 
luid tuking* the skull a^^Aui in his hand. 

*'X}iis skull." said he. **is the skull of a hero. wdXos 
KaTaT«d»v(&To9. Hbd sufficiently demok^tratOS a point, oouoorn* 
iii(7 which 1 never myself entertained a doubt, that tbe hulnan 
I’oee is underj^poinf^ a (gradual process of diminution In length. 
brevMlth. nnd ibieknesH. Obeerve this skull. Kven the skull 
of our rev61*006 friend, which is tbe largest and thickest in tbe 
compibny. is not more thnn half ile Hiso. X^e frame this skuU 
lielongsd to could scarcely have been loss than nine feet high, 
^ucli is ilio lamontablo progress of degeneracy and decay. In 
tlie course of ages, a boot of the present generation would form 
an ample chateou for a largo family of our remote pooterity. 
Xhe mind, too. participates in tlie oemtroction of ^e body. 
I’oets and pliilosoplkers of all ages and nations have lamented 
this too visible |>roeeBe of physical and moral detorioration. 

* Tlie sous of littio men.* says Ossion. * 07 (P« ^p^rol 
snys llomer \ * such men ae live in these degenerate days.* * All 
things,* sa3^ Virgil, * have a retrooeseive tendency, and grow 
worse and worse by tho inovitable doom of fate.* ‘ W'e live in 
till) niiitli age,* says Juvenal, ‘on age worse than the age of 
iron ; nature lioe no me^al sufficiently pernicious to give a 
denonunaUon to its wickedness.* * Oar fathers.* says Ilorooe* 

* worse than our grandfathers, have given birth to us. their 

moi'e vicious progeny, wlio, in our turn, shall become the par¬ 
ents of A still viler generation.' You all know the fable of the 
buried l*iot. who bit off tbe end of a pickax, with which sacri¬ 
legious hands were breaking open his grave, and colled out with 
a voice like subterranean thunder, X psresfvs tAs dsgmsracy 4^ 
your taoa year litUs jing^l videlicet, the 

pickax. 'Xliio, to be eure. is a fiction \ but it ohows the prevo- 
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leat A|rfnioii« th^ thd oonTiotion« of abcoluto, uniy«rMl» 

ii*rem6<liable detenoratioa/* 

*^1 ahonld be eorry*** e&id Mr. Foet«r« **thAt euoh a>i opinion 
•hoold become universal* independently of my oonviotion of its 
felleoy. Ite.g^eral edmiseion would tend, hi a );reet measure, 
to pr^uoe the very evils it appears to lament. What could be 
its effect, but to check the ardor of inveeti^pation, to oictinguish 
the aseal of philanthropy* to freeao tlio current of cmtorprisin^f 
hope, to bury in the torpor of skepticism and iu the eta^natiOTi 
of despair every better faculty of the liuznaa mind, which will 
necessarily become rctro|fradc in oeasin}; to be pr<>}4*rossive7 " 

** I am inclined to Uiink, on tbe contrary,** said Mr. Kscot, 
**that tbe deterioration of man is accelerated by his blindjicHs 
in many respects willful blindness — to the truth of tho fact 
iteolf, and to tho causes which produce it i that thero is no 
hope whatever of amelioratini^ his condition but in a total and 
radical change of the whole soliomo of human life, arid ilmt 
the advocates of his iu<lefinite perfectibility arc in reality the 
greatest enemies to tbe practical possibility of their owti system, 
by so strenuously laboring to impress on his attention that ho 
is going on in a good way, while he is really in a dcpIondOy 
bad one.** 

admit,** said Mr. Foster, ^ there arc many things that 
may, ard therefore will, be changed for tho better.'* 

*'£fot on tbo present system," said Mr. Fscot, **in which 
every change is for the worse.’’ 

In matters of taste I am sure it is,** said Mr. Call : ** there 
is, in fact, no aueb thing as good taste left in tho world. ** 

** Ob, Mr. Gall I *’ said Miss Pbiiotnela Poppyseed, I 
thought my novel ■ ■ ** 

My paiotings,** said Sir Patrick O’Prlero- 

** My ode," said Mr. MacLaurel- 

My ballad,** said Mr. Nightshade- 

«^My plan for Lord Littlebrain's patk," said Murmrvduko 
Mi lee tone, Csqui re ■' 

My essay," aaid Mr. Treacle- 

**My sonata,*' said Mr. Chromatic 
** My claret," said Squire Headlong'’*^— 

** My lectures," ssid Mr. Cranium ■ ■ ■■' 

Vanity of vanities," said tbe Revereod Doctor Gaster, 
turning down an empty egg^abell i **all is vanity and vexation 
of spirit.*' 
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'Fbe otkoruA wfaioK oel^bnted the entiqui^ of her linee^e, 
hed been rin^n^ mil ni^bt in the eere of Brixiiile>mew 

Orimelkin Phcebe Tebith* Ap>Heedlong» when, teking the 
equlre aeideif while the Tieitore were eipping their tee end 
ooilee, ** Nephew Merry*" eeid ehe* heve been noting yonr 
behavior* during the eeverel etegee of the bell end euppar; 
end* though I oennot tez you with eny went of gellawtry, for 
you ere e very gellent young men* Nephew Henry, very gmUent 
I wieh I oo^d eey ea much for evety one *' (edded eUe, 
throwing e spiteful l^k towerds e dietent oomer* where Mr. 
JoiiVieon wee eitting with greet eoeeAataeee* end et the moment 
dipping e ruek in e oup of ohoootete^S ^bnt I lement to per- 
ooive that you were et leeet ee pleeeed with your lekee of milk 
punch, end your bott)ee of Ohempegne end Burgumly, «e with 
any of your delightful ^rtners. Now* though I oea reedily 
exouse this degree of inoombuetibili^ in the deeoendent of e 
family so remerkeblo in all agee for pereonel beauty ee ouri» 
yet 1 lament It exoeedingly* i^en I ooneider that* in oonjuno* 
1 ion with your present predilection for the easy life of e bMhe- 
lor* it may possibly prove the means of ceusing oar enoiant 
genealogical tree* which bee ite roots* if 1 may so e po eV In the 
foundations of the world, to terminate suddenly in a point 2 
unless you feel yourself moved by my exhortations to follow 
the example of all your anoestora. by ohooamg yooreelf a fitting 

and suitable helpmate to immort^ise the pedigree of Hc^adloog 
Af^Rhaiador. ** 

** £ged 1 *' said Squire Headlong* ^thet is very true { 1*11 
marry directly. A good opportunity to fix an some one, now 
they are all here; and 1*11 pop question without further 
ceremony.** 1 

^'Wbet think you," said the old lady, ^of Mies Nanny 
01en*l)u, the lineal dependent of Llewelyn Ap*Yorwerth 7" 

** She won't do*** aeid Squire Headlong. 

««What say you, then," eaid the la4ty* to MUn WilUama, 
of Rontyglasrhydyrallt, the descendant of the ancient family 
of-7” 

** 1 don't like her," said Squire Headlong > **and as to her 
ancient family, that Is a matter of no coosequenoe. I have 
antiquity enough for two. They are all modema, people of 
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in oompnriaoo with oa. What signify six or seven 
oentfiri««a which are the nkoet thej ean make up 7 ’* 

^Why, to be sare«** said th e a unt» "on Uiat view of the 

S iesSton, it is no o tf ase g ee n oe. What think you, then, of Miss 
wen, of mdd^y^jgfreen 7 She wiil have six thousand a 
year.** 

would not have her,'* said Squire Headlong, "if she had 
fifty. FQ thixUt of somebody presently. I should like to be 
ms ail e d on. the same day with Oaprioletta.** 

" Caprioletta ! *' said Miss BHndl^mew; " without my being 
consulted.** 

"Consulted !’* said the squire s "I was commissioned to 
tell you, but somehow or other I let it slip. However, she is 
going to be married to my friend Mr. Foster, the pbiloeopber.** 

" Oh I ** said the maiden aunt, ** that a daughter of our 
ancient family .should marry a philosopher 1 It is enough to 
make the bones of all the Ap'Rhaiaders turn in their grav^ (** 
"I happen to be more e^ightened^*' smd Squire Headlong, 

** than any of my anoeston were. BMdes, it is Caprioletta*s 
affair, not mine. I tall you, the matter is settled, fixed, deter> 
mined $ and so am I, to be married on the same day. I don't 
know, now I think of it, whom 1 can choose better than one of 
the daughters of my friend Obromatio.*' 

** A. iSaxon I ** said the aunt, turning np her nose, and wae com* 
menoing s vehement remonstrance ; but the squire, exclaiming 
"Music bae charms I *’ flew over to Mr. Chromatic, and, with o 

hearty alap on tho shonlder, oakod ** how ho shoold like 

him for a aoo>in*law ? ** Mr. Chromatic, rubbing his shoulder, 
and highly delighted wi^ the proposal, answered, *‘Very much 
indeed c*' but, proceeding to aeoertsin which of his daughters 
had captivated the squire, the squire demurred, and was unable 
to satisfy his curiosity. "I hope,** said Mr. Chromatic, **it . 
may be Tanorina ; for 1 imagine Graziosa has conceived a psn- 
,ehafU lor Sir Patrick O'Prism.** — "Tenorina. exactly.*' said 
Squim Headlong { and beoame so impatient to bring tho matter 
to a oonoluaioo, that Mr. Ohromatii^undertook to oommunioate 
with his daughter immediately. Xhe young laly proved to l>s 
as ready as squire, and the preliminaries were arranged in* 
a little more than five minutes. 

Mr. Chromatlo*s words, that ho imagined his daughter 
Orariosa had oonoeived a for bir Patrick O'Pr&sm, 

were uot lost oti tbe squire, who at ouoe determined to 'have as 
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jDBXiy oompanians in tho scrape as possiblo, and who* as scxm as 
he oouid tear himself from Mrs. Headlong eleot> took three 
dying bounds across the room to the baronet, and 8«dd, ‘*8o. 
Sir Patrick, 2 And you and I are going to be fnarrisd ?** 

** Are we ? *’ aaid Sir Patrick: then sure won*t 1 wish 

you juy, and mywdf too? for ilua is the hrst I have lioard of 
it.** 

** Welir* said Squire Headlong, have made up my mind 
to it, and you luuHt not disappoint me.** 

To he sure I won't. If I can help it,** said Sir Patrick; 
•*and 1 am very much <»L>liged to yoii for taking so mucli 
trouble oft xny hands. And pray, now, who is it timt 1 am to 
Im motamorplioaing into Lady O'Prism ?** 

** Miss Graaiosa Chromatic,** said ths squiis. 

** Ouh violet and vermilion I ** aaid Sir Patrick; though I 
nevor thought oC it l>efori*, I dare say she will suit me as well 
SM an<»ther r but then you must i>ersuado Ore ould Orpheus to 
draw out a few Mtct of rather a more magical dosoription than 
those he is so fond of scraping on hia oruty violin.** 

**To be sure he shtdJ,** said the squire; and, immediately 
]'f>turning to Mr. Clironuitio, concluded the negotiation fOr Sir 
Patrick ae expeditiously as be hiut dono for hiiuself. 

The squire next addresHed himaelf to Mr. Elscot: Here are 
three couple of us going to throw off together, with th^ lieTor- 
cud l>aotor Gostor for wliipper^iu: now, 1 think you cannot do 
better tluoi make the fourth with Miss Cephalis; and then, as 
my father-indaw tlvat is to bo would aay, we shall o<iinp«)se fv 
very liarmonioue octave.” 

** Indeed,** said Mr. Esoot, ** noUiing would be more agrees- 
hlu to both of us than such an arrangement; but the old gen¬ 
tleman, since I first knew him, has citanged, like the rest of the 
• world, very lamentably for tlio worao : now, we wish to bring 
liim to reason, if possible, though we mean to dispense with las 
oonssivt, if Ls slmuld prove iiiuoU longer refractory.” 

settle him,** said Squire Headlong, and immediately 
posted up to Mr. Cranium, Iniortning him that four marriages 
were about to take plaoo by way of a merry winding tip of Ihe 
Christmiis festivitiee. 

** Indeed (** said Mr. Cranium ; ^ and who ara the parties f ** 
*^1x1 the first place,** said the squire, ** my sister and Mr. 
Poster .* in the second, Mies Oiw’.ioea Chromatic and Sir Patrick 
O'Prism : in the third, Mue Tenorioa Chromatic and your 
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homblo MfWtt t And m tbe fourth, to which, hy tba bye, your 
ooneent is wonted ** 

•« Oho X ’* Uhid Mr. Cr&nium. 

** Yonr daughter,* ’ said Bqidre Headlong. 

And Mr. Panaoope?** eaid Mr. Craoium. 

And Mr. Eaoot,** amid Squire Headlong. ^ \i^hat would 
you haTe better? He haa ten tboueand virtues.'* 

^So baa Mr. Pansoope,** eaid Mr. Cranjujo; **lie baa ton 
thousand a year.*' 

** Virtuee?** eaid Squire Headlong. 

Pounde," eaid Mr. Cranium. 

**1 have eet my mind on Mr. Eeoot,** eaid the nquiro. 

am much obliged to you,** eaid Mr. Cranium, for do* 
throning me from my paternal authority.** 

*• Who fUhed you out of the water?** eaid Squire Headlong. 
** What ie that to the purpoee-?** eaid Mr. Cranium. ** Tim 
whole proceae of the action wee mechanioal and ikocceenry. 
The application of the poker neceeeiiated the ignition of tho 
|>owder : the ignition ueoeeeitated the exploeipu r the exploaioii 
neoeeeitated my eudden fright, which neooseitated my eiidden 
jump, which, from a neceeaity equally powerful, was in ncurvi* 
linear aecent: the descent, being in a corroepondi ng curve, oncl 
commencing at a point pef^iendiimlar to tiio extreme line rrf 
the edge of the tower, 1 waa, hy the accc8»iiy of gravitation, 
etti'aoted, first, through tlie ivy, and aecoudly through tlm liiucel, 
and thirdly through tho ash, into the water beneath. Xlm 
motive or impuLdo tl>us adliibitcd iik tho poraon of a dr^'wning 
man, wne os powerful on bis material compagee as tho force of 
gravitation on mine; and he could no more help jumping into 
tUe water than I could help falling into it.** 

** Alt perfectly true,** eaid Squire Headlong; and, on 1bo 
Mime principle, you make no diatinotion between the man wJi<» 
knoclm you down and him who picke you up.*' 

make this dietinotioD,** eaid Mr. Cranium. *^i1iat I avoid 
the former aa a machine containing a peculiar ^fabaliitivt qiiuU 
ity, wliicli I have found to be not ooneeutaiiuous to niy m4Kle of 
pleaeureble eaietenoe ; f>ut I attach no moral merit or demerit 
to cither of them, a« tbeee terme are ueually employed, eooing 
that they are equally oreaturee of neoeesity, and znoet act as 
they do &em the nature of their orgeniaation. I no more blame 
or praise a man for what le oalied vloe or virtue, than J tax a 
tuft of hemlock with malevolence, or diatoover great philau- 
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ihropy is a fi«Id ^ potetoM, •eels^ tlmi the mes Mftd the lAaoto 
equAlly iso«piicitAt«d, hy ori^la»l int«nMii or:gf«ointion, 

&nd the cotsbinMione end tnodificeti^zis e{ ezternel oireum* 
atanoea, from beiag aajthin^ but what thej are. vtotM* 

J‘at4ar4 VMoem ««6»" 

** Yet you destroy the hemlock*** aald S^juire Headlong* **mid 
oultivate the potaf o | that ia my way* at least.** 

** I do,** said Mr. Cranium; ** hnnsnsfl 1 know that the fari¬ 
naceous qualities of the potato will tend to presfrre the gMat 
requisites of unity and ooalesoonoe in the Tarious oosstituent 
portions of tuy animal rapubUo i and that the hemlook* if 
gathered by mistake for pamley, chopped up small with butter, 
and eaten with a boiled chicken, would necessitate a grreat 
derangement, and perbapa a total deoompoeitioo, of my oor- 
poreal tnechanism.*' 

** Very well,*' eaid the squire s •' then you are neoeasitated to 
like Mr. Bsoot better than Mr. I'anaoope ?’* 

** Xliat is a tequitur^" said Mr. Cranium. 

Then this is, a said the squire : *^Your daughter 

and Mr. Ssoot are necessitated to love one another: and, unless 
you foel nectissitated to adhibit your consent, they wUl feel 
necessitated to dispense it ; since it doee appear to moral 

and political economista to be essentiaUy inherent in the eternal 
fitness of things.** * 

Mr. Croiiiutn fell into a profound reverie: emerging from 
which, he said, looking Squire Headlong full in the face, ** Do 
yon think Mr. Eacot would give me that skull ? ** 

^ Skull ! ** said Squire Headlong. 

** Yes,** said Mr. Cranium, **the skull of Cadwallsder. ** 

To be sure he will,*' stud the squire. 

Ascertain tbs point,** said Mr. Cranium. 

How can you doubt it 7 ** said the squire, 

** I simply know,*' said Mr. Cr^ium, **tbat if It were ones 
in my possession, 1 would not part with it for any acquisition 
on earth, much less for a wife. I have hod one : and, as mar¬ 
riage has bsen compared to a’pill, 1 can vsry safely assert that 
one it a dott g and my reason for ihiuking that he will not part 
with it is, that ite extraordinary magnitude tends to support his 
system, aa much as its very marked protuberances tend to sup¬ 
port mine % and yon know his own system is of all things the 
dearest to every man of libend thinking and a pbiloeophieal 
tendency.** 
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Tbe •quim fl*w ow io Mr. £»oot. “ 1 told you*** said he, 
** 1 would •ettlo Mn s but there it a y ery bard condition at¬ 
tached to hia eomplianee. ** 

eubxnlt to it,** mid Mr. Eleoot, ** be it what it may.** 

**Nothii^ leee,** eaid Squire Headlong, ** than the abaoluto 
and uaooifcditional aurrender of the akaU of Cudwallader.** 

^ 1 reeign it,*' aaid Mr. Seeot. 

**The akuU ia yooro,** aaid the aqnire, akipping osar to Mi% 
Cranium. 

** 1 am perfectly aatiefied,** aaid Mr. Cranium. 

^ The lady ia youra,** aaid the equire, akipping back to Mr. 
Becot. 

** I am the happieet man alive,** aaid Mr. Baoot. . 

** Coma," aaid the equlre, **then there ia an amelioration in 
the atate of the aeoaitive man.** 

** A alight oedllation of good in the initance of a aolilary 
individual,** ana wared Mr. Baoot, **by no meana affecta the 
aolidity of my opiuiona oonoerning the general deter ioratiou of 
the civUized world ; whlob when J can be induced to contem¬ 
plate with feelings of aatiafaction, t doubt not but that 1 may 
be persuaded to an lovo torturos^ and to think charitably of 
the rack," f Jeremy Taylor.J 

Saying theae words, he flew ofl* aa nimbly aa Squiio Hea<N 
long hin^aelf, to impart the happy intelllgenoe to hia beautiful 
Capbalia. 

Mr. Craniuin now walked np to Mr. Panaoope, to condole 
with iiim on the diaappointinent of their mutual hopes. Mr. 
Panacope begged him not to diatreaa himself on the subject, 
obeerviug, that the monotonous ay stem of female education 
brought every individoal of the sex to so remarkable an ap¬ 
proximation of similarity, that no wise man would suffer him- 
self to be annoyed by a loss so easily repaired ; aud tliat there 
was much truth, though not much edegance, in a remark which 
he hud heard made on a aimUar ooeaaion by a post captain of 
hia acquaintanoe, ^tbat there never was a flab taken out of the 
sea, but left another aa good behibd.*' 

Mr. Cranium replied thftt no two individuals having all the 
organa of the skull similarly developed, the universal resem¬ 
blance of which Mr. Panaoope bad spoken oould not possibly 
exist. Mr. Pansoope rejoin^; and a long discussion ensued, 
oonoerning the comparative lofluenoe of natural organisation 
and artifloial eduexation, in wbicdi the beautiful Cephalis was 
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lost of, and wbioh and»d, aa moat ooatro^iaioa i 

^ aaoh party ooDU&uing firm in hi* ow n opinion^ and profe 
ing Ilia profound aatomahmant at the blindnan a nd pmjtidi< 
ot tHa otber. • 

In the mean while, a great oonfuaion had arieen at the out 
doom, the departure of the hall viaitora being impeded by 
clroumatasce wbioh the experience of agea bad diaeoYered i 
meana to c^viate. The ^oome, ooaohmeaft and poatilioni we 
all drunk. It waa propoeed that the gentlemen ebould ofBoia 
in tlieir plaoea: hut the gentlemen were almoet all in the aao 
coodltiou. Thie waa a fearful dilemma: but a very dlllge} 
investigation brought to light a few eervaota and a few gentl 
zneti not above and by an eqnitable dlatributic 

of thoao raritloa, the greater part of the grueete were enabled 1 
not forwnr«i, with very nearly an even ohanoe of not bavin 
their uooka broken before they reached home. 


THE CATARACT OF LODORB. 

bt kobebt eorriBSY. 

[Tlo««BT SnoTHiir, gn^Ujib maa of letter*, eitf In BHetoh AoEOtt Ifi 
1774« ICe wae a i^recocioiui bookworrD, bat at pu r poeoewUh all b'.wseboole 

wbivix niitlixl at Hall id, Oalonl. After toy hig witb a D<>iijmiLDii<tiif Bchetae Mllui 
** I'antlaoerecy," travuU&s eorDewhat, and making oufttjs ta tbo ** learned pro fee 
be aettled down to tbe life «*r a Illorary jaodaeer iu all forxne, in a pvr 
uinuuiit bvtnu at C«peU»lbUX* wl^m OulvviUi^'e 6*uukjr vmou U/ live wilb Itbu. Hi 
waa mn^e poot laumate In. It Id, end died Maivh 21. nia poems fill tor 

volameis and bie proou worke some fen/, few of them rutaembered ixow. though 
liie name la part of fMnilbtr Utamry htetor/. Of blw proee, tbe ** ]«i'ree** of Net 
eon. Cowper. and 'Weeloy an ban ; of bla pooma, a f<* w abort onea — ** Tbo Bat 
tie of BleubeiiD,** **Tho Cataract of X^odoKO,** Vou arc Old. Ektber William,*' 
etc. -^are atouk pSoe«s while *• 'nalabo,'* Cuiea of Eebaina,** and " The 

Vision ol Judgment" are fazulUar name# from tbe bttr 1 ee<|uee tlM7 ineltedd 

How doe* the water oorae down at l^odore ? 
hfy little bo 7 asked me thus, onoe on a time. 

Moreover, he tasked me to tell him in rbjme i 
AnoD at the word there first oome one daughter, 

A nd then came another to second and third 
The request of their brother, and heakr bow tbe water 
Comes down at I^odore, witb its rush and its roar. 

As many a time they bod seen it before. 

Bo I told them in rhyme, for of rhymes I hod store. 
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And 'tWM In aj yooniiioii Uw4 tlm« I •hoald 0inff» 
Beoui 0 « 1 WM inureat* to tAem the Kl re*. 

Prom iim mmutom wUob well 
In the tern on the fetl» 

From ite fonntein in the mountein, 

Ite rill* end ite ^le. 

Through aoee end through brehOi 
It r^e end it oreepe» 

For e while, till it tleepe, 

Xn it* own little lake, 

And thenoe et deperting. 

Awakening end eterting. 

It runs through tlie reede. 

And ewe> it proooedn. 

Through xnoedow end glade. 

In eun end in shade. 

And through the wood shelier, 

Among oregB end its flurry, 
Xleltec-skalter — hurry-ekurry. 

How does the water OQtne down at K/odore ? 
Here it ocmes sparkling. 

And there it lies darkling { 

Here Bisoking and frothing. 

Its tumnlt end wrath in. 

It hastens along, oonfliotiug, und strong, 
^ow striking and raging, 

Aa if a war waging. 

Its caverns and rocks among. 

Rising and leaping. 

Sinking and creeping. 

Swelling and flinging, 

Showering and aprln^ng, 

Rddying and whisking, 

Spouting and frisking, 

Twining and twisting, 

Aroond and around, 

Oolleotlng, disjeoting. 

With endJeae rebound ; 

Smiting and fighting, 

A sight to delight in i 

Oonfounding, eetounding, 

Diasyiag and deafening the ear 


with ite eonnd. 
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AAd thnMiiag and apcaMliiid^ 

And dripping and skipping, 

And whitaaing and brightening^ 
And {^ulTaring and abiTariag^ 
And hitting and apUttiag, 

And ahining and twining* 

And rattling and battling 
And shaking aud quaking* 

And pouring aud ruaritig* 

And waving and raving* 

And touting and orottlng* 

And ftowiug aud growing* 

And running and atunning* 

And hurrying and skixrrying* 
And gUttoring and Crivtaring, 
And gathering and feathering* 

A114^ dinning aud spinnuig* 

Aiiii foaming and roaming* 

And dropping and lioj^ping* 

Au<l working and Jeiking* 

And heaving and cleaving* 

And thundering and floundering} 


And falling and crawling and sprawling* 

And driving and nving and atriviug* 

Auil Bpriukliug ati\l twiulkiiitg and wrinkling* 
And sounding and bounding and rounding* 
And babbling and troubling and doubling* 
l>ividing and gliding sliding* 

And grumbling and rambling and tumbling* 
And clattering and battaring and shattering j 


And gleaming and steaming and streaming 6tnd beaming* 
And rushing and flusUiug and brushing and gushing 
And flapping and rapping and clapping and slapping* 
And curling and whirling and pnrling and twirling* 
Retreating and beating and meeting and sheeting* 
lietaying and straying and playing and spraying* 
Advancing and prancing and glancing eod dancing* 
Recoiling* tormoillng and toiling and boiling* 

And thumping and flumping and bumping imd jumping* 
And dashing and and splashing and piajhipgt 




A DISSERTATION UPON ROAST PIO. 



COiftAmK.M I AaBofUAbMUk^M} bora to Z^iSoni F«bniu7 10, ITTA ; 

djoO M KdmootOB, PwocmbT, 1884. H« w*m * f*llow.papU with CoUnd^ »t tli* 
kobool of ChriM** fio^toi; to 1780 obtoiood o elorkobip an Uao 8ooih Bo* Houm , 
from 1708 U> 1680 wm «n neoooamet an Um Bm( Indl* Compoap, then roTaraiait 
OB * poBoaon. Hao oTbIoo from SluUceopOBro ** «od ** Pootry for Cblldron.** 
^>tb bio oaotor bC*ry T^mb, **o poamobonaly poputor. but tuo tomo roatj on * 
ootIoo of eoonyo ooBtnbutod (o (bo £oi»4«m Afof^ooino, oppooiiag ta eoUootod 
form M (ho ** Booojo of Bli* ** (1888> aod l^M Bmayo of Bb*" (1888), and 
on bto dotlgbttai loUon.) 

Mamkikd* 8 iiy8 8 Cliiii888 m8nu8oript» whiob roy friond M. 
was ‘Obliging enongh to read and expl^n to zno, for the first 
seventy thoueand agea ate their meat raw* clawing or biting it 
from the living animal, juet aa they do in Abyetiinia to thie 
day. Thie period ie not obeoarely hinted at by thair great 
Gonfuoius in the second chapter of )ue Mundane Muiatione,’* 
where he deeignatee a kind of golden age by the term Cho- 
fiuag, literally the Oooko* Holiday. The maaauocaript goCO on 
to eay that the art of roaatlng, or rather hroiling ^wfaich I 
take to be the elder brother]), was accidentally discovered in 
the manner following: The swineherd, Ho*ti, having gone out 
into the woods one morning, as his manner was, to collect msat 
for bia hogs, left his cottage in the care of his oldest son, Jlo-bo, 
a great lubberly boy, who, being fond of playing with fire, as 
younkers of his age oot&sonJy are, let some aparks escape into 
a bundle of straw, whiob kindling quickly spread the conflagra¬ 
tion over every part of their poor mansion, till it was reduced 
to ashes. Together with the cottage (a aorry antediluvian 
makeshift of a building you may it^, what was of much 

raoro Importanoe, a fine litter of new-farrowed pigs, no less 
than nine in number, perished, China pigs have been esteemed 
a luaury all over the East, from the remotest periods that we 
road of. Ro-bo was lu the utmost oonstemstinn, as you cmiy 
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he oonld eesilj build up a^ein with * few idry 
braaohee, had the labor of an boor or two. at vxy ttAie» as for 
the loas of the pi^e. While he wae thiakin^ what he ehoohl 
eay to hie father, aad wruiifin^ bU handa OTer the ereoking 
remnaats of one of tboee untimely eufferere, an odor assailed 
hie noetrila, unlike any scent which he bad before experienced. 
What could it proceed from f not from the burnt cottage, he 
bad smelt that emell before; indeed, this was by no meaxxs the 
first aooidetit of the kind wbiolt had occurred through the neg* 
ligenoe of this unlucky young firebrand. Much leee did It 
I'csemble that of any known herb, weed, or flower. A pre¬ 
monitory moistening at the same time overflowed bis nether 
lip. He knew not what to think. He neat stooped down to 
feel the pig. if there were any signs of life in it. He burnt his 
fingers, and to cool them he applied them in his booby fashion 
to his mouth. Some of the crumbs of the scorched skin bad 
come away with his fingers, and for the first time m his life (in 
the world's life, indeed, for before him no naan had known it]> 
he tasted —Again he felt and fumbled at the pig. 
It did not bum him so juuch now. still he licked his fingers 
from a sort of iiabit. Xhe truth at length broke into liis slow 
uiidorstanding, that it was the pig that smelt so, and the pig 
that tasted so dolicious; and surrendering himself up to the 
newborn pleasure, he fell to tearing up whole handfuls of tho 
scorched skin with the flesh next it, and was cramming it down 
his throat lA his beastly fssbioo, wheu his sire entered amid the 
smoking rafters, armed with rotributory cudgel, aud finding 
how affairs stood, began to rain blows upon the young rogue's 
shoulders, as thick as hailstones, which Bo-bo heeded not any 
more thati if they had boen flies. The tickling pleasure which 
he experienced in his lower regions had rendered him quite 
callous to any inoonveniences l>e migjit feel in those remote 
quarters. His father might lay on. but he could not beat him 
from his pig, till he hod fairly made an end of it, when, bobom- 
ing a little more sensible of his situation, something like Uie 
following disiugue ensued 2 

You graceless wbelxs what have you got there devouriug? 
Is it not enough that you have burnt me down three houses 
with your dog's tricks, and be hanged to you ! but you must 
be eating fire, and 1 know not what ^ what ha've you got there, 

I say?- 


* iumf w»a9x m. eH» 

»» a: «>» »%, %M» dl> MM Ud buM bow Bios 

tim bosikt jn^ ' 

Tlka «M ctf tiik^«d witb honor. Ho ounod bio aon, 

«od ho crctfwd liinwiiilf tfaAt evor bo ohoold bo^a o aoa thot 
ohoold oat bonit 'pi^* 

Bo-bo, whooo oooat woo wondorfuUj oharpeDod aiooe morn¬ 
ing, oooa nthod out another pig, and f^ly rending it asunder, 
thruct tha leaner hali hj main foroe into the data of Ho-ti, atlll 
■boating out, ^ Bat, eat, eat the bi^t pig, father, only taeto 

O Lord t ** ^ with euoh like barbaroua ejaoulationa, orem- 
ming all the while aa if ha would choke. 

Ho-ti trembled in erery joint while he gmapod the abomi¬ 
nable thing, wavering whether lie ehould not put hie eon to 
death for an unnatural young monster, when the *otackling 
eoorching his fingers, as it had done his eon'M, and applying 
the same remedy to them, be in his turn tasted some of Its 
flavor, which, mako what eour mouths ho would for a prctcnec, 
proved not altogether displeasing to lam. In oonolusion (for 
the manuscript here is a little tedious^ 4>oth father and sou 
fairly sat down to the meea and never left off till they had dis¬ 
patched all that remained of the Utter. 

Bobo was strictly enjoined not to let the secret escape, f^ir 
the neighbors would certainly fiave etoned thorn for a oouplo 
of ftbcminable wretches, who could think of improving upon 
the good meat which Ood hiul sent thorn. Nevertheless strange 
stories got about. It was observed that Ho-ti*a ootiagu wm 
burnt down now more frequently than ever. Nothing but 
fire:3 from this ^mo forward. Some would break out in 
broad day, others in the nighttime. As often as tbe sow 
farrowed, so sure was the house of Ifo-ti to be in a blaee, and 
Jfo-ti himself, which was tho moro remarkable, instead <it 
chastising his son. seemed to grow more indulgent to him 
than ever. At length they were wntohed, tho t4*rrihlu mys¬ 
tery discovered, and father and son summoned to take tbuir 
trial at Pekin, then an inconsiderable assice town. Bvidenue 
was given, the obnoxious food itself produced in court, aitd 
verdict about to be pronotmeed, when the foreman of the Jury 
begged that eome of the bnrnt pig, of which the oitlprits stooil 
accused, might be banded into the box. He handled it and 
they all handled it, and burning their fingers, as Ho-bo and 
his father had done before them, and nature prompting to each 
of them the eame remedy, agaiast the face of all the facts and 
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fete olewt whl«ii judge h*d enrer given*-—enr- 

prtea of the wti^a eotirt* townefeik* etr >ng ere» rei^artaerv* end 
wtSX preeeat^ —withont leeving ih^ (mx, or enj zn*zmsr of oon- 
•ultetion wheterer, thej brou^t in m eimoltenerme verdiet of 
Not 

The judge* who wm e ebrewd fellow^ winked et the nutni- 
feat iniquity of the denirion* end when the oourt wee diemieeed* 
went privUy end booghi up ell the pige thet oonld be hed for 
love or money* In e few*deye hie lordebip'e town house wee 
observed to be on fire. The thing took wing end now there 
wee nothing to be eeen but dree in every direction. Fuel end 
pige grew enorcnouely deer ell over the diatriot. The inenrenoe 
ofiioee one end ell ^ut up ehop. People built slighter end 
slighter every day, until it wee feared that the very eoienoe of 
arohitooture would in no long time be loet to the world. Thus 
tliie ouetom of firing houeee oontinued, till in propose of time* 
eeys my menuecript, e eage aroee* like our iJock^ who made 
a discovery that the flesh of ewine, or indeed of any other 
animal* might be cooked aa they called without 

the neceesity of ooneuming a whole house to drees it. Then 
first began the rude form of a g^ridiron. Roeeting by the string 
or spit came in a oentury or two later, I forget in whose dy¬ 
nasty. Sy such alow degrees* oonoludes ^e msnusoript* do 
the moat useful* and seemingly the moat obvious, art<* make 
their way among mankind. 

Without placing too implicit faith in the account abovo 
given, it must be agreed that if a worthy pretext for so danger¬ 
ous an experiment aa setting honaoo on fire ^ee^oially in these 
days^ could be aaaigoed in favor of any oiilmary object, tliat 
pretext and excuse might be found in SiOAST Fxa. 

Of all the delicacies in the whole mwtufue tdibiliM, I wUl 
maintain it to be the meet delicate ^prT«»tf4r^« ob9^i^rmm. 

1 speak not of your grown porkers — things between pig 
and pork—-those hobbledehoysbut a young and tender 
suckling— under a moon old — guiltless as yet of the sty, wiUt 
no original speck of the Amor immunditim^ the hereditary failing 
of the first parent, yet manifest^— bis voice as yet not broken, 
but something between a childish treble az>d a grumblethe 
mild forerunner or prmtud<i^*m of a grunt. 

Me mu4t bo roaotod. 1 am not ignorant that our anoeatose 
ate them seethed, or boiled i bat what a saorifiee oi the exterior 
tegument 1 
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ThMkIp w ft —!)■ B UXT B hl ni 1 win oonteod, thftt of tb« 
eHsp» not oyorro—ted, «r«U>N^, as it U 

waU iMillwl j I'ea y laatb ara UDTitad to tbeir share of tbe 
plsMosa at tlisj baaq^t is ove f oooiiifg tbe eo.T« brittle resist- 
Mioe« witb tbe ndboelTCi oleaginous. O oalf it not fat 1 but an 
iadeftiMkble swestaess growing up to it — the tender blossoming 
pf fatfat oropped in tbe bud ^ taken in the shoot, in the first 
innooanoe, the oream and quintesseoos of ibe obild pig's yet 
pure food* the lean, no lean, but a kind of animal manna, or, 
rather fat and lean muet be eo> ao blended and running 

into each other, that both together make but one ambrosian 
reeult or common subetanoe. 

Behold while be is ** doing ** it seemetb rather a re¬ 
freshing warmth than a aoorchiog heat, tliai be is so passive 
to. How equably be twirleth round the string I Now he is 
just done. To see the extreme sensibility of that tender age ! 
he wept out bis pretty eyee — radiant jellies — sbootiog 

stars. 

See him in the dish bis second cradle, how meek ho lieth ! 
wonldst thou bare had this innocent grow up to the grossnees 
and indocility which too often accompany maturer swmehood 
Ten to one be would have proved a glutton, a sloven, an obsti¬ 
nate, disagreeable animal, wallowing in all manner of filthy con¬ 
versation i from these sine be is happily snatched away — 

Sre sin could bb^t or sorrow f ade, 

Aeath came with timely care ^ 

his memory is odoriferous so clown curseth, while his atemaoh* 
Imlf rejecteth, the rank bacon ^ no ooal Leaver bolteth him in 
reeking saus^ee — he bath a fair eeputeber in the grateful 
stomach of the judicious epicure, and for such a tomb might 
be content to die. 

He is tbe best of sapors. Pineapple is gieat. 8he is indeed 
aXmoet too transcendent; a delight, if not eioful, yet so like to 
sinning, that really a tender-oonsoienoed person would do well 
to pause i too ravishing for mortal taste, sho woundeth aoil 
exooriatetb the Ups that approach her : like lovers' kiseee, she 
bitath s she is a pleasure bonlsring ou pain from tbs fierceness 
and insanity of bar relish, but she stoppetb at the palate; sho 
meddleth not with the appetite, and the ooaraeet hunger might 
barter her ooosistently for a mutton chop. 

Pig, 1st me speak his praise, is no Less provocative of the 
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AppeUta than b« is Mtia/aotory t4> the oritioAlnaM of tho 
aorioQA pidAto. Tbo eiron^ niAa mAy bAbten on him* and tbe 
woAklin^ rofuAotb not bio mild juioeo. 

Unlike to mankind** mixed cborAOtAr*, a bundle of Turtue* 
end vice*, inexplicably intertwieted, end not to be unreveled 
without hexerdf he ie $ood tbrouffhout> No pert of him ie 
better or worse then Another. He helpeib* as for as bis little 
means extendt ell Around. He ie the leeet envious of banquete. 
He W all neighbors* faio. 

1 am one of those who freely and ungrudgingly impart a 
eharo of tho good thinge of tliia life which fall to their lot (few 
ae rolYie are in this kind> to a friend. X proteet I take ae great 
an intoreet in my friend*# pleasures* his roliehes* and propsr 
eatiefaotions* as in mins own. ** Presents*** 1 often say* *^eu- 
doar Absents.** Hares* pboasants* partridges, snipes* barn-door 
ohiukoDS (those **tatne viUatio fowl **^« oapona plovers* brawn* 
barrels of oysters* I dispenee as freely as I receive them. I love 
to taste them* aa it were, u|>on the tonguo of my friend. But a 
atop must be put aoinowhere. One would not, like Xesr* ''give 
everything. ** I make my stand upon pig. Methinks it is an 
ingratitude to the Giver of all good ilavore to extredomioiliste* 
or scud out of the house slightingly (under pretext of friend- 
Nhip, or I know not what^ a blossiDg so ^mriioularly adapted, 
X>re destined, 1 may say, to my individual palate. It argues an 
i n so nsibility. 

1 rcmeinbor a touch of cnnsoience in thlA kind at school. 
My good old sont* who novor parted fx^m xno at tho ond of a 
^holiday without stuffing a sweetmeat* or tu^rrkp, nice thing* into 
rny pocket, had dismissed nto one evening with a smoking plum 
cjake, fresh from the oven. Jn iny way to school (it was over 
J^ondun Bridge^ a graydioaded old beggar saluted me (1 have 
no doubt* at this time of the day* that he was a oounterfeit^. 1 
had no (Nsnee to console him with* and in the vanity of self- 
ilunioJ* nnd the very coxcombry of obority* schoolboy like* X 
matle him a present of ^ tlio whole oaks 1 1 walked on a little, 

buoyoil uj), as one ie on euoh occasions* with a swsst aooihing 
of solf-satisfaotion ; but, beforo I had got to the end of the 
bridge, my bettor feelings returned* and I buret into tears* 
thinking liow ungrateful I had been to my good aunt* to go 
and give her good gift away to a stranger that X had never 
seen before, and who might be a bad man for aught I knew; 
and then I thought of the pleasure my aunt would be taking in 
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thinking that I'— I mjaaU, and not another—would eat her nioe 
cake, and what ahonld 1 aay to her the next time 1 saw her $ 
how naagbtj I was to part with her pretty present! and the 
odor ol that eploy cake came back upon my reooHeotion, and the 
pleasure and the curiosity I had taken in Seeing her make it, 
and her joy when the sent it to the oTen, and how disappointed 
she would feel that 1 had neyer had a bit of it in my mouth at 
last t and 1 blamed my impertinent spirit of almsgiving and 
out-of-plaoe hypocrisy of goodness; and above all I wished 
never to see the face again of that insidioxis, good«for •nothing, 
old gray impostor. 

Our ancestors were nioo in their method of sacrificing these 
tender victims. We read of pigs whipped to death with some¬ 
thing of a shook, as we hear of any other obsolete custom. The 
age of discipline is gone by, or it wonld be curious to inquire 
(in a philosopbioal light merely) what effect this process might 
have toward intone rating and duloifying a substance naturally 
so mild and dulcet as the flesh of young pigs. It looks Uke 
refining a violet. Yet we should be cautious, while we con¬ 
demn the inhumanity, how we oensure the wisdom of tlie prac¬ 
tice. It might impart a gusto. 

1 remember an hypothesis, argued ui>on by the young 
atudents when I was at St. Omer'a, aud znainUuued with mucli 
learning and pleasantry on both sides, Whether, supposing 
that the flavor of a pig who obtained his death by whipping 
Jiaff^Uationem e 2 rtrr«n«Tm) snperadded a pleasure upon the 
palate of a man more intense than any possible suffering we . 
can oonoeive in the animal, is man justified in using tliat 
method of putting the animal to death?*' I forgot the decision. 

Hie sauce should be considered. Decidedly, a few broad 
crumbs, done up with his liver and brains, and a dash of mild 
sage. But banish, dear Mrs. Cook, I beseech you, the whole 
onion tribe. Barb^ue your whole hogs to your palate, steep 
them in shalots, stuff them out with plantations of the rank and 
guilty garlio ; you cannot poison them, or make them stronger 
than they are — but consider, he is a weakling — a flower. 
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CHARLGS LAMB.* 

bt AUQumn 

\ 

Mb. WaIjTU Babkhot pr«f6rved Uaslitt to L*mh» roolcon- 
ing the fonner much the greeter writer. The preferenOM of 
each e men ee Begehot ere oot to be lightly dioegerded* leeet 
of ell when their einoerity ie vouched lor, e« in the present 
oese, by helf e hundred 4)uotetlone from the fevored enthor. 
Certeinly no writer repeje e literery men*# devotion better 
tlien Harlitt, of whose twenty seldom^reed volumes herdiy e 
page but glitters with quotable inetter, — the true ore, to be had 
for the ooet of cartage. You msy live like a gentleman lor a 
twelvemonth on Haslitt'e ideas. Opinions, no doubt, differ as 
to how many quotations a writer is entitled to, bnt, lor my part, 
I like to see an author leapfrog into his subject over this back 
of a brother. « 

1 do not remember whether Bagehot has anywhere given his 
reasons for hie preferencethe open avowal whereof drove 
Crabb Robinson well-nigh distracted t ^d it is always rash to 
find reasons for a faith yoo do not share; but probably they par¬ 
took of the nature of a complaint that £lia*8 trvatment of men 
and things (meaning by &ings, books) is often fantastical, 
unreal, even a shade insincere; whilst Hazlitt always at least 
aims at the center, whether he hits it or not. X«amb dances 
round a subject; Hazlitt grapples with it. So far as Maslitt 
ie oozioenLed, doubtless this is So; his literary method eeerias to 
realise the agreeable aspiration of Mr. Browning's ^Italian in 
England *’ s 

I would grasp Msttemioh until 
1 felt bis wet red thrcst distill 
In blood thro* theee two 

Haslitt is always some MeUemioh. He said himself 

that Lamb's talk was like enapdragon, and his own **not very 
much unlike a game of ninepine.^ Lamb* writing to him on 
one occasion about his son, wishes the little fellow a ** smoother 
bead of hair and somewhat of a better temper than his father **; 
and the pleasant words seem to pall back from the past the 
etormy figure of the man who loved art, Litaiutnre, and the 
drama with a consumicig pssiion, who has described books and 

• Br pwwi^oa of Mr. XUioi Stoek. 
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aothon And with • fiery enthueiMA end teelity 

quite UDaurpeeeeble« end mho neither living nor de«d« hea 
received hie due meed of preiee* Men still oontinuo bo hold 
eloof from HesUtt» hie ehsMy heed eud fierce eoowling temper 
still seem to teirorise, end hie very books, Ibelling* ue though 
they do ebout ell things meet delightful,^ poems, pioiutes, 
end the cheerful plejbouse,— frown upon ue from their upper 
shelf. From this it eppeera thet would e genius insure for 
himeeli immortelity, be muet brush bU heir end kesp his tem¬ 
per > but eles \ how seldom oen he be pereuedsd to do either. 
Cherles Lemb did both; end the yeere es they roll do but ewell 
the Hoh rsvsnnes of hie pmise. 

l^emb'e popnlerity ehows b 6 eign of weniog. Biven thet 
meet extimordioery oompooad, the rising generetion of reeds re. 
whose teste in literetore is ee erretio ee it is pronounoed; who 
beve never beerd of Jemee Xhomson who seng ^The Seesotia '* 
^inoluding the pleeeent epieode of Musidore bething), but under¬ 
stand by euy reference to (het name only the striking author of 
**Xhe Oity of Dreadful Night*’; even these weywerd folk^ 
the dogs of whose oritioiem, not yet full grown, will, when let 
loose, as eome day they must be, cry "havoc** amoogst eBt«l> 
lished reputations — read their l^Amb, letters as well as essays, 
with laughter and with love. 

If 14 bo really seriously urged against Lamb ss an author 
that he is fantastical and artistically artificial, it mxist be owned 
he is SO. NIs humor, exquisite as it is, is modish. It may 
nut be for all markets. Mow it affected the Scottish Thereites 
we know only too well,that dour spirit required more potent 
draughts to make him forget hie xniseiy and laugh. It took 
Swift or Smollett to move hie mirth, which was always, three 
]>arts of it, derision. Lramb’s elaborateness, what he himself 
calls his .affected array of antique modes and phrases, is some¬ 
times overlooked in these strange days, when it is thought 
better to read about an author than to ro^ him. To read aloud 
the ** Praise of Chimney Sweepere " without stumbling or halt¬ 
ing, not to say mispronoonoing, and to sot in motion every one 
of its oarefully swung sentences, ia a very pretty feat in eloou- 
tloti«,foc there is not what can be oalled a naturol sentenoe lu 
it from begiaaing to end. Many people have not patienoe for 
this sort of thing; they Like to laugh and move on. Other 
people again like an sseay to be about something really impor¬ 
tant, and to OMiduot them to oonclosions they deem worth 
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M fbf M tfccce be extnoted f rom bU p*p^ **On^tbe 
Deofcy o| Begg^ara in the Metropolis*" are uneoond* wliUst 
tl»re are at leeet three ladiee etill liviaff (in Drighton^ quite 
veepeotably on tddlr m«aiie« who ooneider the eeeay entitled 
^ A Bachelor's Complaint ot the BehSTior of Married People ** 
improper. Bat, ee a rule. Lamb's eeeaye are neither unsound 
nor improper; none the leee they are* in the judgment of some, 
things of naught^not only lacking* %s Soutbay complained 
they did* **sound roUgious feeling," out everything else really 
woT^y of attention. 

Xo dieousa suoh congonital differenoes of taste is idle; but 
it is not idle to observe that when Lamb is read* aa he surely 
deserves to be* as a whole—> letteze and poema no leas than 
essays — these notes of fantasy and artificiality no longer 
dominato. The man Charles Lamb was far more real* far 
more serious* despite hie jesting* more self'^contained and self- 
restrained* than Has lift* who wasted his life in the pursuit of 
the veriest will-o*-the-wisps that ever danced over the most 
miasmatic of awamps, who was never his own man, and who 
died, like Brian de Boia Gailbert, **the victim of contending 
passions.’* It should never be forgotten that Lamb's vocation 
was his life. Literature was but his byplay, his avooatioi^ in 
the true sense of that muoh-abxised word. He was no* a fisher¬ 
man but an angler in the lake of letteie* ^^an author by chance 
and on the sly. He had a right to disport himself on paper, 

to play the frolie with his own fsacies, to give the decalogue 
the slip* whose life was made up of the sternest stuff* of sel^- 
sacrifice* devotion, houeaty,‘and good sense. 

Xjarob's letters from first to last are full of the philosophy 
of life; he was as sonsiblo a man aa l^r. Johnson. One grows 
sick of the expressions* '*poor Charles Lsimb,** gentle Charles 
Lamb," as if he were ono of tb^e grown-up children of tho 
Leigh Hunt type, who are per|>etual1y begging and borrowing 
through Che round of every man’e acquaintance. Charles Lamb 
earned hU own living, paid his own way* was the helper* not 
tho helped; a man who was beholden to no one* who always 
came with gifts in his hand* a shrewd man capable of advice* 
strong in council. Poor Lamb indsed I Poor Coleridge* robbed 
of his will; poor ^Tordswortb, devoured by bis own epe/ poor 
Southey* writing his tomes and deeming himself a classic; poor 
Carlyls, with his nine volumes of mesnous, where he 
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Iik« A hadgAhog colled op the' wrong wv^» 
^onxmoting himceU witb prioUac 

ooU th«M men poor, if yoa feel it deoent to do »o, but not lAinb, 
who wae rich in ell that xaekee life Telueblejor memory sweet. 
But be used to get drunk. TbU explaiue ell. Be uatrathful, 
unfeithfol^ unkind ^ darken the live* of ell who have to live 
under your shadow, rob youth of joy, take pesos from age, livo 
unsought for, die umnoorued,— sad remsining sober you will 
escape the oucse of niea*s pity, and be spoken of at a worthy 
pexeoQ. But if ever, amidst whst Bums called **social noise, 
you so far forget yourself as to get drunk, think not to plead a 
spotless life spent with those for wiiom you lisve labored and 
saved{ talk not of the love of friends or of help given to tho 
needy: least of all make refereuoe to a noble self-sacriGoe pass¬ 
ing the love of women, for all will avail you noUiJug. You 
get drutik,-^and the heartlees and the eel Ash and the lewd 
crave tho privilege of pitying you and reooiving your naroo 
with an odious smile* it is resUy too bsd. 

The completion of Mr. Aiuger*a edition of Lsmb's works 
dosorvos a word of commemoration. In our judgment it is all 
an edition of L>amb*s works should be. Upon the vexed ques¬ 
tion, nowadays so much agiteted, whether an editor is to be 
oUowed^ny discretion in the exclusion from his edition of the 
rinsxDga of bis author^s desk, we side with Mr. Ainger, and 
think more nobly of the editor than to deny him such a discre¬ 
tion. An oditor is not a sweep, and, by the love be bears the 
author whose fame he seeks to spread abroad, it is his duty to 
exclude what he believes does not bear tlie due Impress of tho 
author*s mind. No doubt as s rule editors have no discretion 
to be trusted; but happily Mr. Ainger has plenty, and most 
sinoeroly do we thank him for withholding from us ** A Vision 
of Horns*' and *‘The Pawnbroker’s l>aughtcr.” Boldly to 
assert, as some are found to do, that tho editor of a master of 
style'has no choice but to reprint the scraps or DOtelets that 
a misdirected energy may succeed in disiutuiTiug from the grave 
the writer had dug for them, is to fail to grasi) the distinction 
between a oolleotor of evrfes and a lover of books. But tlds 
policy of exclusion is no doubt s perilous one. Like the Irish 
memben, or Mark Antony's wife, ^tbe ^shrill-toned Pul via,** 
— the missing essays are **good, being gone." Surely, so we 
aie inolised to grumble, the tMte was severe that led Mr. Ainger 
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to dUmiA« ** Jake Jodkine." We net, iedeed, pMpond to 
eey thet Jndkicis hee been witm^fally dieioieaed, or that 2>e he* 
any ri^ht of action agaieat Mr. Ainger, but wa oonld have put 
up better with hia preaenoe than hla abtenoe. 

Mr. Aing«r> introduction to the ^Eeeaye &Ua" is ad¬ 
mirable i here is a bit of It & — 

Another feature of LatsVa style is its aUusi^eiiev. He 
is Hob in quotations, and in my notes I hare suceeeded in 
tracing moat of them to their eouroo, a matter of some diffloulty 
in Lamb's ease, for bis inaoeuraoy is all but parveree. But 
.besides thoee avowedly introduced ee shcb, his etyle ie full of 
quotations held, if tbe expression may be allowed^ in eolution. 
One feels, rather than recognises, that a phrase or Idiom or turn 
o/ expression is an echo of something that one heard or read 
before. Yet euoh ie the use made of the material, that a oharm 
is added by the very fact that we are tbue oontinually renewing 
our experieuoe of an older day. This style becomes aromatic, 
like the perfume of faded rose leavee in a ohiua jar. With 
such allusivenoss as this I need not say that I have not med¬ 
dled in my notes; ite whole charm lies in recognising it for 
ourselves. The ‘prosperity * of an allusion, as of a jest, ‘lies 
in the ear of him that hears it,' and it were doing a poor service 
to Lamb or his readers to draw out and arrange In order the 
threads he has wrought into the very ^brio of his Engj,ish.** 

Then Mr. Ainger'e notes are not meddlesome notes, but 
truly explanatory ones, genuine aids to enjoyment. Lamb 
neods notes, and yet the task of adding them to a strnotore so 
tine and of suoh nioely studied proportions is a difficnlfc one; 
it is like building a tool house agaiost La Saints Cbapelle. 
neftly has Mr. Ainger inserted bis notes, and capital reding 
do they make; they toll us all we ought to want to know. He 
is no true lover of Elia who docs not care to know who the 
** Distant Correspondent" wss. And Barbara S' . ** It was 

not much that Barbara had toeWm.** No, dear child! it was 
not — “a bare half-guinea**; but you are surely also entitled 
to bo known to us ny yoxir real name. When Lamb tells us 
Barbara's maiden name was Street, and that she was three times 
married ilrst to a Mr. Danosr, then tc a Mr. Barry, and Anally 
to a Mr. Crawford, whose widow she wss whsn bs first knew 
her he is telling us things that were not, for tho true Barbaiw 
died n spinster, and was bom a Kelly. 

Mr. Ainger, as wss to be expeotod, hss a full, instrnotiva 
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BOte Old Beaoiwt ol the Tnn»r Tttapl^ Some ha«tj 

* ediiotB, wit]} b 00110 wivUy lar« experienoe of Irf«mb*s iidbiiuii- 
jftotSoaa And DoIoo-UJeo fAehoodj, xnd who, pdrhapi*, IjAre 
'wutod food boon ttyiof to find ont *U nbout MIfls Barboi«*« 
third hujibnnd, hnvo «om«&UBdo AMoinod that^t all oronts most 

the namM mentioned hy Lamb in hia immortal eaaay on tha 
Denobara are fiotitiods. Mr. Aiiifer, bovoTer, aMorea ua that 
the foot i<aothertriae. JakjU Oovantry» Piaxaon, Parton, Read, 
Wharzy, Jaokaon, and Mingay, no laaa than ** unruffled Samuel 
Salt,*' ware all real paraooa. and ware called to the Bench of 
the Honorable Sooiaty by ^waa Teiy namea. One miatake, in^ 
deed. Lamb makea — be writea of Mr. Twopenny ae if be had 
been a Bencher. Now there never yet waa a Baoobar of the 
name of Twopenny, though the miatake ie eaaily aooounted for. 
There wee a Mr. Twopenny, a vary thin man too, juat aa I^amb 
daaorlbad him, who Uved in the Temple; but he waa not a 
Banohar, ha waa not even a barriatar; he waa a much better 
thing, namely, atockbroker to tha Dank of Dn gland. Tha 
holding of thia offloe, which Mr. Ainger rightly calla impor¬ 
tant, doubtlaaa aooounta for Twopenny*a oonatant good humor 
and felioitoua jeating about hia own peraon. A man who haa 
a anug berth other people want feela free to oraok auch jokes. 

Of the oontente of theae throe volumea we oan say deliber¬ 
ately whpt ^r. JTobnaon said, aorely in hia haste, of Baxter’s 
three hundred works, ^Read them all, they are all good.'* Oo 
not be content with tbe essays alone. It ia shabby treatment 
of an author who has given you pleasure to leave him half 
unread; it is nearly ss bad as keeping a friend waiting. Any¬ 
how, read ‘‘Mie. Z^ioeater's 5clu>ol**; it is nearly all Mary 
XAmb’s, but the more yon like it on that account the better 
pleased bar brother would have been. 

We are aspaoislly glad to notioa that Mr. Ainger holds ae 
out hope# of an edition, uniform with tha works, of the letters 
of Charles Lamb [since publishedj. Until be has given ua 
theae,^lao with notaa, hia pious laboia are incomplete. Lamb’s 
letters are not only the best text of his life, but the beat com* 
meat upon it. They reveal all the heroism of the man aud all 
tha oupning of the authar; they do the reader good by atealtb. 
Let ua have them apaedily, to that honest men may have in 
their houses a oomplata edition of at least one author of whom 
they oan truthfully aay that they never know whether they 
moat admire the writer or love tbe mao. 



nsa Qf^nu. 

»» wii3«r. 

(Jvm MopoHM) 

fjonr Wfuoif (••ChriMOfibtt Sonh'*), ife* ««2J>kaoirD SoMck pom wd 
WM Um m o< » WMltb^ nnufMtfUTf ftt whM« he iree bom 

Kfty Id, l?8d> ilo iktiecKle^ tbe VnIvefVltr ot 0\MOfow Md Macweo CoUtfre. 
<>jL/ord, whto be dlM^nfCulehed hjtmelf ee e eeboler esd eUilate. On 
Vtoo QsStefiAty, he mAdeil ei ble beeaUtsl Mete ot SUemy« on |A>ie Wlndomeve. 
end lived la tiitlmMe InwreooTW with Wer ^ wo x tb, Boetbey. Oolerld^, ead 
ihs CjuLooey. I^lng oioei Of lue lobortced fomioe, he leooved (e EcUoburtfb 
ao«J eVitUed Jew. la 2S90 be wee ceQed to the ebeir ot morel {>faUoeephy In 
l^diaturgb UnWemity. fvelHiic tn iddB. lie died In ihM. Hie repuMtoe U 
funnded v>^*^*P**^7 epee tbe ** Nootee Aabroekeam.** eeeeye ead eketohee orlg 1 > 
nelly ouainbuted to Aeebwdhd'j (llO^lBAe). Other works ere the poeme 
*''I%e iele of Iklme** ead ** The City of tbe Ptaffue**; Ldghte eiMl Bhedewa of 
ttooulah Life ’*; **Trkleof Marferet liadeey.** ahdrel ^ «*B«otehUOoe 0< Ohrl^ 
topbor Kortb.*') 

TlEMBB BBt on Owl 111 BB old OOk 
Whoopui^ T«ry tneniJ^i 
Me WBe ooneideiin^, aa well ho 
Wa/e aod meatio * eupper that &i^t: 

I{e looked Bbout with a eolemii eoowl, 

Yet vef 7 happy* wae tbe Ow|» 
for, in the hollow of that tree, 

There eat hie wife, aad hie children three I 

Blie wee aliigin^ ooe io met. 

Another, under her down^ breaet, 

’Gan trying bis voioe to learn her eong, 

Tbe thini (e hungry Owl wee he^ 

Peeped slyly out of the old oak bree, 

And pw oc ed for hia dad, and said “ You’re long s ** 

Hut he hooted for Joy, whan he preeently saw 
Uia sire, with a full-grown atouee at hia elaw. 

Oh, what a a upper they had that night I 

All wee faaatdng and delight j 

Who moet oan chatter, or orem, they atrive, 

They were tbe aerrieet owU aJira 

What then did the old Owl do T 

Ah I Not so gaT wae his nest to-wbooV 

It was very sadly aidd, 

for after his children had gone to bed. 
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Oid not alMp wltti lua obUdren tbree^ 

7or« « BWtleAAn Owl wm ba» 

Wbo would sot on bis wifo intrude, 

^Vhen Mhm WM nursing her infent brood i 
So Sot te InTode the nureery, 

He elept outeide the hollow tree. 

So when he ewoke et the fell of the dew, 

He oalled hie wife with m loud t^whoo; 

** Awoke, deer wife. It ie evenios 
And our joye lire from the deeth of dey.** 

He celled oaee more, end be ehuddered when 
Vo voice replied to hie essin; 

Tfet etUl unwtlUogr to believe, 

Thet BvU’e reven wins wee eprend, 

Hovenns over hie suiltleee heed. 

And ehuttins out joy Cronx hie hollow tree, 
HO’^hA'^ they pley me e toiok,** quoth he, 
‘<They will not epeek,~well, well, et nisht 
Theyni talk enough, IHI take e flight.** 

Hut etiU he went not in, nor out, 

Hut hop p ed nneeeily about. 

What then did the fhther Owl f 
lie eat etill, until below 
He heard oviee of and woe. 

And saw hie wife and children three. 

Id a young boy’e captivity. 

& ory oboe 

7hey went to a xnaueion tall, 

He eat tn a window of the h^l, 

TVhere he ooxild eee 
Hie bewildered family; 

And he heard the hall with laughter ringi 
When tlie boy eaid, ** Blind, they'll learn to elng; ** 
And ho heard the abnek, when the hot eteel pui 
through their eyeballe wee tliruet ini 
He fell It all 1 Their agony 
Wee echoed by hie frantic cry. 

Hie scream rose up with a mighty swell. 

And wild on the boy's fleroe heart it fell( 

Zt qnaUed him, as he ehuddermg aald* 

^ZjoI little bfsds are dead.'* 
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— Hut CsUmy Owl I 

H« tore him br«Ch«t iu hit dMpaic^ 

And dew be knew uo(» reeked net, where I 

Bat whither went the father Owl, 

With hie wild stare aa^d deathly eeowl T 
^He had got a strange wild stare, 

For be thought he saw them ever there, 

A ad he ecreemed, ae they eoreamed when he saw them fall 
Bead uu the floor of the marble halL 

Many eeasone traveled he 
With bis load of mieery, 

Striving to forget the pain 
Whlob was olioging to his br^A, 

Many seaeons, many years, 

Kumbered by hie burning tears ; 

Many nights hie boding ory 
Soared the traveler passing bj ; 

But all in vain his wanderings were, 

Be ooulil not from his msmory tear 
The things that had iMn, etiU were, (here. 

One night, very very weary. 

He sat in a hollow tree. 

With his thoughts^ ah I all so dreary 
For his only oompeny ^ 

He hesird something like a sonnd 
Of hotse hoofs throngh the forest bound. 

And full soon bo wan awam> 

A stranger, and a lady f^r. 

Hid them, motloulees and mute, 

From a husband's swift puvsnib 

The cheated husband pessed them by. 

The Owl shrieked out, he eoatoe knew why i 
The spoiler looked, and,i the light, 

Baw two wild eyes that, gnsstly bri^t. 

Threw an unnatural glare aroubd 
The spot where he bad shelter found. * 

Htarting be woke from rapture's drssm, 

Vor again he hs&*d that boding sniosin } 

And *' Ou —* for danger and death ace 
When drinks mine ear yon dismal ory 
He eaid — and fled through the forest ftst| 

Tbs Owl has punished his foe at Jast^ 



Vor b* Is tib* injoMd 

Him wbo 1 mA UA ki« o>ra hope* low. 

ttoik tfvow tJem iMttvt of tbs bird of ni^t, 
And and agiun be took to fUght: 

Boi ev * g on bie wanderinff wioff * 

He bore that load of euiferiDg )>» 

>fatmbt ooold obeer him ] &e pale aiootip 
Xn Wboae aoft beam* be took delight, 

He looked at now reprcaobfultx» 

'X'bat abe ooold ainiley aud ebioe, whUe be 
Had withered *neath euob cruel blight. 

He booted ber but etiU ebe ebone 
And then away ^one t alone 

Tbe ♦heel of time went round onoe more. 
And bie weary wing him backward bore, 
Urged by eome strange line tiny. 

Again to tbe well>known forest tree, 

’Where tbe etraxkger be saw at night. 

With the lovely lady bright. 

Tbe Owl was dosing but a stroke. 

Strong on the root of tbe sturdy oak. 

Shook him fyoat hie reverie 
He looked down, and be might eee 
A etmxiger oloee to the boUow tree 
His looks were h^gard, wUd, and bad, 

Yet the Owl knew in tbe man, tbe lad 
Who bad destroyed him I be was glad ( 

And tbe lovely lady too was there, 

But now no longer bright nor £atr i 
Bbe waa lying on ^e gronnd, 

Idute and motionless, no sound 
Oame from her ooral lips, for they 
*Were eaaled in blood s and, as she lay. 

Her looks, of tbe sun’s most golden gleam, 
AVere dabbled in the orimson stream, 

That from a wound on ber bosom white — 
(Ah 1 that man’s band oould suob impress 
On tliat swe e t seat of loveliness) 

Welle^ a sad and ghastly sight. 

And MUK all wildly forth to meet 
And cling around the murderer's feat. 
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Ha ms diggiikg s grsva »ths bird 
Shrisbed aloud tlie murderer beard 
Once again that boding soream» 

AxmI saw ^ain tboee wild eyes gleam ^ 

And ** Ci^ee on tbe fiend 1 ** he eiied, and fln&g 
His maccook up—U eaugbt and hung —> 

Tbe felon stood awhile aghast 

Then fled through tbe forest, fast, fast, fast J 

The liardened murderer hath fled 

But tbe Owl kept wateh by tbe ehroudlees dead, 

Vntil oaine friende with tlie early «lay. 

And boro the mangled ooree away 
Then, cutting the air all eiJently, 

He fled away from hie hollow tree. 

AVhy ie tho crowd eo great tod^, 

And why do the people shout ** Hnssa** T 
And why is yonder felon gieen 
Alone to feed the birds Of heaven 7 
Had ho no friond, now all is done. 

To give his corse a grave f Hot one! 

Night has fallen. 'What means that oty 7 
It descends from the ^bbet higU^^ 

There site on its top a lonely Owl, 

With a staring eye and a dismal scowl: 

And he screaine aloud, ** Revenge is sweet 1** 
Hii^ mortal foe is at his feet4 “ 


MISS PRAT*!*: A CHARACTER SKETCH. 

nv sasAN ru&iusEt. 

(Trom '‘Tbe latMsIlsncs.**) 

f6ee*w BeaessTOHB Pbaaism : A 8e<Kea nevsitsc ; taure st Bdtntatgh, Bsp. 
tsmbor 7, 17BS } disd tLwre Kowipber 6. ISM. Usr 1 atbev wts a writer to tho 
■igiiet, sitd held an appclntmeut In tbe Coart of gesslon ns ths ooliessue of Sir 
Walter goncu BSim Beerier was otie ol the leadias Ugbte la the Utetarj sootstr 
A( lk«r netJre eJtf, and a fraenrnt visitor at AbboWord. the reeldenos of Soott. 
Her principal novels aret **Marrtoge'* '^Tbe loberitaooe'* (LAM), 

aud ••DeetJtiy 

**M£SS Pbat^, by means of great-grand'fathen and great- 
jrrandmotbers (who, par parenMhta, may oommonly be classed^ 
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under the heed of boree^* ie« eomehow or other, ooueln to 

eJt fetniUee of dietinotloti, in general, throu^fhoni SooUend. I 
cexmot pretend to show forth the Terioiie modidcetioxiA of whioU 
ooxulnehip ie eueoeptibie, hret, eeoond, aad third degree*, ae far 
aa numbere and degrees can go. And, indeed I hare already 
committed a groat error in zny outset by having introduced 
Mitts Pratt by herself Miss Pintt, when I ought to have pre« 
eented her ae Mtee Pratt and Anthony Whyte. In foot, ae 
Wliittington without his oat would be nobody in the nursery, so 
neither would Mies Pratt be recognised in tbo world without 
Anthony Whyte. Hot that there oxiets the same* reeiproeal 
attaohiBont, or nnity of fortnne, between the aunt and the 
nephew which diatinguished the master and his oat*: for An* 
thony Whyte is rich, and Miss 'Pratt is poor Anthony 
Whyte lives in a oasUe, Mies Pratt in a cottage »•— Autliony 
Whyte has horses and hounds. Miss Pratt has clogs and pat* 
tens. Xhore le sotnethlng eo uu into resting. If not unpromising, 
in the name that*'—•oddreseiBg himself to Miss St. Clair — 
** you, at present, will scarcely care whether it belongs iu a man 
or a oat, and will bo ready to exoliunj, * Wiiat's in a name V * 
Ilut do not expect long to enjoy tliis liappy etaic <»f indiffer^ 
CDOC : by dint of hearing it repeated day after day, hour after 
hour, minute after minute, upon every possibLo and imposNihla 
ccoaai()iv«it will at length take sucli hold of your imugijiation. 
that you will see the mystic letters which comi>ose tho name 4»f 
Anthony Whyte, wherever you turn your eyes — you will 1 k) 

rofuly to * hollow out hia narao to the reverberate roohn, a>»d 
teach the babbling goeslpa of the mr to cry out Anthony 
Wbyto ! " [So said Lord Roseville.] 

Miss Pratt appeared to be a person from whom nothing 
could be biiL Her eyes wsre 7w>t by any xneana fine oycH—> 
they wore not reflecting eyes; they were not soft eyes; tht*y 
were not sparlcluig eyes; they wore not meltiog eyes j Uu*y 
were not penetrating eyea; neither wore they restlofw oyoa, 
nor rolling eyes, nor equintlng eyes, nor prominent eyes— but 
they were active, brisk, busy, vigilant, immovable eyes, that 
looKod as if they oould not ho surprised by anytliing — nut 
even by steep. They never looked angry, or joyous, or per¬ 
turbed, or melancholy, or heavy $ but morning. unDJi, and night 
they shone the same, and conveyed the same impression to the 
beholder, vis. that ^ey were eyes that had a look — not like 
ths look of Sterne's monk, beyond this world — but a look into 
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nil thiogft bn the feoe of tl» world. Her cihbr M6r 

nothing remerkeble in them, but the ear* ml^t bo 

olaeeed under the same head with the eyee ; tbe^ trvte ao n ne- 
tbinj? reeemblin^ rabbi ta* — lon^, prominent, reatleas. Tibratlai; 
eara. forever lieteum^. and never ^ut hj the povrere of thought* 
Her voice had the tone and infleotione of one eecustomed to 
make frequent eharp interrogatoriea. She had rather a neat, 
compact figure, and the t^ut £n§»mhf 0 of her pereon and 'drew 
waa that of emartoew. Such, though not quite eo etjongljr 
defined, wqe the eort of impreaeioa Miw Pratt generally 
upon the Smolder. . . . 

Miaa ^mtt appeared, ehaking the etraw from her feet, and 
having alighted, it wee expected that her next mavement would 
be to enter the houee $ but they knew little of Miaa Pratt who 
thought all wae done when ebe had reached her deetioation. 
Much jet remained to be done, which idie would not traet 
either to her oompanion or the eervanta* She had. in the firet 
place, to epeak in a very ehar^ manner to the driver, on the 
condition of hie chaiee and horaea, and to throw out hinte of 
having him eeverely puniahed. inaemucb a« one of hie windowa 
would not let down, and ebe had almoet epreined her wriet in 
attempting it and another would not pall up. though IIm 
wind wae going through her bead like a epear; beeidee having 
taken two houra and a quarter to bring them nine a Uea. and 
her watch wae held up in a triumphant mminer in proof of her 
awcrtioQ. She next made it a point to eee watb her own eyee 

evex^ artioie perteioiag to hex* (and they were not e few^ token 
out of the chaise, and to give with her own vmoe innumerable 
directions ae to the carrying, stewing, and placing of her hags, 
boxes, and bundles. All these mettera being eottlsd. Misa 
Pratt then accepted the arm of her oompanion, and was now 
fairly on her way to the drawing-room. But paepls who make 
uae of their eyes have oftoti much to see even between two 
doors, and In her progress from the hall door to the Aratrtag- 
room door Mies Pratt met with much to attract har atte nt i on . 
True, all the objects were perfectly familiar to her. but a real 
locktTt like a great genius, is never at a low for aubj^t j thiagB 
are either better or worse einoa they saw them Isets ^r if the 
things thembilvea should happen to ba tba same, they have seen 
other things mther better or wciae. and can. tfcerefore, either 
improve or disprove them. Mies Pratt*# head., theh. 'burned 
from side to eide a thousand times ae ehe wemt aiMig. mtd a 
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Mild oHfcioiAOi* Skbout ivt«ir oupets, patent 
Uap% MU oMnw sUb tfthM eto«t eto.» pained through 

Imt OTawA»d tmlA* 


IIo*v BIw pRAn A>mrm ay m CAsrte op trb Bariv 

6r R4Me V'lLLB nr SootLiAMD. 

Tb« iDoootooy of A aDowatorm now reigned In ell 

ite morbid aolemnltj. Xu nature wee ehrouded in one oommon 
ooeerlAg ; ti either heeTena nor eerth oPared enj r^dety to the 
weeried aight« any aonad to the liatoning ear. i4^Pwaa aiune- 
DOM and atillaeee, *twaa ee the pulae of life atood etill — of time 
oosgealed s or If a aoond perohaaoe broke the dreary aileooa 
thke reigned^ it fell with that dull mufBod tone whloh only 
denoted the etiU burdened atmoephere. 

Nothing oan be more deeolate and depreeaing than thia ex* 
terior of nature to tboee who. aaaembled under one rouf. are 
yet etrangere to thoee flreeide enjoymeuia, that home-bom 
happineae, whiob iprlage from eociii interoourae. Hera were 
no intimate delighta* no play of fancy, no pleaeurea to doreivo 
the houre and embaUiah eziatence. Here waa nothing to 
palliate dnllnem, nothing^ to give time a seat* nothing to fill 
the void of an unfumiahed hrain. 7hora waa atupor of mind 
without!'tranquillity of aoul, reetleaaneaa of body without ani¬ 
mation of apirit. Oertrade felt her heart droop beneath tho 
oppraaaive gloo^ which eurrounded her, and Ahouglit even 
Botaal auffering muat be preferable to tliia total atagnatiou of 
an enjoyment. But, 

All human things a day 
In ... a to light reatorea. 

It waa drawing towarde the eloae of a day when the snow 
had fallefi without Intertziiseiou, but waa now begliiiking to 
abate. . Lord RceavUle etood at hta drawing-room window 
apeouia4ing on the aapeot of the clouda, and predicting a 
chanM of weather* when he auddenly uttered an exclamation, 
which attracted the whole of the family to where Ite atood. 

A huge blank object wae d&ly diaoernible entering the 
avenue* and dragging ite ponderoue length towadBe the Caatle i 
but what wee m pre ci ae nature the atiU falling anew pre¬ 
vented their eeoertainlng. But auddenly the anow ceaaed. the 
clouda rolled awey, and a red braaay glare of the aettiog eun fell 
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ftbmptly oa this moria^ diiolfi>i»i t6 i4*v •« ^ 

fuUoplumed lie«rM. T)iM« ww tirriMhing *0 
jet fto. piotur^wiue, in its sppMrsnc«« M it plowad iim waj 
tlirougb w»ves of snow —*110 ■able plume# sad gilded 
nodding and griryiing in the aov livid glimmejing of the faet- 
sinking aun — thJit ell stood tranafixed with ^arm and amaee* 
ment. At length the prodigy drew near, followed by two 
attendants on horseback i it drew up at the grand entranos t 
the servants gathered round i one of the men began to remove 
the end board, tliat threshold of death- 

** This4l|E—is-'* gasped the Earh as he tried to throw 

opon ilto vHndow and call to his servants s but the window was 
frozen, and ere his Lordship oould edojit another eapedient his 
fury was tnrnetl from the dead to the living, for there was 
lifu*d out^not **a slovenly unhandaome corpse, betwixt the 
wind and his nobility,*' but the warm, sentient, though some¬ 
what discomfited, figure of Miss Pratt. All uttered some 
oharaoterietio caeiamatiozi ; but Lord Roesville*# tongas clove 
to tlio very roof of hie mouth, and he in vain labored to find 
words suited to the occaaioa. • 

Wlietlier iJie contents of tlio hoarse should be permitted to 
entiir liie cattle walla from auoh a cemvayanoe was a doubt in 
itself so weighty, oe for tlte moment to overpower every faculty 
of mind and body. Xruo, to refuse admission to of the 

blood of ItoBsviUo^^a ooiiain to himself, the couain of many 
noble familice^ the aunt of Mr. Whyte of Whyte Hall*— would 
bo a strong tuoasiire. Y'^t to sanction such a viols^on of all 
propriety 1 to suffer such an example of disreapoct to the living, 
of decorum to tiie dead 1 to receive into hia presence a person 
junt issued from a lioarso ! Who could tell what distempers 
she might not bring iu her train ? That thought decided the 
matter. His Lordship turned round to pull the bell, and, in 
doing so, found both liauds locked in those of Miss Pratt. 
The ahock of a msuitrap ia probably faint oompaxed to that 
which he experienced at finding himself in the grasp* of the 
fair, and all powers of resistanes failed under the energy of her 
hearty shake. 

** Well, my Lord, what do you think of my traTsUag equi¬ 
page f My jjp'usalem dilly, as Anthony Whyte calls it 7 *iPon 
my word, you must make much of me, for a prstty business 
l*ve had to g^t hers. I may well say I'vs ooms tbron^Ci 
and thin to get to you. At one time, i assure you, I thought 
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you -voold hurp mmn me hot ia my coffia» and • great 

metoy ft t* W tmiy io » be«M. I ttmcy l*m the first that ever 
thcmgiit ttemaalTaa in Inak to got mto o&«< bat, bowoTor, 1 
think I pm otili taokitr in baring got wall out ot it—hat bat 

hat” 

** Miao Pratt t ** beared the Earl, me with a lorer. 

** Well, yon abaU hear all about it hy and by. In the mean 
tixae, X moot beg the furor of 70 a to let tbe men put up their 
bearee and boreoe for nigbt, for it'e perfectly impoeeible for 
them to go a etep farther, and, indeed, I promiaed thut if they 
would but bring me aafe hero, you would make tham all wel* 
oome to a night'# lodging, poor ereaturee I ” 

Tbi# wae a pitob of aaauianoe eo far beyond anything I^rd 
Eoeeville had erer contemplated that hi# words felt like stones 
in bis throat, and be strOTe, but strove in vain, to get them up, 
and hurl them at Pratt's audacious jaws. Indeed, all ordinary 
words and known language would have been inadequate for hi# 
purpose. Only some mighty terror• 00 mpelling compound, or 
some magical anathema, eomething wbioh would Have caused 
her to sink into the ground, or have mode ber quit the form of 
a woman and take that of an insect, would have spoke the 
feelings of hi# breast. 'While hi# Lordship was thue sCrtiggling, 
like one under the influence 0 / the nightmare, for utteraoco. 
Miss P^tt called to ono of ibe servants who just then 
entered: 

** Jackson, you’ll 'be so good as sec these men well taken 
care of, and I l^ope Sishop will allow a good feed to the horses, 
poor beekts 1 and-** 

^‘Mise Prattl” at length bolted the Earl — “Miss Pratt, 
this conduct of yours is of so extraordinary, so altogether nri* 
paralleled a nature, that-** 

*^You may well say that, my Lord ^ unparalleled. Indeed, 
if you knew all.” 

** Xhqre*e.eight horses and four men,*’ said X^ady Hetty, who 
had been pleasing her fancy by counting them. ** Whose burial 
is it?” 

**]t*e 2dr. M^Vitae*#, the great distilled I*m sure Pm much 
obliged te him, for if it hadn’t been for him, poor man, 1 might 
have been stiff and stark by this time.” And Mim Pratt busied 
henelf in taking off her snowsfaoes, and turning and chafing 
herself before the fife. 

**Mise Pratt,” again began the Earl, mastering all his 
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— Frmtti it >lfcog etb <y inaonemi^^blt inaKK- 

plioADle to me« how 700 , or mnj o«e olost ooold po—thl/ •» Im 
forget whet wee due to tbameelree end me, u to e—a 
house in e menner eo wholly unpreoedwted* no eltogeldiev 
XLi 2 wernuitAble« a^ ^ eo<—«so pevfeotlj nnJiistiABbl* t 1 tt^* how 
eny peraon or peraons oould thus pi a em ne ■■■ ■ ' 

A buret of leugbter from Miss Prett here broke In wpon 
the Eerl*a herengue. 

** My deer LiOrd BoeeriUe, I beg your perdoti ( bat teODy ibo 
notion of my pr^9um%f^ to come in a heerea ie too good. *Poa 
my word* it*8 e pieoe ol presumption few people wo<dd be 
guilty of if they oould help iU I M*im yon 1 felt humble 
enough when I was glad to creep into it.** 

** 1 repeat pr«#uoM« Miaa Pratt*** cried hie Lordahip* now 
fairly kindled into eloquence* ‘‘to presume to bring to my 
houae an equipage and attendants of ^ of of the most luotif- 
eroiia description $ and farther* to preenmo to o ap eot that 1 am 
to permit &e hearae of * Mr. M‘Vitao« tbs diatUler, thethe 
democratic distiller* with eight horees and four men* to^—to^— 
to^— to ^ to transform Roaaville Oastla into an inn* a^—a cara* 
Tanaery of the very lowest deeoHptioci, a — a a ohamel house, 
a—>a —a reoeptskcle for vehicles emplo^d for the foulest* the 
vUest, the — the moet unseemly of all pur poses I Jackson, 
desire those people* with their carriage and homes, tosquit my 
grounds without one moment's delay." 

** My dear L/ord ftoasviUe ! ^St^s* Jaofcaon)«>^ Bless my 
heart T you’re not going to tnm away the people at tlue time 
of night I Only look how it*s snowing, and ^e sky as'^blaok as 
pitch s there’s neither man nor beast fit to travel afoot ^is 
night. Jackson, I*m sure you must be sensible that it*s per- 
fectly impossible for them to find their way now." 

Jackson, who had* Like his betters* felt considerable ennni 
during the storm, sod ratheV rejoioed at the thoaghte of apy 
visitors, however inferior to biofcself in rank and station* oon* 
firmed the assertion with all due respect but to little purpose. 

“ At all events, and whatever may be the oonsequonos," aaid 
his master, “ they eeAaioly can* and* indeed, positively must, 
return by the road which they have recently travazsed." 

** They mdy jnst as well attempt to fly as to ^ back the 
way they came^—a pretty fight th^ had te get ttirough t I 
only wish you bad seen it — the bocsee up to their shoulders 
more than once in the sxmw, even then, and it's uoer Meowing 
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«tmm tliMs wv&m t m 1 laara 70a to judgo bow they 

MO to drw * haorff iMbolc nlno miloi mt thi* tim« of mgbt/* 

R «¥0 JwmVwrm rointTori wiib • mktufeoto from the hoaree 
dri'TOKB And moiLOtpmix* that thoy had boon brought two 

mllaa mmI a baJf oot of their way oader proa^aa of baing pro¬ 
vided in qaartera for the nighU and that it waa now impoaaibla 
for them to Bcrooead* 

**It win bo a pretty atory if I*m landed in a lawaoit*** oried 
Mioa Pratts in groat alarm, aa the Sari waa about to reitorate 
hia ordara f ** and it wUl make a dne ooiaa in the oounty, I oan 
toll yoa.*' 

hlr* Dolmonr* who had been out iaTeatintiog mattora, hero 
etmek in, and having remarked that it mi^t be an unpopular 
moaaure, recommended that Mr. M*Vitae*a auite abould be 
oeoommodatod for the night, with atriot ohargea to depart by 
dawn the following morning > and the SarU though with great 
reluotanoe, woe prevailed upon to agree to tUia arrangement. 

Miao Pratt having oarri^ her point, and dried, warmed, fod, 
and oheriahed her peroon in all pK>aaible waya. now eomxnenced 
the narrative of what ahe called her nnparalloled adventures. 
Sut aa hmB been truly aaid, there are alwaya two ways of tclUng 
a aMy* and Mias Pibtt'a biographer and heraell are by uo 
meaaa M one aa to the motivea which led to this extraordinary 
expeditim, Miaa Pratt aet forth that abe liad been living most 
comfortably at Skinflint Cottage, where she hod been most 
kindly treated and much pressed to prolong her visit; bat she 
had takeuau aaiiSt about hor feieuda tkt RuasviUe ; 

ahe had hod a great dreaming about them the night before last, 
and abe oonld not rest till ahe had seen them all. She had, 
therefore, bo r r o wed the Skinflint carriage, and set out at tho 
risk of her life t but the horses had stuck in the snow, eto., etc., * 
eto, 

Mias Pratt*# biographer, on the other hand, asserts that Miks 
P rattv VI the oourae of oiroulaiion, had landed at Sklnfliut Cot* 
toga, which aba aometimea used as a stepping atone, but never 
aa a raating place. Here, however, ahe had l^en taken prisoner 
by the oowetorm, and confined for a we^ in a small house full 
of ohildren, some in measles, some in scarlet fevere, some in 
whooping oougba^tha only healthy individuals two strong 
unruly baya, joat broke looee from school for the holidaye. 
The fare waa bad,*haT bed waa hard, her blankets heavy, her 
plUewa few, bar curtains thin, and her room, which waa oext 
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to the noroery, to obo her own exproeaiocs smoked like s 
kiUo^e. 

To sum up the whole, it was e retreat of Mias Becky Dn» 
guides, and at this very time Mias Becky was in such requimtion 
that it was reaoWed to send the carriage for her) in the double 
hope that, as RowviUe Castle wae in the way, their guest would 
avail herself of the opportunity of taking her departure. Ac* 
cordiugly, a pair of old, stiff, starred, superannuated horses 
wore yoked to a large, heavy faauly ooaoh, to which Mies Pratt 
joyfully betook herself oven in the very teeth of the storm. 
But the case wss a desperate one, for she had received several 
broad bints about one of the children in the whooping oough->^ 
Charles Kgx by oamo^having taken a fancy to sleep with her, 
in ooDsequence of her having, in an unwary fit of genorOMty, 
presented it witii a peppermint drop. But all these minute 
particulars Kiss Pratt x^tseed over, which occasions some little 
discrepancy l>etwixt herself and her faithful biographer; but 
from tins point they can now proceed hand in hand. 

Tlie old horses tugged their way through the snow most 
manfully tilt they came to Cocklestonetop Muir, and there it 
lay so deep as to baffle their utmost exertions. After every 
other alternative had been tried in vain, thote remained no 
other than to leave the carriage, and for Miss Pratt, her groen 
bag, and the coachman to mount the horses and proc^d to the 
nearest habitation. But the snow fell thick and fast; Miaa 
Pratt could not keep her seat on the bare bock of a huge, stiff 
plow horse, whoso every movement threatened dislocation if 
not dissolution, and even her dauntless spirit was sinking 
neath the horrors of her situation, wheu, as she expressed it, by 
more dint of good luck, up came Mr. M^Vitae's heatse, drawn 
* by six stout horses, wlio had been living for the last two days 
at heck>and-maoger in Mr. M*Vitao*e welUfillod stables. After 
a little parley, and many promisee, they were induced —noth¬ 
ing loath, indeed —to turn out of the way and deposit Miss 
Pratt and her bag at Roesvillo Castle. 
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TU& BBIXS OF THE BALI*. 

Br WLHTAUfeOP MAOKWOBTS FBABD. 

[WrwTftMP Maoswoms FBawk BnclUb wriur ot ** 7*** ^ 8ooi^»** wm 
bvmi Jnij M. K609« la X^oadoD. A of sroot «orlj brUnAaej. tio wim )in>mU 
tmtiX la Mboo> joun^l«m at Btoo* *ad bad a aroudertui earaar at Trinity CoU 
lafl», Cambrld^. He woe a fallowaMp* ooutHboiad laueb to KnMff/W0 Ouartorlf, 
bauuna a prlvata tater, aatarad tba Law. took lo pollUea. aad waa liaiabar ut 
raHUeoaet for moat of the tLiaa from 1A90 till hla daaiit. IJia coUaetad 
•' t*oaiaa” ooeuda aavaral plaeoo of pamaeaat popoiariiy.] 

VBABa«~ 7 act» affo^oro yot ay droama 
Had beea of being wiae and iHtty ^ 

Ere I had done with wriiixtg theinea. 

Or yawned o’er thie infernal Chit^; 

Veara, year* ago, while all xny joy 
Was in my fowling pieoe and &]y t 
In ahort, while 1 waa yet a boy, 

I fell In lore with lAura 1/lUy. 

1 met her at a oonntry ball; 

There when the aound of flute and flddle 
Oave aignal aweet in that old liall, 

Of haode aoroaa and down tbo jtiiddla, 

Hera waa the aubtleet spell fay far 

Of all that seta young heorte romancing: 

She wee our queen, our roea, our star; 

And when aho danced ^ O hearen, her danumg I 

l>ark waa her hair, her band was white; 

Her Tolce waa aaqniaktely tender; 

Her eyes were foil of liquid light; 

I never saw n waist so aXendar; 

Her every look, her every awile, 

Bhot right and left a score of Arrows ; 

I thonght ’twae Venoa from her isle; 

I wondered where ehe’d left her e]>arrow^ 

She talked of polities or prayers; 

Of Southay’a prose, or Woidsworth’a sonnets s 
Of daggers ur of diknoing bears, 

Of tattles, or the last now bouoeta; 

By oandialight, at twelve o'clock. 

To me it mattered not a tittle. 

If thoee bright lips had quoted Booke, 

X might havo thought thoy murmured Xiittle. 



XHtoos^* •nnoy tbiXfousb raltwjr ^xmm, 

1 loved her with & love eteanel $ ^ * 

I epohe her preieee to the mooi»» 

I wrote tlMxB tor the SoAdey Jounu^. 

My mother leqgbed; X eooo Xotmd out 
^hat enoient lediee heve no feeling; 

My father frowned ; but how should gout 
Tind any happineas in hneeling T 

Bhe wme the daughter of a deaUp 
Itioh^ faty and rather apopleotte^ 
dhe had one brother Juet thirteen* 

^^hoee oolor wae extremely heotio ; 

Her grandmother* for many a year* 

Xiad fed the pe^eh with her bounty; 

Her second cousin was a peer* 

And lord lientenant of oounty. 

Sut titles and the thre^per«oenta* 

And mortgages* and great relationB* 

And India bonds* and tithes* and rents* 

Oh I what are they to lovers eensationsV 
Blaoh eyes* fair forehead* cluster in g looks* 
Suoh wealth* suoh houore* Cupid ohooses; 
He cares as lit^e for the stocks* 

As Haron Rothschild for the musea 

She sketched: the vale* the wood^ the beach* 
drew lovelier from her pencil’s shading* 
Site botanized : X envied ^adh 

'^oung blossom her bonOoir £a<ling. 

She warbled ^Xandel t it was grand 
She made the Catslani jealous. 

She touched the organ: I could stand 

Kor hours and hours and blow the bellows. 

She kept an album* top*, at home* 

AVsll filled with all an album's glories r 
X*nintings of butterfiies and Some* ’ 

Patterns lor trimming Psrsiao stories ; 
Soft songs to Julia’s oo<Aatoo* 

S*ieroe odes to famine and to slaughter; 
And autographs of Prince Z^boo* 

^ recipes of elder water. 

And she was flattered* worshiped, bored s 
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Bb« 

Am if tbe iMMMM 

&b« fcoviMd* Mid 
Am it tb* CffMtM 


quitm adM^dy 

qnoMd. 
•wy k«art waa glad, 
wara aboliahad. 
arafx look waa aad» 
w ar a damoliahadg 


Ska oa saanj juat for fun**- 

1 baw that thara waa nothing in U) 

I waa tha flrat» tha onl/'ooa 

&ar haart had thought of for a Mlnuta i 
t know It, for aha toJd zoa ao. 

In phraaa which, waa dirlnaly moldad; 
Bho WTOta a ohamiag band, and ohi 

Uow awaati 7 all hit notaa wara foldad \ 


Oor krra waa like taoat othar lovea ^ 

A Utila glow, a littla ahivar; 

A roaabud and a pair of gloraa. 

And ** FI 7 ITot Vat,** upon tha rivar { 
Botoa Jealouay of aoma ona*a heir. 

Soma hopaa of dying brokan^haartad, 
A biniatura, a look of hair, 

Tha naoal Towv^and than wa parted. 


Wa partad: m<mtha and yaara rolled by; 

We mat again four summere after | 

Ow parting waa all aob and aigh^ 

Oitf meeting waa all mirth and laughter i 
Var in my honrt*e snoet aea r et oell. 

There bad been many other lod^ra; 
And ahe waa not the ballrooin belle, 

Ihit only Mrs. Something ^Itogera. 


MR. PICKWICK'S ADVKNTURB WITH THE MIDDLE- 
A0£D LADY IN YELLOW CURL PAPERS. 

Bt CHaALBg DtCUMA 

fOa*at,iaa Dicfuva. ooe of the greUMt Dorallele and baoiorlKa of the world, 
waa Sera Vataraary 7, laih, at Fofteea, Sag. Hie tether being daproeperoue. he 
had ao regular adweaUco and wmab bardetalp; at foorteea an attorn^*# 

aleek, aad at aereataeo a repeftey. U* Arvt abeet etecy eppeaperi in Deoember, 
1 U$j thaooneemd «*f»itihnkyBoa**toim, wMchaieaeawthaflmniMnberof 
Tha CT flkwk k Fegwa,** -—la Hoeembev, 1887. Thara fettewad 
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TwiMv** •< MlokMtj,** fiiimfto«7*a CloA** (Mutty dbiMlT*d 

into th* ttiop** tAd Eiidso*»), «Im ^.dmarlcAU 

Motea,*^** ChuBtewH,** the ** CUiietuiM (ottMe ChriMBee etort c e 

CoUowed leter)> *'2lo(ee fren Xtelj,** **X>omb^f and Son**’ **X>aTi4 Ooppei^ 
field/* «Bloeh Booee,** •* Heed TteM*** '^linle X>gnit,** ■•*QMet Kspeeu^ 
tiobt/’ **A Tele of Two CIUm**’ ‘•On Mutuel Trlaad/' end the 
**Sd«la I>?ood.'* %rreml of theee* end hie ** Uecommeielal TmveUer** pe^ef^ 
eppeeeed In All lAe Tear £o«ed, whioh he edited. Be died Jose 0, ItTO.] 

** That 'ere your govemor'e luggsge, Bemisy 7'* mquired 
Mr. Weller aeztior* of hia effectiondte eon, ea he entered the 
yurd of the Bull Inn« Whiteohmpal, with * treveli&g: beg and a 
(UDfiU |>ortT 2 t<u)teao. 

** 1 ou might be' made e woxeer gueee then ihe^ old feller**' 
replied Mr. Wollerthe younger* eettiog dowo hie burden in the 
yard* oud eittiiig himeelf down upon it aftarwmrde. ** The 
Governor hieeelfll be down here preeentlj." 

** He's a oabbio* it, 1 auppoee 7 ** aaid the father. 

** Yea, he's a havin* two mile o* danger at eight^penoe*** re- 
eponded the eon. ** How's mother-in-law thin mornin* ? " 

Queer* Sammy* queer**' replied the elder Mr. Weller, with 
impreaaive gravity. ** Sbe'e faoen gettin* ray ther in the Metho- 
diatioal order lat^y* Sammy ; and ahe ia uncommon pious, to 
be sure. She's too good a oreetar for me, Sammy--^1 feel I 
don't deserve her." 

** Ah," aaid Mr. Samueh ** that's wery aelf-denyin*. o* you." 

** Wery," replied his parent* with a sigh. **She*e got hold 
o* some inwention for grown-up people being born again, 

Sammy tHn birth, I thinks they onUs it. I shottld wery 

much like to seo that ay stem in haotion* Sammy. I should wery 
much like to see your mother-in-law bom again. Wouldn't I 
put her out to nxirsa! 

** What do you think them women doee t’other day 7" con¬ 
tinued Mr. Weller* after a abort pause* during which he had 
aignidcautly struok the aide of bis noee with hia forefinger, 
some half-dosen timfia. What do you think they doea, t'other 
day* Semmy 7 " 

** Don't know," replied Sam, ** what 7 " 

** Goee and gets up a grand tea drinkin' for a feller they 
calla their shepherd," said Mr. Weller. **I was a standing 
starin' bi, at the pictur shop down at our plaoa, when 1 sees a 
little bUl about it ; * Ticket* half a crowxL All applioationa to 
he made to the oommittae. Secretary* Mrs. Wellar | * and when 
I got home* there was the committee a aitUn’ in our back parlor 
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Utamm i X yoa «pial4 hmrd '»« aM&my. 
Aa% tlwy wi^» • paatfir gwhitiuua, and wto* nppliaa, and 
•n aoHs WflU* whai with ^S9 iBoth«r4&«Jaw a wor- 

ryimf ■»» ta m, nd wHh mj looking forward to acain* aom^ 
qvaar atarta a I did, I piR my name down for a ticket { at eix 
irolctck oa the Fridav ereoin* I dreeeea mywU out, wery amart, 
and off X goee vlth we old *ooman, and up wo walks into a fast 
door where ^mie wae tee thing* for thirty, and a whole lot o* 
women ae bagine whieperiu* to one another, and lookin' at me, 
am it they*d neTor eeen a rayther etout gen*la*n of eight and 
fifty afore. By and by, there oomea a great buetle downetalre, 
and a lanky ohap with a red noee and white neckcloth rushee 
up, and sings out, * Here's the shepherd a coming to wieit his 
faithful ftock t * and in oomee a fat ohap in blaok, vith a great 
white face, a smilin' a^ay like clookwork. Such goiti's on, 
Bammy. * Xhe kiss of peace,' aays the shepherd ; and then he 
kissed the women ail round, and ven he'd done, the man vith tlte 
red nose began. I wae just a thinkin' whether J hadn't better 
beg^ too — 'specially aa there was s wery nice lady a sitiiu' next 
me ven in comes the tea, and your mother>ln>law, as bad 
been makln* the kettle boil, downetnira. At it they went, tooth 
and nail. Such a precious loud hymn, Sammy, while the tea was 
a brewing ; such a g^raoe, auoh eatiii* and drinkin* I wish you 
oould ha* ^en the shepherd walkin' into the ham and mufSns. 
I never see such a oh^i to eat and drink — never. The red- 
nosed wam't by no means the sort of person you'd like to 

grub by contract, but he was nothin' to the shepherd. Well, 
arter t^ tea was over, they ssntr another hymn, and then the 
shepherd began to preach t and wery well be did it, considerin' 
how heavy them muffins must have lied on his cheat. Pres¬ 
ently he pulls up, all of a sudden, and hollers out, * Where is 
tha sinner ; where is th mis'rable sinner'^ * upon which, all Uie 
women looked at me, and begun to groan as if they was dying. 
I thought it was rather sing'lor, but hows'ever, I aays nothing. 
Present]^ he pulls up again, and Lookin' wuiy hard at mo, say^, 

' Where is the sinner { where is the mis'rable sinner 1 * and all 
the women groans again, ten times louder than afore. 2 got 
rather savwe at this, so I takas a step or two for'ard and says, 

* My frien£’ says I, * did you apply that 'ere obserwation to 
me f ' — 'Stead of beggin' my pa^on as any gen'lm'n wouhl 
ba' done, he got more abaaire than ever t oalled me a weeeel, 
Smmmy _a weasel of wrath — and all soita o* naznea. So my 
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Uood helxkg r^g'Ukrly up, I firat g*7e him. iwo or tfirea for iam^ 
mU, and then two or three more to hettd OTor to the men wiUi 
the red noee, end walked off. I wiah ym oonXd he* fieerd Ww 
the women aoreemed, 8en>wiy» ven they picked i^i the ehepiherd 
from under the table.Uailo 1 here'e the gOTeneor* tJM Alee 
of life/* * ♦ 

Ae Hr. Weller epoke, Mr. Piokwiok diemounted from a oah, 
and entered tlie yard. 

** Fine momin*, eir,** eaid Mr. Weller eanior. 

** Beautiful indeed ** replied bir. Piokwiek. 

** Beautiful indeed,*' eoho^ a red-haired men with an inquJa* 
itive noee and blue epecteolee, who had unpacked himeeli 
a oab at the eame moment ae Mr. Piokwiok. ** Goins to Ipewiob, 
eir ? ’* 

** 1 am,** replied Mr. Piokwiok. 

** Kxtraordinary ooinoidenoe. So am X.** 

Mr. Piokwiok bowed. 

** Ooins outeide ? ** eaid the red-haired 

Mr. Piokwiok bowed 

** Bleee xuy eoul, how remarkable I am outeide, too,** 

eaid the red-haired man : ** we are poeitively soins together. '* 
And the red-liaired man, who wae an important-looking, eheep- 
nosvd, myslerloue-spoken peroonege, with a birdlike habit of 
giving hie head a jerk every'time he eaid any thing, ^miled ae if 
he had made one of the etrangeet dieooveriee that erer fell to 
the Lot of human wiedom. 

I am happy in the proepect of your company, eir.’* e^d 
Mr. Pickwick. 

** Ah," eaid the newcomer, ** it*s a good thing for both of ue, 
isn't it ? Company, yon eee — company ie — ia — it*e a very 
different thing from eoUtude a*n*t It ? '* 

««There'e no denyin* that *ere,** eaid Mr. Weller, joining in 
the oonTereation, with an affable smile. ^ Thae*e what I call a 
ealf^vident propoeition, as the dog's-meat man said, when the 
housemaid told him he wam't a gentleman." 

** Ah," eaid the red-haired man, eurveying Mr. Weller 
from head to foot, with a superoilious look. " Friend of 
youra, eir?" 

*‘Not exactly a friend," replied Mr. Pickwick, in a low tone. 
** The fact is, he is my servant, bnt I allow him to take a good 
many liberties ; for, between oureelTee, 1 Batter myaalf be Is 
an original, and 1 am rather proud of him.*' 



MU ncanncM AP v yr cM u 56]» 

^ mM tA* MMmffvd m>T>, t2i»t, 70a see, U i matter 
of tMte. X MB Bot food bX any thin g ongioal i I don't like it i 
dok’t tea 4K^ «aeaad (7 tor tt» What'a your name* ait ? ** 

^ gara <a my aard^ ait,** replied Mr. Piokwiok^ mooh amuaad 
by the abmpdaaaa at tte qoMtioit, and the manner ol 

the atrangor* 

^ Ab»^ aaid the <ad-hairad man^ placing the card in hia pook- 
aibookf ^ Pickwi^ ) rary good. 1 Ilka to know a man'a name, 
it aaTaa ao muclu teonbla. That'a my oardt air. Magnua, you 
wUt paroaiTa* aiv —Magnoa ia my name. It'a rather a good 
na^Sf 1 air ? ** 

o A Tary good name indeed*** aaid Mr. Piokwloki wholly on* 
able to rapraaa • MnUa> 

** Yea* I think it ia*** man mod Mr. Magnua. ** Thera'a a 
good name before it* too* you will obaerva. Permit me* air — 
if you bold the card a little elan ting, thia way, you catch the 
light upon the up atroke. TheraPeter Magnua eounds 
wall* 1 think* air.'* 

Very,** aaid Mr. Plokwlak. 

•• Ourioua oircnmatanoa about tboaa initiala* air,** aaid Mr. 
Magnua. **You will obaarTa^-^P. M.«*poat meridian. In 
haaty notea to intimate aoquaintanoe, I aometimes aign my¬ 
self * Afternoon.* It ainuaea my frienda rary much, Mr. 
Pickwick.** 

^ It ia calculated to afford them the higheat gratiflcetion* I 
should ooDeeive*** aaid Mr. Pickwick* rather enrying the caae 
with wbioh Mr. Magnua'a frianda ware eotertmned. 

** Now* ganTLm'n*** aaid hostler* ** coaoh is ready* If you 
j^eaae.** 

** le all my luggage in ? ** im^uired Mr. Magnus. 

^ Ail right, air.** 

««Iathe rad bag inf** 

All fight* air.** 

And the atriped bag ? ** 

^Pora boot* aix.*' 

** And the brown-paper paroal f ** 

** Under the aaat, air." 

^And the leather hatbox?" 

^ Thay*«e all in* air.*' 

** Now, .will you gat np f *’ aaid Mr. Piokwiok. 

** Bsouaa me*** rapltad Magnua, standing on wbaeL 
•‘Sxcuae me, Mr. Piuwi^. 1 cannot consent to gat up* in 
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this etat« <p£ imcertun^. I mm qali« MttuAed from tiM mMi*A 
uMUsnor* thAt that loftUier h»tbox i» not in." 

Thd solemn proteotatione of tlio hootler hoing nn- 

ATsiling, tlie leather hAtbox wm obliged to be nked up from 
the lowest depth of the boott to setisfy him thet it bed been 
safely p<Loked ; and after he had been aesnred on this bead« 
ho felt a solemn presentiment, flre^ tlmt the red beg eras 
mislaid, and next i^at the striped had been stolen, and 

then that the brown-paper parcel had ** eome ontied." At 
length, when he had reoeired ooular demonstrations of the 
groundless nature of each and every of these eusplolons, ho 
consented to climb up to the roof of the ooaoh, observing 
that now he had taken everything off bis mlnd« he felt qnite 
comfortable end happy. 

**You're given to nervoosness, a*n*t you, sir?" inquired 
Mr. Weller senior, eying the stranger aslmnoe, as he mounted 
to his place. 

** Yes; I always am rather, about these little matters," 
said the stranger, ^but I am all right now quite right." 

«« Well, that’s a blessin'," said Mr. Weller. ** Sammy, help 
your master up to the box : t'other leg, sir, that’s it s give us 
your iiand, sir. Up with you. You was a lighter weight 
when you wee a boy, eir.^ 

True enough, that, Mr. Weller," said the breathless hfr. 
Pickwick, good-humoredly, as he took bis seat on the box 
beside liim. 

** Jump up in fx'ozit, Saxum^," said l»Cr. W^eller. 

Viliam, ran ’em out. Take care o* the archway, gen’lm’n. 
* Heads,* as the pLeman says. That'll do, VUlam. Let ’em 
alone." And away went the coach up 'Whitechapel, to the 
admiration of the whole poi»ulation of that pretty densely 
populated quarter. 

^Not a wery nice neighborhood this, air," said 8am, with 
the touch of the hat which always preceded his entering into 
conversation with his master. 

*'It is not indeed, Sam," replied Mr. Piokwiok, surveying 
the crowded and filthy street through which they were passing. 

**lt’s a wery remarkable oircuastsmoe, sir," said Sam, 
** tbat poverty and oyvtexe always sesm to go togsther." 

I don’t understand yon, Sam," said Mr. Piokwiok. 

What I mean, sir," mmid 6am, ** is, that the poorer a plaoe 
is, ths greater call there seems to be for oysters. Look here. 
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fir I * ojmtm tftell to er«rj hoiiM« the 

fttx««t*s UiMd vith *«tt. BleAMd if 1 don't Ukink that yon a 
aaaa% wory poor« bo raoboo out of hio lod^in^o» and eato 
oyotem ia xog^lor deopomtioa.** ^ 

**To bo ouro be dioeo,*' oaid Mr. WoUer senior,. and U*o 
)aot tbo oamo Tith ^eklod ealmont ** * 

^Tbooa are two ▼erj romarliablo faote, wblob never oo- 
ourred to mo before,** eald Mr. Piokwiok. rtty first 

place we atop at, 1*11 make a note of them.** 

By this tiBie they bad reaobed the turnpike at Mile Bnd ; 
a profound eilenoe prevailed, until they bad got two or three 
raUeo farther on, when Mr. Weller senior, turning suddenly 
to Mr. Fiokwiek, s^d t 

** Wery queer life is a pike keeper's, sir." 

** A what ? *' eaid Ms. ^okwiok. 
pike keeper." 

"Wbat do you mean by a pike keeper?" inquired Mr. 
Peter Ma^nne. 

***Phe old *an means a turnpike keeper, g^en'lm'n," ol>aerved 
Mr. Weller, in explanation. 

•• Oh," sidd Mr. Pickwiok, •*! see. Ves 5 very curious life. 
Very unoomfortable." 

^'They're all on ’em men as has met vith some disappoint¬ 
ment in li^e," said Mr. W'eller senior. 

" Ay, ay ? *’ eaid Mr. Pickwick. 

Yes. Consequenoe of vich, they retires from the world, 
and ehuta themselves up in pikes i portly vith tho view of 
beiD^ solitary, and partly to rewen^ themselves on maukiad, 
by takin* tolls." 

«‘Dear me," said Mr. Pickwick, never koew that 

before." 

** Pact, sir," said Mr. Weller; “if they was gen'lm'n you'd 
call 'em misanthropes, but se it is they only takes to pike 
keopin*.". 

With such oonverastion, poeeeesing the inestimable charm 
of blending amusement with inetruotion, did Mr. Weller be¬ 
guile the tediousnaee of the journey, during the greater part 
of the day. Topics of oonversation were never wanting, for 
even when any pause ooonrred in Mr. Weller's loquacity, it 
was abundsnUy eupplied by the deeire evinced by Mr. Magnus 
to make himself acquainted with the whole of the pereoual hls' 
tory of his feUow-traTelara, and his loudly expressed anxiety at 
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«T«r7 recpec^o^ the aatety ftod well>b«iii^ two 

bi^B, the Itetber hetboz, ead the brown^pepar peroeL ' 

In the rmmia street of Ipewieh* on the left^lMUid MB* oC the 
wmj, e short diatenoe after jon ^ts passed thron^li Sbe dpeai 
epBoe frontiog the Townball, stends sn isD k n own Isr aad 
%^de hy the epi^latioo of The Orest White Horee,** rendered 
the more oonapiouous by s stone stntue. of some xmmpeOiOtM sot- 
msl with ds^Bg msne end tsit, distsi^y reaemhUng an jpenne 
osrt horse, ^hicb is elersted shore the prinotpsl Sxm, The 
Great White Horse is famons la the neighborhood, in the aame 
degree as a prise ox, or county paper-ohronieled tomip, or 
unwieldy pig — for its enormous sise. Hsrer were sn^ laby¬ 
rinths cd unoarpeted paeeagea, sueh dusters of moldy, badly 
. lighted rooms, such huge numbers of small dens for mmUng ^ 
sleeping in, beneath any one roof, as are collected together be¬ 
tween the four walls of the Great White Horse at Ipswich* 

It was at the door of this overgrown tavern that the Lon¬ 
don coach stopped at the eame hour evsty evening i and it 
was from this same London ooaoh that Mr. Pickwick, Sam 
Weller, and Mr. Peter Magnue dismounted, <m the partioular 
eveniug to which this chapter of our history bears reference. 

’•Do you stop here, sir?** in^juired BCr. Peter Magnoa, 
when the striped bag, and the red bag, and fch<i t»*own-paper 
parcel, and the leather hatbox bad sU been deposited in the 
passage. ”Do you atop here, sir?*' 

” 1 do,** said Mr. Pickwick. 

^ Dear me,** said Mr. Magnus, 2 aev^r knew anything 
like these extraordinary coinoidenoee. Why, I stop here, too. 
I hope we dine together ? ** 

’’With pleasure,** replied Mr. Pickwiok. ’^I am not quite 
certain whether I have any fHenda here or not, though. Is 
there any gentleman of the name of Tupman here, waiter? *' 

A corpulent man, with a* fortnight's fiapUn under bis arm, 
and ooev^ stockings on bis lege, slowly desisted fron^ his occu¬ 
pation of staring down the street, on this question being put 
to him by Mr. Pickwiok i and, after miouC^y inspeotlng that 
gentleman's appearadoe, from the crown of his hat to the low¬ 
est button of his geitere, replied smpbatioally t » 

“ No.** 

” Nor any gentleman of the name of 8nedgnns ? ** Inqoivsd 
Mr. Piokwlf^. 

“No.” 
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friaada not arrival to-d*^, sir,** said Mr. Piok> 

wiak. ^ Wa will 4 Uaa alona* than. Show ua a privata room, 
wiatea.** 

On tida aaqnast batni^ preferrod, tba oorpuisnt man oonde* 
•oandad to m r itar aha tMota to bcin^ in tha ^ntlemen's 
and pra aadin y Umbs down a long dakh passage, ushered them 
into a large, badl^ famished apartment, with a dtrty grate, in 
whloh a amaU flra wsa making a wretohed attempt to be ohesr* 
fnl, hat waa feet sinking beneath the dispiriting influenoe of 
the plaoe. After the lapee of an hour, a bit of fish and u 
steak were eerred ap to the travelers, and when the dinner 
was cleared away, Mr. Piokwiok and Mr. Peter Magnus drew 
their ohmm up to the fire, and having ordered a bottle of the 
worst poesible port wine, at the highest possible prioe, for the 
good of the house, drank brandy and water for ilteir own. 

Mr. Peter Magmas was nskturally of a very eommauioative 
dispoeitioa, and the brandy aud water operate with wonder^ 
ful efieot in w arm ing into life the deepest hidden secrets ot bis 
bosom. After sundry aooounte of himself, bis family, his con* 
nootions, his friends, bis jokes, his business, snd his brotbors 
(moet talkative tzksn have a great deal to say about their 
brotherB>» Mr. Peter Magnus took a bine view of Mr. Pick> 
wink his colored spectacles for several minutes, and 

then said, with an air of modesty : •<— 

^And what do you thinks—what do you tliink, Mr.^ Pick, 
wick-—1 have come down here for / " 

** Upon my word,** said Mr. Piokwiok, ** it is wholly impoa* 
Bible for me to guess s on business, perhaps.** 

Partly right, sir,** replied Mr. Peter Msgnus, **but partly 
wrong, at the same time : try sgun, Mr. Pickwick.** 

^ &eaUy,** said Mr. Pickwick, '* I must throw myself on 
your meroy, to tell me or not, as you may think best $ for I 
ahonld s»ever gnesa, if 1 were to try all night.*' 

** Why, then, b*'^he —be I ** said Mr. Peter Magnus, with 
a bashful titter, ** what should you think, ^Ir. Piokwiok, if I had 
come down hare to make a proposal, sir, eh? lle^he^he 1 ’* 
** Think I that you are very likely to suooeed,** replied Mr. 
Piokwiok, with ene of his most beamisg smiles. 

** Ah I ** said Mr. Magnus, *' but do you really think so, Mr, 
Pickwick ? Do you, though ? ** 





MB. PZCKWtCK'6 A2>VB2mJA& 


C«rteizd^,’* Mid Mr. Piokwiok. 

No ; bot you're joking, tbou^.** 

^ 1 em iiot« indeed." « 

" Wby, tiUeo," Mid Mr. MftBnue, ^ to let yon ii»to e UtUo 
eeoret) ^ think eo too. I don't mind yon, Mr. Pt^:visk« 

althoogh I'm d^edfal jeeione by nnture — boiTid*^tbnt the 
Indy is in this house.** Here Mr. Msgpus took otf his speotm 
dee, on pur|wee to wink,mnd then put them on ngnin. 

" Tbet*e whet you were running out of the room for, before 
dinner, then, eo often," esid Mr. Piokwiok, nrohly. 

** Hush ~ yes, you're right, thst wss it; not snob s fool se 
to eee her, though.” 

No I " 

No i wouldn't do, you know, sfter hsrmg just oome off s 
‘journey. Watt till to>morrow, sir ; double ohsnoe then. 
Mr. Piokwidc, eir, there ie o suit of clothes in^thst beg, and a 
hat in that box, which I expect, in the effect they will prodnoe, 
will be invaluable to me, sir." • 

Indeed I " eaid Mr. Pickwick. 

** Yea i you must have observed my anxiety about them 
to-day. 1 do not believe that such another suit of clothes, and 
auch a hat, could be bought for money, Mr. Pickwick." 

Mr. Pickwick congratulated the fortunate owner of the irre¬ 
sistible garments, on tbeix acquisition ; awd Mr. Pet^ Magnus 
remained for a few moments, apparently absorbed is contem¬ 
plation. 

a 6ne orARt.»»i<e." add \fr. Mf^nua. 

"la she? " said Mr. Pickwick. 

** Very," sold Mr. M^nus, ^very. She lives about twenty 
milea from here, Mr. Pickwick. I heard ahe would be here 
to-night and all to-morrow forenoon, and came down to seise 
the opportunity. I think an inn is a good sort of plsee to pro- 
lioee to a single woman In, Mr. Pickwick. She is more likely 
to feel the loneliness of her situation in traveling, perhaps, than 
ahe would bo aS borne. What do you think, Mr. ^okwick? " 

" I think it vary probabls," rej^ed that gentleman. 

** 1 beg your ps^on, Mr. Pickwick," said Mr. Peter Magnus, 
" but I am naturally ratber curious i wbat may yea have come 
down here for ? " 

** On a far less pleasant errand, sir," replied Mr. Pickwick, 
the color mounting to his faos at the reoolleotion ** X have 
come down here, nr, to oap oee the treaebery and falsehood of 
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hwlividtMhU Tip«a wfaqpa truth *nd honor 1 plaoed ImplioU 

relianoo.** 

** I>«4t^ mo,** Mid Mr. Potor Mn^oa, ** that's very unpleaa* 
azrt. Xt it a lady* I preraxae? filh ? ah I Sly, Mr. Piekwiok, 
■ly. W«ll« Mr. Piofcwiok, airt 1 wouldn't probe yoor feel¬ 
ing* Xor thn world. Painful eubjeoto, these, Ar, very painful. 
Don't mind me, Mr. Piekwiok, if you with to give vent to 
your faelinge, 1 know what it la to ba'JUted, eir : I have endured 
that sort of thing three or four iimee." 

^ 1 am mudh obliged to you, for your oondolenoe on what 
y<m prevume to be my melanoboly oaee," said Mr. Plokwiok, 
winding up hie watoh, and laying it on the table, ** but-" 

^*Ko, no,’* eaid Mr. Peter Magnua, “not a word more : it'e 
a painful aubjeot, I aee, I aee. Wbat'e tlie time, Mr. Pick¬ 
wick?" 

^ Past twelve." 

**D«ar me, It'e time to go to bed. It will never do, eitting 
hare. I be pale to-morrow, Mr. Pickwick." 

At the bare notion of such a calamity, Mr. Peter Magnus 
rang the bell for the obambermaid; and the striped bag, the 
red bag, the leather faaibox, and the brown-paper parcel hav¬ 
ing been conveyed to hie bedroom, he retired in company with 
a ^panned candlestick, to one aide of the house, while Mr. 
Pickwick, ^d another Japanned candlestick, were conducted 
^irough a mul^tnde of tortuous windings, to another. 

Xhis is your room, air," said the chambermiud. 

*^Very well,** replied Mr. Pickwick, looking round him. 
It was a tolerably large double-bedded room, with a Are ; upon 
the whole, a more comfoiiAble-looking apartment than Mr. 
Piekwick's short experience of the accommodations of the 
Great White Horse l&d led him to expect. 

** Hobody sleeps in tbs other bed, of oourse," said Mr. 
Piokwiok. 

•* Ob no, sir.** 

** Very good. Tell my servant to bring m* up some hot 
water at half-past eight in the morning, and that I shall not 
want him any more to-night.'* 

“Yes, air." And bidding Mr. Pickwick good night, the 
ohan^bermaid retired, and left him alone. 

Mr. Pickwick aat himaelC down in a chair before the fire, 
and fell into a train of rambling meditations. First he thought 
of his friends, and wondered smeu they would join him ; then 
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him miiid vmyrtmd U> Mnu Mftrth* ; vtd fiTMB 

U wandered, by » natoral prooaaa, to tbe dintf^r ^oonivil^UMaia 
of Dodtos aivi Fog^. From Dodoon and Fogg** <6 Bow off at 
a tangent* to the very center of the hietoxy of the qlnor elinti 
and then it came back to the Great White Home at QAwioht 
with auffioient oltameaa to eonTinoe Mr. Piokwiek that he wi 
falling aaleeps ao he rouaed Mwnm^u^ ^jui hitjptm to luadreaa* 
when he reoolleoted he bad left hla watch on ihm iabte down* 
ataira. 

Now thia watch waa a apeoial favorite with *Mr. Pickwick, 
having been carried about, beneath the ahadow of hie watat- 
coa£ for a greater number of yeara than we feel catted upeci to 
atate, at praeeot. The poeeibility of going to deep,' onleca it 
were ticking gently beneath hie ^lovr, or in thm waiob pocket 
over hia bead, had never entered Mr. Piokwiok*# brain. So aa 
It wee pretty late now, and he waa unwilling to ring hie bdi at 
that hour of the night, he alipped on hie ooat, of which be bed 
juBt divested himaelf, and taking the japanned oandleatiok in 
hia hand, walked quietly downctaira. 

The more ataira Mr. Pickwick wentdown, the more ataira there 
aeomed to be to descend, aud again and again, when Mr. Pick* 
wiok got into some narrow paaaage, and began to congratulate 
himaelf on having gained the ground floor, did another flight 
of ataira appear before hia aatoniahed eyea. latt he 

reached a atone hall, which he remembered to have aeon when 
he entered the house. Paaaage after paaaage did he explore ; 
room after room did ho poop iato i at loagth, just as he w.^s oa 
the point of giving up the search in despair, he opened the door 
of the ideotical room in which be had spent the evening, and 
beheld hia miasing property on Uie table. 

Mr. Pickwick seised tbe watch in tridmph, and proceeded 
to retrace hia atepe to hia bedchamber. If hia pro g ra m down¬ 
wards had been attended with diffioulriee and unoertainty, his 
journey back waa inflnitely more perplaxing. Row* of doora, 
garniahed wittt boots of evary ahape, raafcei and siee, brianohed 
off in every poaaible direotion. A dozen timea did he aoftly 
turn the liaodle of acme bedroom door which raaambled him 
own, when a gruff cry from within of ** Who the devil'a that 7 ** 
or ** What do you want here ? *’ oeueed him to eteal away,-on 
tiptoe, with a perfectly marreloua celerity. He wae reduoad 
to the verge of despeir, when en open door attraoted hia afctsn* 
tion. He peeped inright at last. There were the tare beds. 
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« wh O M aitsAMoa Ito ptHtmtlj rem#mbered4 and tha fire etill 

«,b«ndB 9 . Hla oaaAa, not a Imig one when he first receiTed it, 
had ^iekwrod awn^f in Um dranghte df air which he had 

paaaad, and aadk into ih% eooket, joat as be oloeed the door 
asttar idm. ** Mo aaitter«** aaid Mr. Pickwiolc. ^ I oaa undress 
«aj>>aH Jaal aa welh by tbe li^ht of the fire.** 

^ytMi»badeeftada ato^ one on each side of the door ; and on 
the inner Mde of each waa a little path, terxnioating in a rush- 
hottotn ohMr« jnat wide enough to adroit of a person's getting 
into, or out <^*bad, on that tide, if he or she thought proper. 
Having oarefully drawn the ourtame of hie bed on the ou^de, 
Mr. Plolcwiok mt ilonu on the rash •bottomed chair, and leisurely 
direethd himself of his shoes and gaiters. He than took ofif, 
and folded up, his ooat* waistcoat, aud neckoloth, and slowly, 
drawing on bis tasaelad nightcap, secured it firmly on his bead, 
by tying hezkeath his chin the strings which lie slweya Lad 
atftSM;d»ed to that article of dreee. It was at tliis moment that 
the absurdity of his recent bewilderment struck upon his mind ^ 
and throwing himself bs^k in the rosb-bottorood ohslr, Mr. 
Piokwiok laughed to bimeelf so heartily, that it would have 
been quite d^ghtful to any man of well-constituted mind to 
have watobed the emilee which expanded hiw amiable features 
as they shone forth from benoath tbe nightcap. 

*‘lt isithe best idea,** said Mr. Pickwick to himself, smiling 
till he almost cracked the nightcap strings •<—**It is the beet 
idea, my losing myself in this place, and wandering about those 

stairoasea, tliat 1 ever heard of, Droll, drvll, very droll.** 
Here Mr. Pickwick smiled agmn, a broader smile ih^ before, 
and was about to oontinne the process of undressing, in the 
best possible humor, when he was suddenly stopped by a 
most unexpected interruption $ to wit, tbe entrance into the 
room of some pereon with a candle, who, after looking the 
door, advanoed to the dressing table, and set down the light 
upon It. 

*I*he smite that played on Mr. Pickwick*! features was 
insMntMMOUsly lost in a look of the most unbounded and wonder- 
stricken surprise. The person, whoever it was, had come in so 
suddenly amd with so little noise, that Mr. Pickwick bad had no 
time to out. Of oppose their entrance. Who could it be 7 
A robber f Some evil-minded person who had seen him come 
upstairs with a i * i se wstoh in his hand, perhaps. What 
was he So do? 
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Tbe odIj w»y in wbiob Mr. Piokwiok ooold otch ft gHmpM ^ 
of l)i« mjBtoHoufl vuitor with tho da&^r of beli^ 

himself* wm by creeping ob to the bed* end peeping oat from 
between the ourteine on the oppoeite side. To this meaeowr 
be ftooordingly PMorted. Keeping the ourtftlne perefnUy eloeed 
with hie htin^ eo thet notlung more of him oould be eeen 
hie feoe end iiightce|H end putting on hie epeotftolee* be mne- 
tered up oourege* end looked ont. 

Mr. Piokwiok elmoet feinted with horror end dlsmey. 
Stending before the dreeaiog gleae wee e middle^eged ledy 
in sallow ourl papers* busily engaged in braeblng ladies 

call their **back hair.** Howerer the uooonseious mAdle>aged 
lady cane into that room* it was quite olear that she oontem- 
plated remaining there for the night; for she had brought a 
rushlight and shade with her* which* with praiseworthy pre¬ 
caution against Are* she had siaUo&ed in a basin on the floor* 
where it was glimmering away, like a gigantic lighthouee* in a 
particularly small piece of water. 

** Bless my soul*’* thought Mr. Piokwiok* *‘what a dreadful 
thing 1’' 

Hem I ** said the lady ; and >n went Mr. Pickwick's head 
with automatonlike rapidity. 

J norer met with anything so awful as this**' thought 
poor Mr. Pickwick* the cold perspiration starting in d»^p8 upon 
his nightcap. If ever. This is fearfuL*' 

It was quite impossible to reeist the urgent desire to see 
what wae goiog fox-ward. Bo out went Mr. Pickwick's head 
agcun. The prMpect was worse than before. The middle- 
aged lady had finlahed arranging her hair; had carefully 
enveloped it in a muslin uightoap with a sm^l plaited border, 
and was gasing pensively on the Are. 

** This matter is growing alarming’* — reasoned Mr. Piok¬ 
wiok with himself. ** 1 can’t allow things to go on in this way. 
liy the sel f-poasssBi on of that lady* it’s olear to me that^X must 
have come into the wrong room. If I call out, she’ll alarm the 
bouse* but if I remain here the oonseqoeaoes will be still more 
frightful.’* 

Mr. Pickwick* it is quite unneoeesary to say* was one of 
the most modest and delicate-minded of mortals. The very 
idea of exhibiting his nightcap to a lady overpowered him, 
but he had tied thcee confounded strings in a knot, and do 
what he would* he couldn't get it off. disolosure must be 
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ipmrifi. Th«M w«fl onlj Me other wej of doing it. He ahmik 
* Whind the eurteine* celled out Terjr loudly t — 

“ He —hues.** 

Thet the ledy eterted »t tbie unexpected toundwee eTident* 
by her felling up egeinet the ruehUgbt ehede} thet ehe per- 
■ueded hereelf it muet heve been the effeet of imeginetiou 
wee e^uelly oleer* for when Mr. Piohvielc* under the impree* 
aion thet ehe had feinted awey» etone-deed from fright, ven¬ 
tured to peep out egaiO) ehe wae gaeing peneieely on the dre 
ae before. 

** MoM extraordinary female this," thought Mr. Piolcwiok, 
popping^ln again. ^ Ha — ham.'* 

Theea laet sounds, so like tliose in which, as legends inform 
us, the ferocious giant Blunderbore wse in t^ habit of express¬ 
ing Ills opinion that it was time to lay the cloth, were too 
distinctly audible to be again mistaken for the workings of 
fancy. 

** Gntoious Heaven I ** smd the middle-aged lady, ^ what*s 
thatJ " 

^It*a^it*s only a gentleman, ms*sm,** said Mr. Pickwick 
from behind the cortaine. 

** A gentleman I ** said the lady, with a terrific scream. 

** It*s all over,** thought Mr. Pickwick. 

** A strange man f ** shrieked the lady. Another instant, 
and the^ouse would be alarmed. Her garments riistled as she 
roshed towards the door. 

** Ma'am"—- aaid Mr. Pickwick, thrusting out his head, in 
the extremity of hie desperation, **ma’am." 

Now although Mr. Pickwick was not actuated by any defi¬ 
nite object in putting out his head, it was instantaneously produc¬ 
tive of a good effect. The lady, as we have already stated, was 
near the door. She must pass it, to resch the stsircsse, sod she 
wool^ meet undoubtedly hsve done so, by this time, had not t}>c 
sudd^ apparition of Mr. Pickwick's nightcap driven her beck, 
into Ihe remotest corner of the apartment, where she stood, 
staring wildly at Mr. Pickwick, while Mr. Pickwick, in hJs 
turn, stared wildly at her. 

**Wretoh," —aaid the lady, covering her eyes with her 
hmnda, ••what do you want here? ** 

** Nothing, ma'am — nothing whatever, ma*am," said Mr. 
Pickwick, earnestly. 

** Nothing I ** said the lady, looking up. 
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^^Kothin^t <n*’Ma, npoa my boaor,^* caid Mr, 'PMtwMe* 
nodding his head so energrsftijsaU/ that the tassel oi his Siiybte^p 
danoed again. ** 1 am almost r^dj toslnh, ma^am, hs^eath the 
€»oitfusiou of * lady in my ni^htoap [ hsn» the lady 

hastily inatohsd off hersj, but 1 oan*t get it off. ma'am—^JuflPs 
Mr. Pickwick gave it a tremendous tog* in proof of the stats* 
ment. It is evident to me, ms'am, now, that I have mistaken 
this bedroom for my own. 1 bad not bean hare ffve minutea, 
ma'am, when suddenly entered it.*' 

** Jf this raprobebie story be really tms^ sir " said the 
lady, sobbing violently, ^you will leave H instantly.*' 

** I will, ma'am, with ^le greatest plsssure ’* — reWed Mr. 
Pickwick. 

"Instantly, sir,*' said tbs lady. 

. " Certainly, ma'am," interpos^ Mr. Pickwick, very quickly. 
" Oertainly, ma'am. 1 <^l^am very sorry, ma'am," said Mr. 
Pickwick, making bis appearance at bottom of Um bed, " to 
have been the innocent occasion of this alarm and emotion ; 
deeply sorry, ma'am." 

The lady pointed to the door. One ezoellent quality of Mr. 
Pickwick's character was beantifnlly displayed at this moment, 
under the moat trying oiroumstanoes. Although be bad hastily 
pmt on his hat over his nightcap, after the manner of the old 
patrol i although he carried hi* shoes and gaiters In Us hsnd,. 
and his coat and wsustooat over his arm, nothing eould subdne 
'hii> native politenees. 

1 mm Saoeedingly eorry, mm'mxxk," smid Mr. Pickwick, bow* 
ing very low. 

** If you are, sir, yon will at mioe leave the room," sa^d the 
lady. 

««Immediately, ma'ani ; this instant, ma'am," said Mr. Pick¬ 
wick, opening the door, and dropping both his shoes with a loud 
crash in so doing. ^ ^ 

"I trust, ma'am," resumed Mr. Piokwiok, gathering qp bis 
shoes, and turning round .to bow again, "I trust, ma'aol, ^lat 
my unblemished i^araoter, and the devoted respect I enterWn 
for your sex, will ple^ as some slight excuse for this —" 
But before Mr. Pidcwiok could conclude the sentenoa, the lady 
bad thrust him into the pasasge and looked and boltad tba door 
behind him. 

Whatever grounds of self-oongratnlataon Mr. Pi^wiek 
might have, for having ssoa p ad so quietly Cram his late awk- 
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wm 4 aitnlioB* U* poattaoa wm hj do meoiui enviable. 

Ho w«i aioow, ia oa o^«d jd— ege^ in a etrenge bonee. Id tbe 
■ti441o o^ the nigb^ baif^DreMed i it wae * not to be euppoeed 
thwst bo tmibi t^nri hie wax in perfect derkneie to e room he had 
been wboUx nn^Ie to dieeoTer with • light, and U he made the 
Boiae in hie frmtle— attempte to do ae, he itood everx 
ohaaoe of being ahot at, aad perhepa killed, bx tome wakeful 
trereiar. He had no reepuxoe but to remain where he waa, 
until daylight appeared, after groping hia way a few paces 
down tha paaaage, and to hia infinite alarm stumbling over 
eeveral pair* of boota in ao doing, Mr. Pickwick orouohed into 
a little laosaa In tbo wall, to wait for monung aa philoeophi* 
oallT aa he might. 

He waa not destined, ho w ever, to undergo thia additional 
trial of patience: for he bad not been long ensoonoed in hie 
preeent oonoealment when, to hia unspeakable horror, a im^P i 
bearing a Ught, appeared at the end of passage. Hia horror 
waa suddenly eonverted Into Joy, however, when he recognized 
the form of hia faithful attendant. It waa indeed Mr. Bamuel 
Weller, who after sitting np thua late, in oonversation with the 
boota, who waa aitting up for the mail, waa now about to retire 
to rest. 

**Sam,*’ aaid Mr. Piokwiok, suddenly appearing before him, 
„ ware's my bedroom ? ** 

Mr. t^eUer stared at hia master with the most emphatic sur¬ 
prise } and it waa not un^ the question had bean repeated three 
several times, that he tnmed round, t^riA the way to the 
long«Bought apartment. 

Sazn,** said Mr. Pickwick, as be into bed, 1 have 
made one of the moet extraordinary miatakee to-night, that 
ever were heard of.** 

** Wery likely, air,** replied Mr. Waller, dryly. 

** But of thia I am determined, Sam,** said Mr. Piokwiok, 
**that ^ 1 were to etop in thia house for six months, I woubl 
never trust myself about it, alone, again.'* 

** That's the wery prudenteet resolution as you could come to, 
sir," replied Mr. WelLsr. ** Yon rayther wpnt somebody to look 
arter yon, sir, ven your judgment goes out a wisiiin*.*' 

What do 3 rott mean by that, Sam ? '* said Mr. Piokwiok. 
He raised himself in bed, and extended bis band, aa if be were 
about to s^ aocnetliing more ; but suddenly checking himself, 
turned round, and bade his valet ** Good night. 


>1 
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■ir,** replMd Mr. JITaUftr. H« paiiaad irlMi 
he got outeide the door —ehook hie h eed —wmllced on— 
• to p ped — entttfed the eeadle —ehook hie heed egein—end 
proceeded slowlj to hie ohember* eppereatlj horied la 
the proloundeet meditetioo. 




THB BBIXS OF ^ASDON. 


Bt FftANOtS MABOIfY. 


rPmAVOU KAeofir. koowe m Pveo*.** mm tote in Oe«k« 

Ifnieed. leo*. K* wm ndnpnMd bj th» JmqIm M , Modted nt 

Parit, And bMnm«nprUal. la X«cedoa to* forsad om«< tte temonaecoapeboMt 
MaglBa who wTcie for PtooMr** eftopnatn*. «ad otoont letd btpaa lo oonarltoot* 
W U uador tb* nan* ol ** Paltoor PnmV malaJj tonaUlntMa* oi »nyW«»i Km^ 
Into foroten laagotoe** bad foxntfB on— Into •a**^*^, wtoloto hi* Utormip 

monuB«a(. intatf to* wm iK.mMiioi»l*iil of p*p*i« Oota Boa* aod 

Part*, tlioneto aueto aot* wU, i1ln*r mili to iJ>* < ui *o, end ahoUriy 
than pr l** t > ha ramainad falttofnl to tto* toalkd* and loyal to tt* pcld* of tot* 
Qbnrob. Ha<U*dtu May. ISdd.] 


With deep etfeo ti o a 
And reooUeetaoo, 

1 often think of 

Those fihendon betle^ 
Whoee sound* eo wild wotdd. 
In the dnye of childhood. 
Fling rotxnd mj credle 
Their tnegie speUe. 


Os this I ponde r 
When's* 1 wesde*. 

And than grow fonder# 
Bweet Otek, of 
With thy bells cd Shendon 
That sennd ec^ gresd on 
The pleeseat wetera 
Of the ri*er 


Bve heard belle ohiming 
Fell sneay e oJtme in, 

Xelliag vobliBe in 
O ethedrel ehrlne# 

While et e glib rate 
Breed tongoee woold ▼ibretef 
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Bttsle 


Uka 

ta fmrtrj dwAlHntf' 

Ob ptBQ<S ttwAUio# 

Of 1^7 belf»7 kaelllns 

Dotd BOt«» fWOy 
'ICsd* tk« of SbBndon 
OottBd ftM mot* ffrood oo 
Tbd pi—<tmt wBt»— 

Of tiba vivar Ij—■ 

X*— b—nt baUa tolling 
Olid ▲dri—I'a mole in* 

Their thtmder rolling 
Feom the Vetloen ( 
e^mbela glorioua 
op—iooe 

la tbe gor g— turret* 

Of ifotre 3>«Die. 

But Uxy eouadji we— ew—r 
Thea ue dome of Peter 
Plia^ o'er the Tiber, 

Peeling —lemoljrt 
Oh, the belle of Shaadoo 
Sonad ^r cnore gnuod on 
The pi—eaat watere 
Of the rirrr Xiee. 

Tbe re*e a bell ia Moeoow, 
While on tower and ]tioek« oh^ 
In Beint Bophie 

The Tnrhaoan gete, 

Aad load in air 
CaUe men to prayer, 

Proa the tapering eummite 
Of tall minarets. 

Booh empty pbaotora 
X freely great them > 

Bot tb—e*e an anthem 

*TU thm belie of Shaodoa 
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PROM •‘TEN THOUSAND A YBAR,*» 

At eAMOBL WABSWlf. 

CS4M9SL Wahash { A& Bn(U«fa iidvvlUM { bom la PuNgfcahli^ Wmlmf 
Mftj S8, 1B07. Htt Kodted n«dlelM M Bdlabargb, bu^ ftbftadoa^d H for law. 
VUioubtaJy ho boeaao q»ooa'o rmiinnl. fooordor M Sail, and a atoiohor df 
Faxhocnont. >lo koohlo^ xoroocaborod lor bio irom «ho Plarf of a 

I>ato Phrofolaa** (163d) and ••Ton l^onoand a Ymt'* ( 1641 ). both of wblob 
appoarod orlfLoallr ia AlooAiooorf'o Jfd^arloa Ho diod la t677. la London.] 


TBJB H&BO AFMlABa OV YlU SCCHB. 


About ten o'clock one Gundaj morning* in the month of 
.July, 1669, the daazlin^ eunbeame, which ha4 for eevertkl houre 
irradiated a little diexnal baok attic in one ^ the oloeeat oourte 
adjoining Oxford Street, in Uondon* and etimulated with their 
intensity the closed eyelide of a young man one TrrxL&BAT 
T1TKOU6B — lying in bed, at length woke him. He rubbed 
Uia eyes for some time, to relieve himself from the irritation 
occasioned by the audden glaro they encountered t and yawned 
and stretched his limbs with a hMvy sense of weariness, as 
though his sleep had not refreshed him. He presently cast 
hiH eyes towards the Leap of clothes lying huddled together 
on the backless chair by the bedside, where he htd hastily 
flung them about an hour after midnight j at which flme he 
hod returned from a great draper's shop in Oxford Street, 

wliet'B he BervBd ast a isiitjpiiiaui, mid whisfW lie Itod iieax*L^ 

dropped asleep, after a long day's work, in the act of putting 
up the shutters. He could hardly keep bis eyes open while he 
undressed, short as was the time required to do so ; and on 
dropping exiiausted into bed, there he hsbd continued, in deep 
unbroken slumber, till the moment of his being presented to 
the reader. 

He lay for several minutes, stretching, yawning, and sigh> 
ing, occasionally casting an irresolute glance towards the tiny 
fireplace, where isy a modicum of wood and ooal, with a tinder 
box and a match or two placed upon the hob, so that he could 
easily light his Are for the purposes of shaving ^nd breakfasting. 
He stepped at length lasUy out of bed, and when he felt hia 
feet, again yawned and stretched himself. Then he lit his fire, 
placed bis bit of a kettle on the top of it, and returned to bed, 
where he lay with his eye Axed on the watching the crao* 



TfiOK "TKBI THOOSAKD A TRAR. 


6665 


Tdin^ bUc« inainuate itaeU throo^fai the wood end ooel. Oneet 
however* it be^u to fell, eo he hed to get up end eaeiat it* hy 
blowing, end bite of peper; end it eeemed In eo preoerioue e 
etete thet be determined not e^eia to lie down* but ait on the 
bedelde i «e be did* with hie erme folded, reed^ to reiume 
operetione if neceeeery. In thie poeture be renelsed for some 
time, wetching hie tittle fire, end lietleeely lieteninf^ to the dis- 
oordenC jeng'Un^ of innumereble church l^lls, olemorotiely colU 
in^ the citieene to their devotions* The current of thoughts 
peesing through his mind, weeeomething like the following : ^ 
** Heigho ! Lud* Lud 1 Dull es ditch weter ! ^ This is 
my only holiday, yet I don't Beem to enjoy it! —for I feel 
knocked up with my week's work I (A yewii.^ Whet e lifw 
mine is, to be sure t Here I em, in my eight-end*tweiitigih 
year, end for four long yeere heve been one of tlie shopmen et 
Teg*reg 5» Co.^e, sieving from helf-pest seven o'clock in the 
morning till nine et night, end sU for e eelery of tliirty-fivo 
pounds e yeer, end my boerd 1 And Mr. Xeg*reg eugh t 
whet e beest ! —*is slweye telling me how high he's reUed my 
selery t 1 Thirty*five pounds e yeer is ell I heve for lodging, 
end turning ont like e gentlemen 1 *Pon my soul ! it can't 
last: for sometimes 1 feel getting desperate-^such streoge 
thoughts come into my mind f • —Seven sbillinge a week do I 
pay for fats cursed hole^— Che uttered these words with a 
bitter emphseis, accompanied by » disgustful look round the 
little room^ that one oonldn't swing a cat in without touch* 
ing the four sides I^X^ast winter three of our gents C**** his 
fellow-shopmen^ came to tee with me one bunday night; aud 
bitter cold as it was, we four made this cussed doghole sO hot, 
we were obi Iged to open the window t — And as for accommo¬ 
dation—recollect 1 had to borrow two nasty chairs from the 
people below, who on the next Sunday borrowed my only 
decanter, in return, end, hang them, cracked it ! — Curse mo, 
say X, if this life is worth having t Ji*s all the very vanity of 
vanities —ss it’s said somewhere in the liible—^and no miK- 
take f Fag, fag, feg, »U one's deya, end — what for f Thirty* 
dvs pounds a year,'end * no sdesnes/ ' (Here occurred a pause 
end reverie, from which he was roused by the clsogor of the 
church bells.^ Bab, bells t ring away till you're all cracked I 
T^ow do you think rm going to be mew^ up in ohnroh on 
this the only day ont of the sevsn I've got to sweeten myself 
in, and sniff frew air 7 A precious joke tliat would be t (A 
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7»wiu^ Whev 1 all, l*d almMt aa U«Te tit faara $ lo» 

whaVa the uaa of xny grouci^ outT Bva^body 1 aaa' is 

happy, axoeptuiff ma, and tba poor chapa that ar« Ulca na’I 
BTerybody lau^ha when they see me, and know that Z*ln odly 
a taUow«faoed oounCerJiunper—know that*e the odToo# name 
we gents go by I —for whom it*s no nee to go ont^ior nae 
day in seTsn can't give one a bloom T Oh, X«ord t what*a 
use of beiujg good-looking, as eenw ohapt say X amf —Here 
he IsetinotiveTy pasaed his left hand tbroai^ a profusion of 
sandy«oolored hair, and oast an eye towards the bit of fraotured 
looking-glass which hung against the wall, and had, by faith¬ 
fully representing to him a by no means ugly eet of features 
^despite tlie dismal hue of hts bair^ whenever he ohoea to 
¥ippeal to it, afforded him more enjoyment than any other 
object in the world, for year#. **Ab, by Jove I many and 
many'e the Ana gal l*ve done my beet to attraot the notice of, 
while I wae serving her in the shop^that is, when X*ve seen 
Iker get out of a oarriago ! There has been look to many 
a chap like me, in the samo line of apeoulation: look at Xom 
Tarnish — how did ho get Miss Twang, the rich pianoforte 
maker's daughter ? ^ and now he's cut the shop, and lives at 
Hackney, like a regular gentleman I Ah 1 that «oa« a stroke t 
But somehow it hasn't answered with me yet, the gala don't 
take I How 1 have sot my oyos to be sure, and o^ed them! 

Aff of them don't seem to dislike the things and sometimes 
they’ll smile, in a sort of way that says I'm safe—but it’s 
been no uae yet, not a bit of It! My ey*si f catch me, by the 
way, ever nodding again to a lady on the Sunday, that had 
smiled when 1 stared at her while serving her in the shop>^ 
after what happened to me a month or two «^o in the Park I 
£>idn*t 1 fed like damaged goods, just then ? Hut it’s no 
matter, women are so difforpnt at different times! ^ Very 
likely I mismanaged the thing. By the way, what a precious 
puppy of a ohap the fellow was that oame up to her at the time 
she stepped out of her carriage to walk a bit 1 As for g^ood 
looksout me to ribbone C<^nother glanoe at the glass^ ^ no : 
1 a'n*t afraid tAsre, neither—but-*-> beighb 1 1 suppose he 
was, ae they say, born with a golden epoon in his mouth, and 
had never so many a thousand a year, to make up to him for 
never so few brains ! He was uncommon wnll rirnssnrl. though, 
I must own. What trousers —they stuck so natural to him, 
he might have been bom in tbem. And bis waistcoat, and 
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wb*4 aa air ) Aad 7«t« hi« fl^pxra wm uotlilag 
'p#fy oast 0 ^ ikft waj { Hia glovM, aa white m sno^ i l*ve ou 
doQbt he wears a fair of ^azn a daj — mj stars ! tliat*s Uiree 
Mid eixpeaoe a da/) fbr don't 1 know what (h^y cost? — 
Whew 2 if 1 iiad hut the oaeb to carry ou that sort of thing 1 
— And when he*d'eeen her iato her carriage—the horse he 
got on ! — and what a tiptop groomthat chap's wages, ]'U 
answer for it* were equal to my saliuy I (Hors was anoUier 
panse«) Kow» jnst for the fuu of the thixxg, only suppose luck 
was to befall me / Say that somebody was to leave me lots of 
cash many s year* or somethiug in that line ! My 

stars t wouldn't I go it with the best of them I (Aootlier lotig 
paused Oad4 I really should hardly kuow how to begin to 
spend itl —i think, by the way, l*d buy a titU to set off witFi 
•^foc wlrnt won’t money buy ? XHe thiug’s often done ; lliei^ 
was a great pawnbroker in the city, the other day, anade a 
beronet of, all for bis money — ami why shouldn’t I?'* Ho 
grew a little heated with the progress of hie reflectione, clasp* 
ing his bands with involuntary energy, as he stretcl\ed tlteiu 
out to their fullest extent, to give effect to a very hearty yawn. 

Lord, only think how it would sound: — 

** ilut XlTTUMIiAT TmeOUSM. UaBOMBT ; Loui> Tit> 

hlOUBB ! t 

** Xhe very first place i*d go to, after I'd got my title, and 
was rigged out in X^ht*fit’a tiptop, should be our cursed 
shop I to buy a doaen or two pair of white kid. Ah, iia 1 
Wliat a flutter there would be among the poor pale devils as 
were standing, just as ever, behind tlie counters, at Tag*rag 
6b Oo.*s when my carriage drew up, and I stepiied, a tiptop 
swell, into the shop. Xag*rag would come and attend to mo 
himself I No, he wouldn't—pride wouldn't Lot him. 1 don't 
know, though: what wouldn't he do to turn a petmy, and make 
two and niiispenee into three and a penny? I sliouldn’t quite 
come Captain Stiff over him, 1 think, just at first; but 1 should 
treat him with a kind of an air, too, as if — lioni! *Pon my 
Uio 1 how delightful I (A sigh and a |>aase.^ Ves, 1 eliould 
often come to the shop. Gad, it would be half the fixu of my 
fortune 1 How they would envy me, to be sure 7 How one 
should enjoy it t I wouldn’t think of marrying and yet 

1 won’t say sither; if I get some of them out-and>cmters 
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— tboee 8rst>rAte ertioles ^ tUmt Imdy, tor uMianoe* the other 
day to the Pitrk — I should like to see her out me so «he did^ 
with ten thousand a year in my pocket I Why* ihe*d be raa* 
uin^ after or there*# no truth in novelsi whL^ I'm. sure 

tliere'e often a Rreat deal to. Ob« of oourae, I xziight marry 
whom I pleased t Who couldn't be got with ten thousand 
a year? ^Another pauee.> 1 think I ahould go abroad to 
Russia directly ; for they tell me there*# a man lives there who 
oould dye this cussed hair of mine any color 1 likedand 
egad I I'd come home as black as a crow* and hold up my bead 
as high ai any of them I While 1 was shout to X*d hsTS a 
touch at my eyebrows ■ ** Crash here went all hia castle* 
building, at tbs sound of bis teakettls* hsMing. wbicsisg* sput¬ 
tering. in ills agonies of boiltog over { as if tba intoXsrabls heat 
\/t the tire had driven desperate the poor creature placed upon 
it, which instiaotlvely tri^ thus to extinguish the cause of its 
anguish. . . . 

He was really not bad-looking* in spite of his sandy-colored 
hair. His forehead, to be sure, wss contracted* and his eyes 
wers of a very light color, and a trifle too protuberant $ but his 
mouth WHS rsther well-formed, and being seldom closed, ex¬ 
hibited very besutiful teeth : and his nose was of that descri^ 
tion which generally passes for a X^mau nose. His csountenance 
wore generally a smile, end was expressive of — ssIZ-satisfac¬ 
tion : and snrety any expression is better than none at all. As 
for there being the eligliteet trace of int^U^ct in it, T should be 
misleading the reader if I were to eay anything of tbs sort. In 
height, he was about five feet and a quarter of an inch, in hi4 
6oct9^ and he wae rather strongly set, with a little tendency to 
round ebouldoi*8 s *—but his limbs were pliant, and his motions 
nimble. 

Here you have, then, Mr. Tittlebat Titmouse to tbs life-~ 
certainly no more than an average sample of his kind j but as 
be is to go through a considerable variety of situation and cir¬ 
cumstance, I thought you would like to bavs him as distinctly 
bsfors your mind's eys as it was iu roy power to present him. 
^ 'Well ^ bo put bis bat on. as I have said } buttoned the low¬ 
est two buttons of bis surtout, and atnek his white pooket 
handkorobiof into the outside pooket in front, as already men¬ 
tioned. anxiously disposing it so as to 1st a little appear above 
the edge the pocket, with a sort of careful oarelessnesa—a 
graceful contrast to the blue; drew on hia gloves i took his 
cane to bis hand i drained the last sad remnant of infusion of 
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chioory in his ooffso eop$ Aocl, the lun shining in the full 
splendor of e JoXj noon* and promiMiog a glorious day, forth 
sallied this, poor fellow^ an Oxford Screet Adonie, going forth 
conquering and to conquer I Petty finery without, a pinched 
and stinted stomach within ; a case of RanV versus Belly (ee 
the lawyers would hpre iO* the plaintiff winning in a canter I 
Forth 8^ted, 1 say, Mr. Titmoose, as also, doubtless, sallied 
forth that day some five or six thousand ^miiar personages, 
down the narrow, creaking, close stairoase, which he had no 
sooner quitted than he beard exclaimed from au opposite win* 
dow, ** My eyes 1 a*a*< that a swell t ** Ho felt how true the 
observation was, and that at that moment he was somewliat out 
of his element | so he hurried on, and soon reached that great 
broad disheerteoing street, epostropbised by the celebrated 
Opium-Eater, with bitter feeling, as — Oxford Street! - - 
etouy-hearted stepmother \ Thou that listeneet to the sighs of 
orphans, and drinkest the tears of children I Here, though 
his spirits were not )ust then very buoyant, our poor little 
dandy breathed more freely than when he was passing through 
the wretched crowded court ^Closet Courts which he had just 
quitted. He passed and met hundreds who, like himself, 
seemed released for a precious day's interval from miserable 
confinement and slevery during the week ; but there were not 
very many of them who could vie with him in elegance of 
appearance—-and that was indeed a luxurious reflection I Who 
could do justice to the air with which he strutted along! He 
felt as happy, poor soul. In his little ostentation, as his Corin* 
thian rival in tiptop turnout, after twice os long, and as anxious, 
and fifty times as expensive, preparations for effective public 
display 1 Nay, my poor swell was in some respects greatly the 
superior of such an one as I bavo alluded to. Mr. Titmouse 
dtef, to a great Aegree, bediten his back'—but at the expense 
of his belly $ whereas, the Corinthian exquisite, too often tak¬ 
ing smI van tags of station and influence, recklessly both pampers 
his luxurious appetite within, and decorates bis person without, 
at tlm expense of innumerable heartaching oreditors. 1 do not 
mean, however, to claim any real merit for Mr. Titmouse ou 
'this score, because I am not sure bow he wonld act if he were 
to become poseeseed of his magnificent rival's rqeans and oppor¬ 
tunities for the perpetration of gentlemanly frauds on a splen* 
did scale. — Bnt we aball perhaps see by and by. 

Mr. Titmouse welked al<mg with leisurely step $ for haeto 
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And p«T«|^Atiott wer« vnl^r* And be h»d the A%y h« imm hkm\. 
Obeerye^ now, the oareleee gflimce of inlf eilliifnilUte with 
whioh Im ooceeionAUj re^^Bjde hie bright boot*,* t^ele 

martiel eppendege, giving ont a feint olinhing eoeiad' ha be 
hoevily tn»ede tlie broed flege; hie epotleee trotteemt'ble Hgbt 
•urtout, end the* tip of white heodkerohiet ■ peeping rtiiorfewfeffy 
out in front ! A. pleeeent eight it wee to lum'ln e 

ohenoe ronoomiter with eorae one genteel enough to be voeognieed 
ei he stood, teeiing on hie left leg i hie ana etuoh npeo 
his hip; hie right leg eeeily bent outwerdet hie right heod 
lightly )ioldiT4g hie ebon eene, with the gilt beed of wfaieb be 
«»uouei until ly topped hie toeth ; eud bie eyee, helf oloeed, soruti- 
nislng the feoe end Agure Of eeoh **prttty pal** ee ebe |Mtaead, 
end to whom he hed e delioioue oonaoioneneee tfaet he eppeered 
dh objeet of intereet \ Thie wee indeed BAPFiitttM, ee fer ee 
his forlont condition ooold edmit of hie* enjoying hendnem. 

He bed no pertlculev object in view. A tiff ovemQht with 
two of bie ehopmetee hed broken off e perty which they h ad 
Agreed the Snndey preceding in forming, to go thet dey to 
Qr«»euwioh { end thie trifling clrcumetenoe bed e little eoured 
hU temper, depressed as hed been hie epirite before. He 
resolved, on oonsideretion, to welk atreight on, end dine eome* 
where a little wey out of town, by wey of peesing the time till 
four o'clock, at which hour he intended to make hie eppeereuce 
in Hyde Perk, •'to see the swells end the fashions,'* which wee 
his favorite Sunday occupation. 

Hia condition was, indeed, forlorn in the evtreme. To eey 
noibing of lila in lifs^^wlist was his present condi¬ 

tion ? A shopmen with thirty*flve pounds a year, out of which 
he had to And his clot!ting, wsehing, lodging, and all other 
incidental eax^**^* the chief item of hie board ~>such lis it 
was — being found him by hie employers t He was llvo weeks 
in«arrear his landlady—a corpulent old termagant, whom 
nothing could have induoo^l him to risk offending, but his 
overmastering love of Anery s for I grieve to eay, that this 
deAoieticy had been oocaeioned by iiis purchase of ring he 
then wore with so much pride I How he h ^d contrived to 

£ »acify her — lie upon lie he muet have had reooutse to —1 
^now not. Ho was indebted also to his poor washerwoman in 
ifve or eix shlllinge for at leswt a quarter's washing, and owed 
Ave times that amount to a lit^s old tailor, who, with huge 
spectacles on his noee, turned up to hita^ out of a U^e oupboard 
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Im oeouyMI iW Closet Ooart* uul whiob Titmouse bad to 
{IM* WiwjaBwottt to or from hi* lodgioge, o loss, aallow, 
vHttkIod Asoe, impioriii^ him to ** settle his eraoU eccooAt.** 
All tko g—h ia hoad wbioh lie hod to meet oootiogencies 
hetwoeo that doj mnd •quortezM^My, whiob was six weeks ofl\ 
wM About t w e aty*si« shiUings. of which he *hsd takeo one 
lor the pressnt ^y*s expeosesl 

RevcMYing these somewhst dtHbesrteaing'instters in hm 
Diiad* he pseesd sseiiy end leisurely oloog the whole length of 
Ot&iord i5treet. Kc ooe could bsve judged from his dressy 
•ppeeimace, the coustent smirk on his fsos, end his oooddent 
sir, bow very mlsersbls thst poor little dsndy wsr ; but three 
fourths of bis misery were reslly ocossioiied t>y Um impossibility 
he felt of his ever being shle to indulge in his propensities for 
finery and display. Nothing better lisd he to occupy hie fe^ 
thonghts. lie had had only a pbiin mercaiitile education, ae 
it ia called, f.«. reading, writing, aud arithmetic ; beyond ho 
exceedingly moderate aoqnaintanoe with these, he knew nothing 
whatever} not having read anything except a few inferior 
novels, and play a aud sporting newspapers. Deplorable, how* 
ever, as were his circumstances^ 


Uo|ie spriagH eternal in the human breast. 


Aud probably, in common with most who are niiserable from 
straitened cixcumstancea, be often ootioeived, and secretly relied 
upon, the possibility of some nnexpected and accident ul change 
for the better. He had beard aud read of extvaoixlint^ry cases 
of XjUOK. Why might he not be oue of the 1<U4*KV f A rich 
girlenaght fall iu love with him — that was, i>oor fellow 1 in his 
consideration, ojie of the least unlikely ways of luck's advent; 
or some one might leave him uiouey *. or he might win n prise 
in the lottery;—all these, and other accidental modes of get¬ 
ting rich, frequently occurred to tlie well-regulated mind of 
Mr. Tittlebat Titmouse i but hs never once thouglit of oi^s 
thing, viz* of determined, unwearying industry, perseverance, 
and Integrity in the way of Lis businesn, oouducing to such a 
result I 

Is his case a solitary one? — Dear reader, you may be unlike 
poor Tittlebat Titmouse in every resj^^ except ono/ 
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Hb OOtCBS IVTO TbB TaOVBAKD A TbAB. 

nxy JUord^ U ihm <l«fend*nt*s cbm»*' said AttonMy 
06aer»l u hia laat witneaa lAft 0)0 box { uid Mr. 8obtlo tbon 
rose to reply. *He felt how unpopuixr wm hie oeoeei thet 
elmoat every counte&enoe erouBd hho bore a hotUle expxeeaion. 
Frivetetj, he loethed hie oeee« when he aew the eort ol pereoti 
for whom he was etruggliof. AU hia eympathiee (be wee a 
very proud, haughty man^ were oa of Mr, Aobrey, 

whom by oame and repotation he well haew, and with wh4^ 
he had often eat in the Houee of Coxamone. Now, ooneplou- 
oue before him, aat hia little monkey olient, Titmnnna a 
ridiouloue object; and oaloulatod, If there were aay aoope for 
the influoTioe of prejudice, to rain hie own oaneo by ti^e exhi* 
bitiOQ of himeelf before the jury. That wax the vulgar idiot 
who waa to turn the admirable Aubreys out of Yatton, and 
aend them boff^red into the world I 8at Mr. Subtle wae a 
high>minded Bngliah advocate; and if be bad seen Mias Au¬ 
brey in all her lovelineea, and huew that her aU depended upon 
the euooeee of hia exertiona, he ooald hardly bare exerted him¬ 
self more strenuously than he did on the preaent occaaion. 
And auob, at length, waa the effect whloh that ex4^uisitely 
skillful advocate produced, in hia address to the jnry, that he 
began to bring about a change in the feelings of moat around 
him; even the eye of scornful beanty began to direct fewer 
glaneee of indignation and disgust upon ’Z'itmouss, as S«Cr. 
Sabtle*B irreeiatible rhetoric drew upon their sympathies in 
that young gontIeroan*s behalf. ** My learned frioud, the A^ 
tomey Oeneral, gentlemen, dropped one or two expressions of 
a somewhat disparaging tendency,*' said Mr. Subtle, ‘‘in allud¬ 
ing to my client, Mr. Titmouse ; and shadowed forth a diaad- 
vantageous contrast between tl«e obscure and igziorant plaintiff, 
aud the gifted defendant. Good heavena, gentleman T and is 
my humble client's misfortune to become hia fault? If he be 
obscure and ignorant, unacquainted with the usages of society, 
deprived of the blessings of a superior ednoation — if he have 
oontraoted vulgarity, wAcss ts iff —Who has oeoasioned 

it? Who plunged him and hia parents before him into an 
unjust poverty and obscurity, from which Providence is about 
fchla day to rescue him, and pot him in poseesalon of hie own ? 
Gentlemen, if topics like these must be inttoduoed into this 
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paia, I «4k mo c o^tm t mbl* for tha praaent tkonditlon of 

\aj tiofortUAAte cUest 7 Im ho, or are thooo who hoTO been, per* 
hope anooneoiouelj, but etUI eo loo^ reveling in the 

wi^tb which i« Gentlemeii^ in the nemo of OTorything 

that ia ainaly and ^teneroua, I obellea^ your eympetliy, your 
commioeration, tor my client.** Here TitmouA, who had been 
etitriag open-mouthed for eome time at hie eloquent advocate, 
and oould be kept quiet no longer by the moet vehement offorte 
of Meear*. <iuirk« Oaxnmon, and Snap, roae up in an excited 
manner, frrol aiming, ** Bravo I bravo, bravo, air I 'Pon my life, 
capital 1 It’a qiUte true — bravo t bravo I ** Hie aitounded 
advocate pauaed at thia unprecedented ioterruptio*!. *^Take 
the puppy out of court, air, or I wUl not utter one word more,** 
eaid he, in a iieroe whimper to Mr. Gammon. 

Who ia that? L^ve the court, air I Your eondnot ie 
moat indecent, eir ] 1 have a great mind to commit you, air ! ** 

said Lord AYiddrington, directing an awful look down to tho 
offender, who had tamed of a gbaatly whiteneae. 

‘‘Have mercy upon me, my Lord I 1*11 never do it again,*' 
he groaned, olaaping hie handa, and verily believing that Lord 
Widdrington warn going to take the eetate away from him. 

Snap at length euooeeded in getting him out of court, and 
after the exeitefnent oooaaioned by this irregular interruption 
had aubt^ed, Mr. Subtle resumed : ^ 

“Gentlemen.*' eaid he, in a low tone, “I i>eroeive that you 
are moved by thia little incident i and it ie characteristic of 
your super lor feelluge. Inferior persons, destitute of sonai* 
bility or refinement, might have smiled at ecoeutriulties whioli 
oooaaion gentlemen like youraelvee only feelings of greater coo 
miseration. I protest, gentlemen,** ^—hia voice trembled lor a 
moment, but he moon reeumod hie aelf*i>osse8aiun ; and, after a 
long and admirable address, sat down, confident of tlie verdict. 

“If we Lose the verdict, air,** said he, bsudiug down and 
whispering into the ear of Gammon, “ wa may thank Uiat exe* 
or able Utile puppy for it.** Gammon changed color, but made 
no reply. 

* Lord Widdrington then oommenoed summing up the case 
to the jury with hie ueuel care and perepioaoity. Nothing 
oould be more beautiful than the ease with which he extricated 
the facte of the caee fr o m the meehee in which they had been 
alternately involved by Mr. Subtle end the Attorney General. 
As scon ss he had explained to them the general principlea of 
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I«W Appik»bl« to tho o>ae, b* {d*oe4 b«foT« tik* 

proTod oy th« plAuitiff, itad tbon tho Answer of tlie delsiHsiA ’? 
eTerjr one in court treinblinj* for the result, if the jury should 
^teke the seme eiew which he felt compelled hiittsitf to < teke. 
The jud^ suggested thut they should retire to oouaidsT the 
osse, teking wifh them the pedigreee which hsd heeu hunded 
in to them; end Added thAt, if thej ehould require hde Assist- 
anoe, lie should rexusin in his privAle room for An hour two. 
Both judge and jury then retUed* it being About eight o’eloojc. 
Cnndles were lit in tlie court, which continued crowded to 
suffocAtion. Kew doubted which wey verdict would go. 
Kstiguod os must have been most of Xh^ speotAtors with a two 
days' oondnemcnt and exoitemsDi,hulies ss well us gentle* 
men, — soarce a person thought of quitting before the verdict 
had been pronounced. After an hour and a hahTs shsenrn. a 
cry was heerd from the bailiff in whose charge the jury had 
retired ^ Clear the way for tlie jury I ** and one or two offloers, 
witli their wands, obeyed the directions. As the jury were 
lehfiiering their boic, struggUng with a little diffloulty through 
the crowd, L.ord WiddringtoD resumed his seat upon the beach, 

** Gentlemen of the jury, have the goodness,** said, the asstv 
elate, ** to answer to your names. — Sir Cfodi>lphin ** 

— and, while their names were thus called over, all the counsel 
took their i>ena, and, turiiiug over their briefs with .^au air of 
anxiety, prepared to indorse on them the verdiot. As soou as 
all the jurymen had answered, a profound silenoe ensued. 

**OsntleraQTv of the jury,** inquired the sBoooiate, ^ are you. 
agreed upon your verdict? l>o you find for the plaintiff, or 
for tlie defondnnt?** 

*• Kon T>itc }*r.arMTiPV,** replied the foreman $ on which the 
olhoor, amid a kln<l of blank dismayed silence, making at the 
sAtue time some hieroglyphlos open the record, muttered 
** Vtrdi^f^ cm shilling. O^tA^fprtg 

Mhilling%i" while another functionary bawled out, amid t^ is- 
oreaning buss in the court, ‘‘Ifave the goodness to wait, gentle- 
men of the jury. You will be paid immediately.** Whereupon, 
to tlie disguet and indignation of the unlearned speotatdrs, 
and the astonlshuient of some of the gfentlemen of the jury 
iheraeelves — many of them the very dret men of the oeonty 
Snap jumped up on the lonn« pull^ out his purse with an air 
of wild exultation, and prooeeded to remunsrats Sir Gtodclphin 
Fitsherbert and his oompaaions with the sum of two guineas 
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pUih* wma than «nd ^6 eoarA ftdjoixmed 

till JiXEtimwdng. 

***I1iB A.ttozA*j dNiMMl did hi* work Toiy iairlj* I thought 
wMi Hr. Subclo* M ftrm in nrm with Mr. I^jnz,* 
h««qtiittM thft Oi^l# —ch of thorn on his ws^ to &eir 

To op ootioo lod|^ngo» to prepnro for tho noxt dsy*s work. 

** Toi«^bo*s o koen hsnd» to bo ouro; he's given U 0 mU work 
enotfegh ) end X must mj^ it*s been e eepitel set-to between yon I 
Ptn oerjf gild jron &o verdiot t . . . 

** By the wey," he ecutioued« **our client's a sweet speoimen 
of hnmenlty* i«B*t he t ** 

** E^ngh I odiooe little reptile 1 And did you ever in all 
yonr life wlfeneee such a scene as when he interrupted me in 
the way he did?" « 

** ha 1 Never 1 But, upon my honor, what an exquisite 
tnm you gsve tJie things it was* worth more than called it 
forthit was admirable.** 

** Pooh Lynx ! ** said Mr. Subtle, with a gratified * air ; 

** knaok » mere knack •h.* nothing more. My voice trembled — 
eli ? —. at least so I intended.** 

**Upon my eotil, I almost believed yon were for the moment 
oreroome, and going to shed tears.** . . . 

As soon as Titmouse had been ejected front tlio court, in 
the summary way which the reader will recolteot. merely on 
account of his having, with some slight mdeo<Hiim, yielded to 
the mighty iinpnlee of his agitated feelings, ho began to cry 
bitterly, wringing his hands, and asking every one about liim 
if they tliought ho could get in again, ttocause it was csBe*' 

that was ^ing on. Mis ey«es were rod and swollen with weop. 
ing i and nls iittla breast throbbed violently as he Walked to and 
fro from one door of the court to the ether. ^^Oh, gents, will 
you get me in again?’* emd he, in passionate tones, approach' 
ing twp gentlemen, who, with a very anxious and oppressed 
air, were standing together at the o«iteide of one of the doors ^ 
in fact, Lord De la Zonch and Mr. Aubrey i and they quickly 
re^gnised In Titmouse the gentleman whoso claims were being 
st tlmt instant mooted within the oourt. “ Will you get me in? 
You seem eueh reipseSaM# gents.—'Pou my soul l*m going 
mad'I It*s my oess that's going on I I*m Mr. Tit- 
mouse >.* ■ i ** 

** AVe Iiavs XM p o wer, sir, to get yon in," replied I^ord Oe la 
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Zouoh, liSQghtily : so oddly snd stonily so to csuso T t tmomo 
InvoluBtorily to shrink from him. 

** The court is crowded to the ▼ery door, sir — and sTo roally 
Jiavo so more right to bo piooent in court* or get others into 
*oourt« than you* hsTe." said Mr. Aubrey, with mildness and 
dignity. * 

««Thank you* sir! Thank you t ** quoth Titmouse. moTing 
with an apprehenelve dr away from De la Zouoh. towards 

Mr. Aubrey. ** iCnow quite well who you ere. eir 1 'Pon my 
solemn soul, sir, sorry to do ell thie ; but law's law, and right's 
right, all the world over 1 ** 

** I cfestVs you to leeve us, sir,** said Lord De la Zouoh* with 
irrepressible sternness} **you are very intrusive. How can we 
catch a syllable of what is going on while you are chattering in 
this way?'* Titmouse saw that Mr. Aubrey looked towards 
him with a very different expression from that exhibited by 
his forbidding companion, and would perhaps have Stood his 
grouT\d, but for a glimpee he caught of a huge, powdered, broad- 
shouldered footman, in a splendid livery, one of Lord De la 
Zouoli'a servaaite, who, with a great thick silver-headed oane in 
his hand, was standing at a little distance behind, in attendance 
on the carriage, which was in the Castle yard. This man'e 
face looked so ready for mischief, that Titmouse slowly walked 
off. There were a good many standers*by, who eeensed all to 
look with dislike and diatruet at Titmouse. lie made many in¬ 
effectual attempts to persuade the doorkeeper, who bad assisted 
in hie extriiaion, tn 'roodinit Kin* ; b\it the Incorroiptrible janitor 
wae proof against a sixpence*—e^en against a shilling ; and 
at length Titmouse gave himself* up to despair, and thought 
himsalf the most miserable man in the whole worldas very 
probably, indeed, he was : for consider what a horrid interval 
of suspense lie had to endure, from the closing of Mr. 6ubtle*S 
speech, till the delivery of the veldict. But at length, through 
thie portentous and apparently impenetrable oloud, burst the 
rich sunlight of suooess. 

** Mr. Titmouse 1 —« Mr. Titmouse !Mr. Tit " "" ** 

Here 1 Here 1 am I Here {"^exclaimed the little 
wiutcli, jumping off the window eeat on which he had been sit- 
tiog for the last hour in the dark, balf-etupefied with grief and 
exhaustion. The voice which called him was a blessed voice — 
a familiar vc^oe ^ the voice of Mr. Qammon : who, as eoon 


the jury had begun to come back, on some pretense or other, 
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h»d quitted ble sMt between Quirk end Snap^ in order, if the 
r^rdiot should be for the plaintiff, to be the very first to oom* 
zannloste H to him. In s moment or two Mr. Oemmon had 
frseped both Mr. Titaa»ouee*s bends. My dear, dear Mr. Tit- 
monee, 1 oon^ratnlate yon t You are viotorioua ! Ood front ‘ 
you lonf life to enjoy your food fortune { €iod bless you. 
Titmouse I ** He wrunf Titmouse's bands — and bis voioe 
trembled with the intensity of hia emotions f Mr. Titmouse 
bad frown vary white, and for a while spoke not, but stood 
starinf at Mr. Oammon, as if hazdly aware of the itnport of hie 
0 ommunioation. 

•• 2fo but is it so ? Honor brifht f ** at lenf th he stam- 
mered. 

** It is indeed t My lonf labors are at lenfth orowned with 
suooess 1 Hurrah, hurrah, Mr. Titmouse 2 ** 

ISre really wenf Xt a*n*t a joke or a dree^ ? '* inquired 
Titmouse, with quickly inoreamnf excitement, and a joyous 
expression burstinf over bis features, wbioh beoame suddenly 
flushed. 

** joke ? the best you*ll ever bsve. A. dream 7 ^ that 
will last year life. Thtfik God, Mr. Titmouse, the battle's 
ours i we've defeated all ^eir villainy ( " 

Ha airoBATORS to xtcpRova bis Pbrsoitax. AprsAiiAtrca. 

Xiimoose, for the remainder of the day, felt, ils may be 
imaf iaed, but little at hie eaee s for to say nothing of his 
insuperable repufnance to the dlscharfe of any of his former 
duties his uneasiness under the oppressive civilities of Mr. 
Taf >raf; and the evident disf ust towards him entertained by Ills 
oompaoiona ; many most important considerstions ariautf out 
of reoAit and comlof events -^hia alterinf circumstaucos -~-worc 
momentarily forcing thexnselves upon his attention. The first 
of these was his hair ; for Heaven seemed to have suddenly given 
him the lonf-ooveted tneans of changinf its dutosted liue \ and 
the next was sa ey^Zoss, without which, he liad long felt liis 
ap^earanee and appointments to be painfully inooiuplele. 
Early in the altamoon, therefore, on the readily admitted plea 
of important biieiBsss, he obtained the pormiasion of the obse« 
qiUous Mr. Tag-rag to depart for the day \ and instantly 
directed hia steps to the well-known shop of a /asUionable per¬ 
fumer and pexTuquier, in Bond Street well known to those, 
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t tM 0 t^ who iA tha h*bit of vlotieiag «t «Mia|jag* ad* 

Tortijwmonto in Iho nowapopon. HnTing ^teH»8 ffarangb titfa 
wlndov tili the coeat wee deer (for be felt * sAtnmft delAeecy 
in naTriTUT for e heir dje before people who eooid In en toetent 
perocLve niM argent ^ceeeion for itj>« he entered theeb^» where 
* well'dreeaed gentlemen wee sittii^ behind the counter .reeding. 
He wee hendeome ; end hie eld»oretel 7 onHed heir wee of W 
heevenly bleok (eo et leeet Titmonee eoneidered it]>, whieh wee 
better then e thoneend printed edvertieemente of the eeleWeted 
Auid which formed the chief cocnoaodUy the4e vended- Tit* 
mouee, with e little heeitetiooi eehed thle ghotlemen whet wee 
the price of their ertiole **for turning 14^^ heir bleek '’^-•end 
wee Auawerod ^ ** only seven end eixpenoe for the emaUor-eieed 
bottle.*’ One was, in e twinkUxig> pieced upon the oooBter, 
where it ley like e miniature mummy, ewethed, ee it we re , in 
mimifold ad^rUsemente. ^ You'll find the fuUeet direotiooe 
within, and teetimoniels from the higheet nobility to the won* 
derful efficacy of the * CYAi40caetTe.aTaBOPOPOKOer.* 

** Sure it will do, »ir ? ** inquired Titmooee, anxiously. 

** la my hair dark enough to your teste, sir ? ** aeid the gen* 
tleman, with e calm end blend maimer — ** because I owb it 
entirely to this invaluable apeoido.** 

** Do you, indeed, air 7 ** inquired Titmouee : adding with a 
sigh, ‘^bui, between ourselves,look et mine! **—*end,Jifting olf 
hia hat for e moment, he exhibited a great crop of bushy, oar* 
roty hair. • 

** Whew t rather ugly that, sir ! exclaimed the gentle 
man, looking very aerlouK.—* ** What a curse it ia to be bom 
with fiuoh hair, isn't it?" 

*Pon my life 1 think ao, air 1 ** answered Titmouse, 
mournfully t " and do yon really say, sir, that this whet's*its* 
nsme turned youre of that beautiful black ? ** ^ 

“Think? *Fon my honor, idr,-**certaln( no miatake, I 
assure you I T waa fretting my self into my grave about Che 
color of tny heir I Why, air, there was a noblemafi in Bare 
<r don't like to mention nauies^ the other day, with a head 
that aocmcd aa if it had beau dipped iikto water* and than pcw« 
deredwith brick duet} but—1 essure you, the Oymnoohatten- 
thropopolon wee too much for itit inmad biaok in a fery 
short time. You should ^ave seen bis lordship's eoatstay—* 
fthe speaker saw that Titmouse would swallow anything I so 
he went on with a oontident airJ — and in a month’s time 
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he h«<t taArrled a beMtifol woman whom he had loved from a 
bot who had vowed ahe oould never bring herself to 
marr^ a man with enoh a head of hair. ** 

^ How long doee it take to do all this, sir?** interrupted 
Titmouse, eagerly, with a besting hearts 

** Semetimes two*^soinetiBiee dime daye. *ln four days' 
time, 1*U answer for it, yonr meet intimate friend would not 
know you. My wife did not know me for a long while, and 
wouldn't let me salute her ha, ba 1 " Hem another customer 
entered j and Titmouse, laying down the flve*pouiid note ho 
had M^ueexed out of Tag*rag, put the wonder-working bottle 
into his pocket, and on receiving hie change, departed, burst¬ 
ing with eagernoM to try the effects of the Cyanochaitan- 
thropopoion. Within half an hour'e time he might have been 
eeen driving a hard bargain with a pawnbroker for a massive** 
looking eyeglass, upon which, ae it hung suspended in the 
window, he had for months oast a longing eye ; and lio eveutn- 
ally purchased it Chls eyeelght, I need hardly say, was perfect) 
for only fifteen ebUUngs. After taking a hearty dinner in u 
little dusky eating house in Rupert Street, frequented by 
feefaionable-looking fomigners, with splendid heads of curling 
hair and mustaches, he hastened home, eager to commence the 
grand experiment. Kortunately, be was undisturbed that even¬ 
ing. Having lit his candle, and locked hie door, with tremu¬ 
lous fingera he opened the {>apers enveloping the little bottle; 
and glancing over their contents, got so infiamed with tho 

nujuberlese inatanoee of its efficM^y. datuled in brief but glow¬ 
ing terms — as —— the r>uke of ■ , the CouAtee»s of , 
the Sari of , etc., etc., the lovely Miss , the celebrated 
Sir Little Bnll's-eye Cwho was so gratified that he allowed his 
name to be used) all of whom, from having hair of tho 
reddest poeeible description, were now poeseseed of raven-buod 
looks that he thmw down the paper, and hurriedly got the 
cork out of the bottle. Having turned up his coat^uffs, he 
oommenhbd the application of the OyanocbaitantUropopoion, 
rubbing it into his hair, eyebrows, and whiakers, with all the 
eueigy he was oapabie oU fur upwards of half an hour. Then 
he mad over again every syllable on the papers in which tlm 
bottle bad been wrapp^ i and about eleven o'clock, having 
given sundry curious glances at the glaas, got into bed, full 
of exciting hopes and delightful anxieties oonoeming the success 
of the great experiment he was trying. He oould not sleep 
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€o» •everal boars. Ha irrumttf a rapUtroos drusiTi ^ 

bowed to a gMltleman with eoal-bUsk bais,'wboDs W fsiiwiWfi 
be bad seen before ^ and eoddeoly dieooTered <4bat bb was 
only looking at in a glass 1 ! ^ This awi^ce biin- X3p 

be jomped ^ sprang to bis litUe glass brestb I etsly—>bnt abS 
meroifnl Heavens I be almoet drof^ed down deed 1 His balr 
was perfectly there oontd be no yoiatake aboat it. Ks 

stood staring in the glass in speeohlsas borror« bis eyes and 
mouth distended to their utmoet, for eereral minutes. Then 
he threw bimeelf on the bed. and felt fainting. Out be pree* 
ently jumped again, in a kind of wistasy — mhbed his hair 
desperately and wildly aboutagain look^ into the glass-*— 
there it wae> rougher than before i but syebsowa. waiskera* 
and head —all were, if anything, of a more vivid and brilUant 
green. Despair came over him. What had aiU bis past 
troubles been to this t what was to become of him. ? He 
got into bed again, and burst into a p er spi ration. Two or 
three times he got into and out of bed, to look at Mmsnif 
on each oooasion deriving only more terrible confirmation than 
before, of the disaster which had befallen him. After lying 
still for some minutes, be got out of bed, and kneeling down, 
tried to say Lis prayers ; but it was in vain and he rose ball 
choked. It was plain be must Lave bis bead shaved, and wear 
a wig, which would be making an old man of him at once. 
Gettiug more and more disturbed in bis mind, be dressed bim¬ 
eelf, half determined on starting off to Hond Street, and break¬ 
ing every pnne o£ glees in <he ehep window of the tnfexaal 

impostor who bad sold him the liquid whioh bad so frightfully 
disfigured him. As he etood thus irresolute, he beard the step 
of Mrs. Squallop approaching his door, and recoDeosed that he 
had ordered her to bring up bis teakettle about that time. 
Having no time to take Ikis clothes off, he thought thjk best 
thing be could do would be to pop into bed again, draw bis 
nightcap down to his ears and 'eyebrcwa, pretend to be asleepk 
and, turning his back towards the door, have a fikance of 
escaping tbs observation of his landlady. No eooner thought of 
than done. Into bed be jumped, and drew the clothes over 
him—>not aware, however, that in bis burry be bed left bis 
legs, with boots a^ trousera on, exposed to view — en unosnal 
speotecle to bis landlady, who had, in sosiroaly eysr known 
him in bed at so late an hour before. Hs lay as still as a 
mouse. Mrs. Squsilop, after glancing with awpsigt bis 
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l4»gf4f to 4lMot fa«r towmtdt tfa« window, beheld 

a^mmU woMt ^nftdtafcg tbnre — ordy hnlf of m ho m t derk con¬ 
tain wof' t MU lining* Ob gvneioui 1 ^of oouree it m'uet be 
t<hotytff ibid Idr. Tibmonee mumt be deed I — In » eudden fright 
■bd dropped the kettle* plnoked the olothee off the trembling 
"ntmdttee, oried oat ** Ob, Mr. Tltmoiue Titmouse I 

t^et kom yow been ■ *' * ** 

' ^Well^ m»*eia, wbet the devil do yon meen? How dero 

C »o — eoBmaaeed Tltmouee, euddeoly lictiog up, end look- 

g iujiofOtly etr Idre. Sqanllop. An inooneeirebly etrenge end 
horrid figure he looked. He hed ell hie dey olotbei on; e 
white eotton nigbtoep wee drewn down to hie very eyei, like 
e nanfi going to be bengeds hie feoe wee very piX9, end hie 
wfaiekere w ere of e bright green eolor. 

** iMLTd e>uiighty I '* exoleimed Mre. Squellop, feiuily, the 
moment the* ihie etrenge epperition hed presented iteelf; end 
rinkisg on the eheir, she piolnted with e dismeyed eir to the 
omlftoae-looklng* ob^oet standing on the window sholf. Tit- 
mouee tbenoe inferred thet she bed found out the true state of 
the esse. ** Well—It an infernal shame, Mrs. Squallop?** 
eaid he, getting off the bed} and, plucking off hie nightcap, 
he exhibited the full extent of his misfortune. What d*yo 
think of be exclaimed, etariog wOdty at her. Mrs. 

Bquallop ^Ve a faint shriek, turned her head aside, and mo¬ 
tioned him away. 

** I shall go road —I B9A1.1. T ** cried Titmoaeo, tearing his 
gr e e n hair. 

«« Oh Cord t oh Cord 1 ** groaned Mrs. Squallop, evidently 
expecting him to leap upon her. Presently, however, she a 
Utile recovered her presence of mind } and Titmouse, stutter¬ 
ing with fury, explained to her what had taken place. As he 
went on, Mra Squallop became less and less able to oontrol 
herself, and at length burst into a At of oonvulaiva laughter, 
and mt holding her hands to her fat ebaking sides, and appear¬ 
ing likely to tumble off her chair. Titmouse was almost on 
the point of striking her 1 At length, however, the At want off ; 
and wiping her eyes, ebs expressed the ^eaiest commisera¬ 
tion foe him, and proposed to go down and fetch up some soft 
soap mod flannel, and try wbaS ** a good hearty wash would do.*' 
Soaroe socmer said than done—>bat, alee, in vain T Ror^, scrub 
——lather, Intber, did they both ; bat. tbe instant that the soap 
sUde bad been washed off, there was the head as green as evsrl 
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** Oh^ mard«r» mnrdAr! wbmt dm I to do« Mm. Sqnallop ? ” 
groanod Tltmoude, bATixtg t*kea onother look ot hlAMlI io th!e 

gl*M. 

** Wby^—reolly I'd ko off to % polioo office, asd have *em eU 
taken op, if as ^ow I wae you / *' qooth Mre. Sqoallop. 

•• Ko — eee if I don't take diet bottle, and make the fellow 
that eold it me ewallow what'e left ^ and 1*11 emaeh in hie shop 
front beeidee I *’* 

** Oh, you won't — yoo muetn't — not od do aooount I Stop 
at homo a bit, and be quiet t it may go off with all thie waehlng, * 
in Uic oouree of the day. Soft eoap ie an uncommon etrong 
thing for getting oolora out-~bQt«~a*~a^^axQuee me now, 
Mr. Titmouee — said Mre. Sqoallop, eertouely —^ ** why waen’t 
rou eatiefled with the hair Qod Almighty bad given you f 
D'ye think He didn't know a deal better than you what wae 
beet for you? I'm blest if 1 dou’t think thia ie a judgment on 
you, when one ootnee to oonaiderl *' 

What's the use of your standing preaching to me in this 
way, Mrs. Squallop ? ** said Titmouse, first with amaaemont, and 
then with fury in bis manner. —A*n*t 1 half mad without it ? 
Judgro^ent or no judgment-^where's the harm of my wanting 
blaok hair any more then black troueere? That a'n't yewr own 
hair, Mrs. Sqoallop you're ae gray as a badger underneath — 
'pon my soul 1 I’ve often remarked it 1 Aaee, 'poncmy soul I *’ 
tell you what, Mr. Himperance I ** furiously eiiQlaimed 
Mre. Squallop, ** you’re a liar 1 And you deserve what you’ve 
got I It i« a judgment, and E hope it will stick by you—'SO 
take that for your eauoe, you vulgar fellow 1 ** (snappiDg her 
fingers at him^. ** Oet rid of your green hair if you can I It's 
only carrot topo instead of carrot roots — and some likes one, 
some the others ha I ha { ha I ** 

** 1*11 tell you what, Mre. Squ-" be commenced, but ihe 

had gone, having alanuned to uie door behind ber witli all her 
force; and Titmouse wae left alone in a half-franrie state, in 
which he continued for nearly two hours. Onoe agidn he read 
over the atroolooe puffs which bad overnight infiated him to 
such a degree, and he now saw that they were all lies. This is 
a sample of them : 

This divine fluid (as it was enthusiistio^ly styled to the in* 
ventor, by the lovely XHicbeea of Dunderwhiatle) pOMosees the Ine^ 
tlmable and asteniehiag quality of changing hair, of whatever eolor. 
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to »Jtt bliflV I *t iha Muno timo u&pftrtin^ to it a Ti6h gloMy 

wUoh wondoBfoUy oontribatM to tho impooins fov^ 
Ofwemdfa proeentod \rT tiuwo who tiM That woU^knoWn omamMit 
Of iht oijolo of f»hiOiii, tho Md lorolj Mrs. Pitsfrlppecy, 

owvod to the proprietor thskt ito this surprising fluid it wee thet she 
wee indebted for those tmriTeled reTSu ringlete which ettreoted the 
•yes of eavyiap end edmirins osowds, end eo forth. 

A little ferther on s 

This exquisite effect is not 4n off coses produced insientene- 
oosly ( much will of oouree depend (es the oelebretad M. l>u* 
pujtren, of the Kdtel Dieu. et Peris^ informed the inrentor) on the 
phyeieel idioeynoresy of the perty using it, with refereooe to the 
oonstltuent pMiolee of the oolori^ metter constituting the fluid in 
the cepiliery reesele Often e single epplioetion sufflces to change 
the most hopeleee looking heed of red heir to ee deep e black s but, 
not infrequently, the heir pa s ses (krougk int^rm^dicue skadss and 
1 int 0 ell, howerer, ultimately eettling Into a deep and permanent 
black. 

This pcioswge not a Httle revived the drooping spirite of Tit* 
mouse. Acokdentally, howevor, an asterisk at the last word in 
the above sentence directed his eye to a note at the bottom of 
the pegs* printed in each minute typo as would have balSed any 
but the strongest sight and most determined eye to read, and 
which said note wee the following : 

Thoxigh do, Undoubtedly, occaaioually ooour, in which the 

oative Inhewnt ipd w i J u etible cjiialitiMi of the h^ir dpfy all at.tArrtptja 
at chenge or even modification, and resist even tkis potent remedy: 
of which, however, in all his experience wonderful specifle has 
been invented for about aix moaMs^ ^he in renter has known but 
very few iustanoea 

But to this exceedingly select class of unfortunate incurables, 
poor Titmouse, alas 1 entertained a dUrriai suspicion that 6s 
belongedi 

*'Cook, sir ! took 1 Only look here what your ouseed stuff 
has done to my hair 1 ** said Titmouse, on presenting himself 
soon after to U>e gentlemsm who had sold him the infernal 
liquid $ and, taking off his hat, exposed his green hair. The 
gentleman, however, did not appear at all surprised, or dis* 

** Ah yes ! I see ^ 1 see. You're in the intermediate 
stage. It differs in different people ** 
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Differs,^ I l*mgoingtn«d I 1 looklUw»gM«npoDokoj 
^ ouM me if I don't t '* 

*'In me» now,’* replied the gentlemAm with e netMqe-n£*ieofe 
eir, **the color 'WM e strong yeftcts* But bare yon read the 
expleaetiona that are given in the wrapper ?** 

Read 'em T ** echoed Titmooee, farionaly ^ ^ X abonld think 
ao ? Mach good they do «m / Sir, yon'xe a htiinbug I -^an Ia* 
poster I I'm a eight to be eeen for the reet of my life I Xiook 
at me, air I Byebrows, whiekera, and all I ** 

Jiath€r a eingular appearance, juet at preeent* 1 nuut own.*' 
aaid the gentleman, hie faoe turning endden^ red all over laith 
the violent effort he wae making to prevent an exploekm of 
laughter. He eoon, however, recovered himeelf, end added 
oooUy ** If you’ll only pereevere ** 

* ^ Persevere be d—I ** interrupted Tittsooee, violently 
clapping hie hat on hie bead. ** 1*11 teach yon to peraeoere in 
taking in the public 1 I’U have a warrant out agadnet yoa In 
no time 1" 

** Oh, my dear sir, I’m acenetomed to all this I " eaid the 
gentleman, coolly. ^ 

** The —^devil—yon— are I " gaeped Titmouea, quite aghast. 

** Oh, often often, while the liqoid ie performing the firet 
stage of the change i but, in a day or two afterwards, the par¬ 
ties generally come back smiling into my shop, with heads as 
black as crows 1 ** • 

No ! But really — do they, sir?** interrupted Txtauouee, 

drawing a long breath. 

** Hundreds, I may say thousands, my dear sir I And one 
lady gave me a picture of herself, in her black hair, to make 
up for her abuse of me when it was in a puoe color 
honor ! ** 

«• But do you recollect any one's hair turning grsws, aud 
then getting black ? '* inquir^ Titmouse, with tosmbling 
anxiety. •« 

** Raoolleot any? Fifty at least. For intense, thSA was 
I^ord Albert Addlehead^bui why should 1 mention names? 
I know hundreds 1 But everything is honor and ocnitdmitial 
Asra/'* 

** And did Lord what*s*hi^-naaie*s hair grow green, aad 
then black ; and wae it at firet as light as mine ? ** 

** His hi^ was redder, and in eoneequanoe it hoffesns greener, 
and now ie blacker than ever yonrs will he,** 
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** 'if 1 aaA ny luidlAdy hAT« th*A morning Qs«d •& 

OQOoe* Q*ad % qpArtvr of a pound of ooft soop iz>«■> — ** 

^ BolV^noop t —^ ooft'itonp I ** oriod otkfc tho ^ontlemon, with 
nnnfpdf «Bdd«n alAfn — “thot exploias oil** (he forg^ how 
w*U it hnd bean already explained bj him^. ** By Heavens, 
ale I ^ectft Bonp I Ton nay have rained yonr liair forever t ** 
'Xltananee opesM hia eyes and month with a start of terror, it 
not oocnrrins to bie aatnte mind that the intolerable ^een 
had preoaded^ not followed, the use of the soft soap. ** Oo 
home, my dear Ood bleea you — go home, ae you value 

yoQS heir t taka this small bottle of DAntASOns CnxAV, and 
mb it in^before it*s too late e and then use the remainder of 

tbbi-*' 

**Thsn you don't think it*s already too late?** inquired 
Tttanouse, Mntly | and, havings been aeaured to the contrary-a 
having asked the price of the Damascus cream, which was ** only 
three and eiapenee '* <stamp ineluded> he purchased and paid 
for it with a rueful air, and took hie depariure^ Ho sneaked hoine> 
ward along the at reeta with the air of a pickpocket, feaiful that 
every one he vet was an officer who had his eye on him. Ho 
wae not, in fact, very far off the mark j for many a person smiled, 
and stared, and turned round to look at him as he went along. 

Titmcoae eluck npetairs to his room in a sad state of de> 
prsssion* and spent the next hoar in rubbing into bis hair the 
Damascus cream. He ruhbed till he could hardly hold liis arms 
up any longer, from sheer fatigue. lie-ring rleen at length to 

mark, from the glass, the progress he had made, he found that 
the only xnsttlt of his persevering exertions had been to give a 
greaay shining appearance to the hair, which remained green 
as ever. With a half-uttered groan he sank down upon a 
chair, SkOd fell into a sort of abstraction, which was interrupted 
by a Aaip knock at his door. Titmouse started up, tretubled, 
and stood for a moment or two Irresolute, glancing fearfully at 
^e glass ; and than, opening the door, let in^—Mr. Gemtnon, 
who started bask a pace or two, as if hs bad been shot, on oatoh* 
iz^ sight of the strange figure of Titmouse. It was useless for 
Gammon to try to ebsok bis laughter > so, leaning against the 
doorpost) he yielded to tbe impulse, and laughed without 
intermission for neariy a ooupla of minutes. Titmouse felt 
desperately angry, bnt feared to show it s and the timid, rueful, 
laokadaisioal air with which he regarded the dreaded Mr« Gam* 
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mOQ only proion|'»d ond a^nvntod the ftgnniaa of 
mnn. when «t length he hnd m Uttlo roooTOTod himeolt, Knldintf 
his left hand to his side, with nn exhausted air, he angered the 
little apartment, and asked Titmonee what in the name ol 
heaven he had iMn doix^ to himself ; WxtK^ui tU* ** (in the 
aheurd slang the lawyers^ that he suepeoted meet Tehe- 
mently, all the while, what Tltmouee bad been about; but he 
wiehed to hear Titcnouse*a own aooount of the matter! ^Tit- 
mouee, not daring to hesitate, complied Gammon listening in 
an agony of suppreeeed laughter. He locked as little at Tit¬ 
mouse as he oould, and was growing a trifle more sedate, when 
Titmouae, in a tr'^y lamentable tone inquired, *^'VV'hat*a the 
good, Mr. Gammon, of ten thonsand a year with euoh a horrid 
head of hair as this ? 

% 

Hie POX«IT10AL Spbbch. 

''Now, Mr. Ti4n'>use I ** said the returning offioer, addreas- 
ing that gentleman : who on hearing the words, turned as 
witite as a sheet, and ftdi very much disposed to be aiok. He 
palled out of his coat pooket a well-worn little roll of paper, on 
which was the speecli which Mr. Gammon had proper^ for 
him, as I have already intimated ; uad with a shaking hand, he 
unrolled it, casting at its contents a glanoe, momertary and 
despairing. ^VLat then would that little fool have given for 
memory, voice, and manner enough to ** speak the speech that 
>&ad set dowri fer him I *’ lie cast a dismal loolc over 

his shoulder at Mr. Gammon, end took off hia hat — Sir Ilarka- 
way olappiikg him on the baf»lr, exclaiming, "Now for’t, iad^— 
have at 'em, and away — never fear! ** The moment that he 
stood bareheaded, and prepared to address ♦■hA writhing mass 
of faces before him, he was greeted with a prodigious shout, 
while hats were some of them waved, and others flung into the 
air. It was, indeed, several minutes before the uproa^ abated 
in the least. With fearful rapidity, however, every speedee of 
noise and interruption oeased and a deadly eUenoe prev^led. 
The sea of eager, excited faces« all tamed towards Afm ^ 
was a speotacle which might for a moment have shaken the 
nerves of even a man — had he been " unaocustocned to pnhUo 
speaking.*' The speech, which—^brief and simple though it 
washe had never been able to make his own, even after 
copying it out half a dozen trying to leam it off for 
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w hour >ftr two darii^ the preoediDg fortnight, he 

hew utterij forgotten 3 *nd he would hoTe given k hundied 
pounds to retire »t cnee froa the oooteet, or aipy uapero^Ted 
under the floor of the hmeUnge. 

** Begin ! begin 1 ** whispered Oemmon, eemetUy. 

**Ye ebutwhet ehall 1 eey?** fttaramered Tit- 
nouee. 

««Your speech," imswered Oemmoiu iapetiently. 

^ 1 ~ 1 ^ *pon my •— soul — I* ve — forgot every word of 
it 1 ^ 

**Xben r«ad it," seid Ciemnion, iu a furious whisper.^ 
** Good Ood, ycm*ll be hissed off the hostings 1» Used from 
the paper, do you hear I ** bo added, almost gnashing his 
teeth. 

Matters having come to this fearful issue, ** Oentleme&V 
oommenoed Mr. Titmouse, faintly 

** Hear him \ Hear, hear ! Hush ! ^ 8 U T sU I ** cried the 
impatient and expectaot crowd. 

Now, I happen to have a Bhortband writer's notes of every 
word uttered by Mr. Titmouse, together with an account of 
the reception it met with : and I shall hero give the reader, 
first, Mr. Titmouse's rssl, and secondly, Mr. Titmouse's sap- 
posed speech, as it appeared two days afterwards in the columns 
of the .KrrAsAfrs Stinffo, 


X<ook oa $Ui4 plotar* , 

•M> - Titmouse*# Aoroan 
Speech. 

OmiTLBMSK, ~ Most uncom¬ 
mon, unaccustomed as 1 am 
(ofteers) ^ happy —* memorable, 
^ proudest ^ high honor ^ un¬ 
worthy (o&eerfn^) of my 

life — important orlsia (Mesrs) 
^ fisy gone by, and arrived ^ 
too late (dWeHn^) — civil and 
reUgloas liberty all over the 
world (fmmsnss cAssrfnp, ted Q/f 
by Mr. Miu^nty. Yes, gentle¬ 
men, •— I wc^d obeerre it is 
nnneoessary to aay—^passing of 
that*truly glorlcFos Bill ^char¬ 
ter — no mlstaVs Britons never 


- and on Tun 1 

Mr. Ti6inouBe*6 JLsroMTsn 
Speech. 

Silence having been restored, 
Mr. Titmouae said, that he feared 
it was but too evident that he waa 
unacciistomed to scenes so excit¬ 
ing as the present one ^ tliat was 
one source of his emborrassmont; 
but the greatest was, the enthuAi- 
aado reception wiOi which ho ha«l 
been honored, and of which ho 
owned himself quite unwortlry 
(cAeers). He agreed with the 
gentlemen who had propoesd him 
in eo very able and powerful a 
speech (eA«er«>, that we had rx- 
rived at a orisls in cur national 
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(Amva). G^btlevLMi, itnAMta^ 
tom«d IM I fim to ^ddr^M ^ 
# H ibly of iliiA ^ 1 A«ar / 

A«ar/ A«ar/” aiwf ofcatr*) — ei-ril 
Mid r^li^iouj liberty *11 oror Ui« 
world («A«<r») — yot the tMigue 
pen feel where the beert oezAOt 
oxpreea the (cA«er#) eo help me 
I t univetael euftre^ end 
oheep end enhghtened equelifey 
(firU§^** that'9 U, /od / *') — which 
een never feer to eee e e te b liehed 
in thie oountry (o4eere) ^ if only 
true to Induetrioue oleaeee end 
oern lewe y Mj gentlexneuy I eey 
oorn lewe for I etn of op 
(AtAeA / erUa of ** oy, la<i, %ehat do*/ 
*ay ubotu THeM 7 ”) working out 
the princlplee which conduce to 
the eetebliehment e ^ e ^ e ^ 
civil end religioue liberty of the 
preee t (cAeerr) end the working 
uLafiseB (hush/) ^ Oentlemenj 
II Tt eocoetomed as I em ^ well 
et any rate will yon ^ I eey 
^ toiil you 7 (vehOTrCent erf** 

** no t no I never / unlesa you ere 
to yourj^ f ^l v#H61 

without going into ^te by Bel* 
lot (cAeere) and quarterly Perlie- 
mente (loud oAeertng) — three 
poler etara of my public conduct 
^ (here the groat oentrad banner 
wae waved to end fro, emid 
enthuaiaetko cheering) ^ end 
reducing the overgrown Church 
Batebliahment to e ^ difference 
between me end my bunoreble 
opponent (lo%td th**r* and 
proone) Z live emong you 
(cAeere) ^ apend my money in the 
borough (cAear#) — no k^lneee 
to come here (fio, no /) right 
ebout, cloee borou gh (^6**** O 


history {otearteg^ — % p ei ni et 
which it would be rulnte>gobMk, 
while to atend still was impcaai 
ble <eAeare) \ end, ihemfes*, these 
wee nothing ^r it but to go for- 
ward (fir*at oAeeHkg). He looked 
upon the piirT*"g of the BUI for 
giving Everybody XveiythlBg, mm 
^•tebliahiAg an entirely new order 
of thing# (cA —ra), in which the 
people had been roused to a 
eenae of their being the only 
legitimate eouroe cd power (cAaar 
ing). They had, like fiejneon, 
though wei^ened by the cruelty 
end torture of hie tyrente, bowed 
down and broheu. into pienee *-b» 
gloomy Cabrio of arietocraoy. 
The word# ** Civil end Beligioue 
Idberty'* were now no Icmger a 
byword and a reproach (dteeva) ; 
but, ae had been finely obeerv^ 
by the gentleman who had eo elo 
quently proposed him to their 
notice, the glorioue truth had gone 
forth to the ende of the earth, 
that no man was under any re> 
aponaibility for hie opinion# or 
hie belief, any more than for the 
ehape of his nose (wnieeraal cheer- 
«np). A spirit of tolerance, amel' 
ioratioaf and renovation wae now 
abroad, actively engaged in re> 
pairing our defective and dUapl* 
dated oonstitutioD, the relic of a 
barbaroue age ^ with sosee traces 
of modem du^, but more of an* 
oient ignorance and nneightlineea 
(c A aa ra) . The great BUI he al¬ 
luded to had roused the ma**** 
into poli^cal being (fwimaaae 
cAeerfng), and mads them eeaelbie 
of the neceeeHy of keeping down 
a r^aeione arA domi n asAg eU- 
garc^gr (grvem*)* Was not Um 
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'Wbiaik I wiD 
natfiutfhmw <*Mp&uiipasi («< Amt/ 
hmar/** and toad oA—Hny) fall 

gfcA «*rlx to tb» 
^ b«M^ btoodgT) «nd broCaJ 
(aAmm) ^ poll trlumph*o» ~ 
'«Ktia^Kdiib toiWM (»A w g)> — 
OnuOnmaa, Vh«M ara ay Mnii- 
nenti ^ wia& yo^ sn^ay li^py 
•_ n —» hoB 1 ahia ^ ^nA 
•uly dispUyinff « d«t«miaBtioci 

to _ (0r<t« " AM «Oai / tM «0<0 / *0 

ey«« of tbo wholo ooontry 
opoB yoa oriM of ova notioa^ 
r^;>r««eakftUon — patient attoD- 
t\io » Imkmt day of tnj life. 
Oe&tlemesy youn truly. 


liberty of the praae plaoed now 
upon an intelli^ble and impenali* 
able baaii 7—Already were ita 
porifyiia^ and invigorating inSu- 
fincee parveptible (oAe«r<np) ^ 
and ha true tad that would 
never eeaae to direct ita powerful 
aoergiee to the demolition of the 
many remaining barriere to the iin« 
provement of mankind (cAeerr). 
The ooro Jawe muet be repealed, 
the taxe# muet be lowered, tlie 
army and navy reduced ; vote by 
ballot and uiiivoraaJ euffrago 6on> 
ceded, the quarterly meeting of 
Parliament aecured, and the rev- 
ennee of tho church be made 
appUr^able xo oivil purpoeea. 
Marriage must be no longer 
fenced about by rellgioua cere- 
mooials (cAeers). He found that 
there were three words on his ban¬ 
ner, which were worth a tbousaud 
epeeches, ^ J'^soce, Ji^renchm^nt, 
which, as had been 
happily observed by the gentle¬ 
man who had so ably proposed 
him ■ 



THE SQUIRE’S PEW. 

Bt AUrs ¥ATIX>A 

A exAWnjio ray of evening light 
Bhoote through the yellow pane •, 

It makee the faded orirolon bright, 

And gitde tho fringe agaio; 

The window*# Gothic framework falls 
la oblique ehadowe on the walls. 

And einoe those tarapplnge Bret were new, 
How many a oloudlees day, 

To rob the velvet of its hue. 

Has oome and pas s ed eway | 
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How many a aun baili mada 

Th^t curloua lattioawork of sJutde X 

Crumbled be&eatb tbe billoolc green 
Vbe cnnning hand must be. 

That carved tbia fretted door» 1 ween, 
*^ 0 OFn and denr-de-lia s 
And XMW the worm hath dona her part 
In mimiolcing the ohiael*a art. 

Xn daxa of yore (aa now we oall)« 

V^Uon the firat Jamee waa kiogi 
The courtly knight frosn yonder tuJl 
Hie train did hither bringi 
All seated rounds in order due, 

^7ith hroidered auit and buckled shoe. 

On damaak coahiona decked with fringe 
All reverently they knelt j 
Prayer books s^th br^en h^p and 
In ancient Engliah apelt, 

Each holding in a lily hand 
ICeeponsive to the prieat*a command. 

ITow, Btreaming down the vaulted aiale, 
The sunbeam long and lone. 

Illumes the charactera awhile. 

Of their inaoription stone ; 

And there in marble hard and cold, 

The Icnight with all his Crain heholA 

Outstretched together are exprest 
He and my lady fair, 

IVith handa uplifted on the breast. 

In attitude of prayer { 

Long-visaged, el^ in armor, he^— 

^^ith ruffied arm and bodice she. 

Set forth in order ea they died, 

Their numeroua offspring bend, 
l>evoutly kneeling aide by side. 

As if they did Intend 
Por past omissions to atone, 

3y saying endless prayers in sterna 

Those mellow days are past and disv 
But generations new. 
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I& teffutn AMMnt ftosk biiiii 

filled Ui« stAtelj pew, —> 

Afid ia the seiue aneoe^oiie go 
To oe oa p j the vexdti below. 

And now the polished modern squiie. 
And hie trein eppeer, 

'Who dalj to the hsU retire, 

A eeeeott every jeer; 

And fill the eeeto with belle and beau, 

Ai *twaa so many yeare ago. 

Ferohaaoe, all thougbUeee as they tread 
The hollow^oimdiag floor, 

Of that dark house of kiodr^ dead, 
Which shall, as beretofora, 

Xn tnm receive to silent rest 
Another and another guest 1 

The feathered hearse sable train, 
la all th^ wonted state, 

Shall wind along the village lane. 

And etand before the gate { 

Brought many a distant country tlirongb. 
To join the final rendesvous. 

And when the race is swept awny, 

All to their dusty beds. 

Still shall the mellow evening ray 
Shine gayly o’er tlteU heads; 

While other facee, f rosh and new, 

Shall flU the squire’s deserted pewt 


MB. CAUDLE HAS LEKT FIVE POUNDS TO A 

FRIEND. 

Bt DOUOUS8 JSaBOUX 

fllovei^ JsaaoLsi As BogUsb dremsilM. btuderlst, sad lour- 

aallsti son oi so eotor t born at Z.endeo la 1600; died la 1SS7. Be Was a utid* 
sbJfrtBsa ditflag ibe opersUons ■gslnst Mspuleen Is Delglun, after tbo 

war beeame a eomposllor, sad later dntoutle erluc oo £«tiwiair Jfo niter, asd 

sttbseqoeetJr as a dxaaatlei wrote •* Black.«7sil fiuean** CLBM), wbieU Is aUU 
popular. Be was a ecostaat eontrlbaWr lo J^ineS, and edited eoecesslTely 
the tJhtmimoi«S ifapeafne. AOffnp Sfe^/ne. Sixt XJoira't Weatfr. A eollected 
edition ol bto werba eoocalas •<Mis. Cau<Ue*e Curtain l^otores,** •<Cbronlfiles 
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of CtovoTBook.'* OM mnA 9«te« *ni . »* pMiBlMa XiMfefiv 

WrUm,** •• C4kM Md ^ 

^ I 

Yo9 OQgbt to b« very rfob, Mr. Cimdl». X woodd* wlio*d 
lend jon fire ponnda I But ao it ie s a wife maj work aAd 
slave. Oh, dear! the man^ thin^ that have been dMte 

with dve pounds I As if people picked up moae^ la the 
streets t But you always were a fool, Mr. Oaudie ! l*Te 
wanted a bLaok satin ^wn these three years, and that firs 
pounds would have pretty well bought it. But it*s no matter 
how I go, — not at all. Everybody says I don*t drsas as be* 
oemes your wife and 1 don*ts but what*s that to yota, Mr. 
Oaudie? Nothing. Oh, no I yon can have fine feelihm for 
everybody but those that belong to you. I wish people xnew 
you as I do that's all. You like to be oalled liberal and 
your poor family pays for it. 

And the girls want bonnets, and when thsy*re to get >tb X 
oau't tell. Half five pounds would have bought *sx&, but now 
they must go without. Of course, tA«y belong to you t and 
anybody but your own flesh and blood, Mr. Caudle. 

The man called for the water rate to>day; but I should like 
to know how people are to pay taxes who throw away five 
pounds to every fellow that asks them. • 

Perhaps you don't know that Jack, this morning, (knocked 
the shuttlecock through his bedroom window. 1 was going to 
send for the glaeier to mend it; but, after yon lent that flve 
pounds, 1 was sure wc ooulcln's afford it. Oh, bo i the window 
must go as it is i and pretty weather for a dear child to sleep 
with a broken window. He's got a cold already on his lungs, 
and 1 shouldn't at all wonder if that broken window settled 
him ; if, the dear boy dies, his death will be upon bis father^s 
head, for I'm sure we can't now pay to mend windows. We 
might, though, and do a good many more things, if people 
didn't throw away their fivo pounds. 

Next Tuesday the fire instiranoe is due. 1 should like to 
know bow it*s to be paid. Why, it can't be paid at sU. That 
flve pounds would have just done it, and now insoraoos Is out 
of the question. And there never were so many fires, as there 
are now. I ehall never oloee my eyee aH night j hnt what's 
that to you, so people can oaU you liberal, Mr. Oaudla? Tour 
wife and children may be burnt alive in ^air hnilii. as all Of 
us to a osrtainty shall be, for the insnrsmoa must drop. After 
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ianced for m mmnj. y^mrm I Bot 1 m>w, 1 •boold liko to 
IcAOiTf oro pooplo to Inruro nxafco 6aok» »ad dnka* of theiz 
Bto pooads? 

141d tfxinjc VO mifht go to Mttgtf ihlA BUmmer. Tbare's 
poor Coroliaoi Vm ouro aha waaU tho ooa. But &o, dear crea- 
tarOf alia muat atop at homo •, aba'll go into«a oonamnptiou, 
tbva'a BO doubt of tJiat j j«a» awaet littla angal. I'va xaada up 
zay miud to loaa bar bow. Tba obild tolgrbt hovo b«an aavad; 
but paopla oau't aava thair obildran and throw away fiya pounds 
too. 

1 wondar wbara littla Cbarub ia? Wbila you wara landin/? 
that flva pounds* tba dog: out of tba shop. You know J 

nSTar lat it go into tba atraet* for faar it tbould ba bit by some 
mad dog a&d ooma boma and bita tba cbildran. It wouldn't at 
all astoniab ms if tba animal waa to coma back with tha bydrp* 
phobia and giva it to all tba family. Howarar, what'a your 
family to you. so you oa& play tba liberal creature -with flTe 
pounds? 

Do you bear that shuttar, bow it's banging to and fro? Yes. 
I know wbat it wants as wall as you : it wants a new fastening. 
1 waa going to send for tba blaoksmith to-day. But now it's 
out of tba question : now it must bang of nights, since you 
have thrown away five pounds. 

Wall^ things have coma to a pretty pass ! This is the first 
night 1 ever made my supper of roast beef without pickles. 
But who is to afford pickles when folks are always lending five 
pounds Z 

Do you hear tba mice running about tliu room? I hear 
fchs ftY- If they were only to drag you out of bed, it would be 
xkO matter. o trap for But how are people to afford 

the cbeasa. when OYory day they lose five poun^ ? 

Hark! I'm aure tbere'a a noise downstairs. Tt wouldn't 
surprise me if there ware thieves in the boose. Well, it may 
be tbe oat; but thieves are pretty sure to come some night. 
There's*a wretobad Caatenlng to tba back door) but tiisse are 
not timaa to afford bolte and bars, when fools won't take care 
ofrthair five pounds. 

Mary Anne ought to have gone to tba dentist's to*morrow. 
She waotb three teeth pulled out. Now it can't ba dons 
Three teeth, that quite diafigura tbe ohild'a mouth. But there 
thoj must stop, and spoil the sweetest face that was ever made. 
Otherwise sba*d have been the wife for a lord. Now, whan she 
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up, ’w)xd*U b«r ? Nobody* W« sIiaU dia, aud 

bar ^oue and unprotdctad in the world* Bot wb*t do you eur^ 
for that? Nothing I ao you oeu equonder owmy dye pouuda* 
And now, Mr. Ooudl^ m* whnt mlaery yoo*v«'brought on 
your wretohed ^mily T I oan't hnyo o utin ^wn — the girle 
oen't here new boanete — the water rate mnet etand over •«» 
Jack nuat get hie death through a broken window-^ our fire 
iaeuranoe oau't be paid, ao we eball all be riotijne to the de> 
Touring element-^we can't go to Margate* and Caroline will 
go to an early grave — the dog will oome home and bite ua all 
mad — that abutter will go benging forever-^tbe tnloe never 
let us have e wink of aleep—^the uievee be alweye breaking 
in the houee^—and our dear Mary AnzM be forever left an un« 
protected maid — and all, all, Mr. Caudle, beoaoae yea w» 7 f ye 
on pound* / 


FROM “THE NEWCOMBS.** 

Br WTIJJAH acaJLVPBeCB TRAOKSBAT. 


[W>t.eiAM MA KBPS ACS THAOKSSAr* llOV«Ust htUDOTlSt. 

tQm lo Cstout4s, lodia JxUf lO. Itllt sod cUsd Dsosmbur tS, 1003. He 
Atttdled fox so sniat, bot ceold not lesra to drew, sad slier some yssss of 
scrueffls bogsn to msfce s asme ia JVismp** JfoeesfiM by ** Tbs Qvsifit HocB*ny 
IMsnioDil,** **The Veliowploeh Ts|wrS.** em. Tbere foliowsd *«The Hsxie 
Bkstcb Book*' : Book of BtMbs,'* **B*llsds of l*ollo«iiuwi X,'* Prise 

KoTeltots,'* «(«•. from PsseA; sad ‘*Tbe Bcee sad tbs Hlag." •* Vsal^ Vstr,'* 
**i*sndsnnhi." " Hsory Bmumd." sad Ifgwoopiss.** bis fbor gn$X msstoi*- 

^scss, sU came la the six years 1040*1664. Bis Isetorss oa '‘BagfUah ITomor- 
ists** Slid «>'rbo Tour Osorsss'* foUowd ; tban **Tbe VlrglsUas*' (ssqasl to 
».£eisOnd"), «I^tsl tbs Wtdowsr.** *'mup,** sad tbs *'r>salB 

Davsl," ooncrlbsted to tbe OomMli Jfoeasfse. wblofa hs edited 166 e- 100 a, 
which ooatsined ** Tbs Uoaadsboat Pspsm** j 


TifOMAo Nbwookb auras ms Last Soito* 

TiiB oarlieet comexe were the first mate the ‘inedioal 

officer of the ehip in which ttte two gentlemen had oofue to 
England. The mete wee a Scotchman ; the doctor wae a Scotch' 
man; of the gentlemen from the Oriental Club, three were 
Scotchmen. 

The Southrons, with one exception, were the last to arrive, 
and for a while we stood looking out of the windows awaiting 
their coming. The first mate pulled out a penknife, and 
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hia nAila. Xba Doctor an<i ^r. Binnio talked of tlie 
pr^reia of modioiao. Binnie bad walked tbe boeplt&ls of 
Sdmburgh before mttlnff bia oiril appointmeat to India. Tbe 
ebree gentleman nom Hanover Square and the Colonel had 
plenty to any about Tom Smith of &e Cavalry, ud Harry Hall 
of tbe Saglneeias bow Topham was going to marry poor little 
Bob ^Vallis* widow i how many laalw Barber had bronght 
home, and the like, ^be tall gray-headed Gnglisbtoan, who 
had been in the Baet too, In the king*# eervioe, joined for a 
while in tbie oonvereation, but presently left it, and oame and 
talked with Clive. knew your father In India,** said the 

gentleman U> the lad; ** there ia not a more gallant or respected 
ofBoer In that eervice. I have a boy too, a stepson, who .has 
just gone into the arrays he Is oldor than you; he was bom at 
the end of the V^aterloo yeer, and so was a groat friend of lii# 
and mine, who was at your school, Sir Bawdon Crawley.** 

** He was in Oowit Boya, 1 know,** says the boy; **BU00ooded 
hie uncle Pitt, fourth Baronet. 1 don*t know how bis mother 
^hrr who wrote tbe hymns, you know, and goes to Mr. Honey- 
man's ohapel, ooroee to be Kebeoca, X^ady Crawley. His father. 
Colonel Bawdon Cmwley, died at Coventry Island, in August, 
18 8 ' , and his unole, Sir Pitt, not tilt Sox>tember here. I 
remember, we used to talk about it at Orey Kriars, when 1 was 
quite a liStle obapj an<l there wore bets whether Orawloy, 1 
mean tlie young one, wee a Baronet or not.*' 

‘‘When I sailed to Rigy, Gomel,** the drat mate was speak¬ 
ing...-^ nor can any apelling nor oomhinatton of lettora of wliioh 
I am master reproduce this gentleman's accent wheti he waa 
talking his best I mcklaekt they used always to eairve ns 
t% drem before denner. And as your frinds are kipping the 
denner, and as I've no watch to-night, 1*11 jist «lo us wo used 
to do at Rigy* iramee, my dne fellow, ji^t look alive and breng 
me a small glass of brandy, will ye? l>id ye iver tiy a brandy 
oooktail, ^omel? 'Whiu I sailed on the New Vork lino, we 
used jest to make bits before dennor: and — thank yo, James *' 
— and he tosied off a glass of brandy. 

Here a waiter announces, in a loud voice, **Sir Tliomas de 
Boots,*' and the Oeneral enters, scowling round the room accord¬ 
ing to hia fashion, very red in the feoe, very tight in the girth, 
splendidly attired with a ohoking white neckcloth, a volumi¬ 
nous waistcoat, and bis ordsis on. 

** Stars and gartera, by jingo 1 '* cries Mr. Frederick Bay ham; 
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Why, PendenoU* you uay idsu* i« tb« I>uke ooouo^T 
wouldn't h»v« oomo in tlmo Bluoharo If I li^d know^ itt Con¬ 
found it, no^Hoby liimsoti, my own bootmAkor, wouldn't 
lutTo Allowed poor F. B. to appoAt in Blaobexs if be bad koown 
that I WAA going to moet tba Duke. My Unen’A aU right, any* 
how; " and FC n. breatbed a tbaukful prayer for tbat. Tndaftd 
who but the very ourioua ooold tell that not F. B. '#» but C. H.'a 
-««C liarlOA Honeyntan's ^ wee the mark upon tbat daeocoue 
linen? 

Colonel Kewoome introdoeed Sir Thomae to •▼eiy one In 
the room, aa be bad introduced ua all to aach other preTioualy; 
and aa Six Thomaa looked at ona after another, bia face wae 
kind enough to aaeume an expraaaion wfaiob eeenaed to aek, 
*'Aud wbo tba devil are you, eir?" aa clearly aa tbougb the 
* General birneelf had given utterance to the words. With the 
gentleman in tbe window talking to Clive be seemed to have 
some aoquaintanoe, and emd, not unkindly, ^How d’you do, 
Dobbin?^' 

The carriage of Sir Brian hfewoome now drove up, from 
which ilie Baronet deeoended in state, leaning upon the arm of 
the Apollo in plush and powder, who closed ue abutters of the 
great ooocb and mounted by tbe side of the coachman, laced 
and periwigged. The Beucb of Bishops hns given up ila wigs; 
cannot tbe Imz, too, be made to resign tbat insane eieooration? 
Is it necessary for our comfort, that tbe men who do our work 
in stable or houaeliold should be dressed like Merry-Andarews? 
Enter Sir Brian ^ewoome, smiling blandly; be greets bi« 
brother affectionately. Sir Thomas gayly; be nods and smiles 
to Clive, and graciously permits Mr. Pendennis to take bold 
of two fingers of bis extended right band. That gentleman is 
charmed, of course, with tbe con deacons ion. What could 
be otherwise thaia happy to birallowed a momentary embrace of 
two such precious fiogers? When a gentleman so favors me, 
I si ways SkHk, mentally, why be has taken the Oouble.atall, and 
regret that 1 have not had the presence of mind to pc^e one 
Anger sgainst his two. If 1 were worth tan thousand a year, 
1 cannot help inwardly redacting, and kept a large account in 
Thread needle Street, I cannot help he would have 

favored me with the whole palm. 

The arrival of these two grandees has somehow oast a solem¬ 
nity over tbe company. Tbe weatlier is about: brilliant 

in itielf, it does not oooaaion very brilliant remarks among 
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CoUm^ KewoonM** Sir Brlftn reidly tHinks It must 

b6 M hot M it i4 ia ItutS** Sir ThoouM do Boots, swoUia^ in 
his white* wslstDO»t« ia the ermholes of which his thumbs ere 
emnee eoornfuUj, mad wiahea Sir Briea bed ever felt 
• good ewolteriag dej in the hot winds in Indie* Sir Brian 
withdraws the oateosble propoeitioa that LiondoQ is os hot &s 
Csluatta. Mr* Dionie looks et bis wetob, end ei the Colonel. 

have only jour nephew, Tom, to wsit for,** he seysj I 
think we may moke eo bold ee to order the dinner,*’^—e propo- 
eel heartily eeoonded by Mr. Pre<1erick Bsybexn* 

The dinner sppeete etesming, borne by eteemiiig wsitem. 
The grendeee teke their pleoee, one ou each eide of the Colonel. 
He begs Mr. IZoiieynan to eey gmoe, and atenda revereuLielly 
during that brief oeremony, while Oe Boots looks queerly 
him from over bis napkin. All tlie young men take their plaous 
at the further end of the table, round «bout Mr. Binnie; and, 
at the end of the eeoond ooiiiue, Mr. Barnes Hewoome inukes 
bis appearance. 

Mr. Batwee does not ehow the slighteet degree of disturl^ 
aaoe, although be disturbs all the company. Soup and fish nrg 
brought for him*, and meat, which bo leisurely eata, while twelvo 
other gentlemen ore kept wsiti'ig. We mark Mr. Binnie's 
twinkling eyes oe they watch the young man. ^Rb,** be soems 
to soy, f bat's just about ne fieo-and^nsy a young chaj; as 

ever I sut eyes on.** And so Mr. Barnes ica» a cool young chnp. 
That dieh is eo good, he most really liavc some ntoro. lie dis¬ 
cusses the eeoond eupi>ly loisorelys and turning rouu<{, sim¬ 
pering, to his neighbor, says, really hope I'm not keopitig 
everybody waiting.** 

**Hemf'* grunts the neighbor, Mr. Bayltain; doesn’t 

much matter, for we h^ all pretty well done dinner." BariioM 
takes a note of Mr. Dajbam's drees — his long fiock coat, the 
ribbon round his nook; axid surveys him with an udtniiablo 
impudenee. ^Who are tbeee people," thinks he, **my uncle 
lifts got together?" He bows graciously to tbe Colonel, who 
im to take wine. He is eo insufferably affsblo, that every 
man near him would like to give him a besting. 

All the time of tbe dinner the host woe challenging every* 
body to drink wine, in bie honest old-fashioned way, and Mr. 
Binnie, seconding tbe chief eoterboincr. Such was the way in 
Kngland and Scotland when they were young men. And when 
Binnie, asking Sir Brian, receives for reply from the Baronet 
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**ThAnk no, my door airs I hove exceeded olreod^, {mhI- 
tirely exoeoded; ” the poor dieoomdted gentlemon hordlj know* 
vrhither to opply i bat luckily, Tom Korrie, the dret mote, oomee 
to hie reeoue, ond oriee out, ^Mr. Binaie, /^t*« not had enough, 
aud I'll drink a gloM of anythin^ ye like with ye.** The fact 
ia, that Mr. Korria Aae had enou^. He hae drunk bumpers to 
the health of every member of the oompanj ( hie glass bM been 
filled scores of times by watchful waiters. So has Mr. Bay ham 
absorbed great quantities of dxink; but without any visible 
effect f>n that veteran toper. So has young Clive taken more 
than is good for him. Hie cheeks are flushed and burning; he 
is chattering and laughing loudly at bis end of the table. Mr. 
Warrington eyes tho lad with some curiosity; and thou regards 
Mr. Dames with a look of scorn, which does not scorch that 
affable young person. 

T am obliged to confess that the mate of the Indleman, at 
an early period of the dossert« and when nobody had asked him 
for any such public expreesion of his opinion, insisted on rising 
and proposing the health of Colonel Newoome, whose virtues 
he lauded ontrsgeously, and whom he pronounced to be one of 
the host of mortal men. Sir Brian looked very much alarmed 
at tho oommencement of this speech, which the mate delivered 
with immense shrieks and gesticulations but the Baronet r^ 
covered during the ooutbo of the rambling oration,, and, at its 
oonolusioD, gracefully tapped the table with one of those patron^ 
izing fingers; and lifting up a glass containing at least a thim- 
bloful of olorct, said, dcc^r brother, I drink your health 

with all my heart, I*m sti*ah.** Xho youthful Barnes had 
uttered many ** He'vr, hoars 1** during the discourse, with an 
irony which, with every fresh glass of wine he drank, he cared 
loss to oonoeal. And though Barnos ha*! como late be had 
drunk largely, making up f>r lost time. 

Those ironical cheers, and all his cousin *b behavior durlnj^ 
dinner, had btrtiok young Clive, who was growing very angry. 
He growled out remarks uncomplimentary to Barnes. His 
eyes, as he looked towards his kinarnsn, flashed challenge, of 
which we who were watching him could see the warlike par- 
port. Warrington looked at Bayham and BendennU with 
glances of apprehension. IVe ssw that danger was brooding, 
unless the one young man could bo metrained from his imper¬ 
tinence, and the other from his wine. 

Colonel Newoome said a very few words in reply to his 
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hooMt £ri«nd the chief aete, end there the metier might heve 
ended $ but 1 em tony to eny Mr. Biiuiie now thought it neoee^ 
eery to rite end deUirer himeelf of eome remerke regerding the 
King*# terrioe, ooupled with the neme of Mejor Generel Sir 
Thoxnae de Boote, Iw.O.B., etc. ^^the reoelpt of which thet gel- 
lent officer wee o^iged to eoknowledge in e oonfntion emount- 
ing elmoet to eMplexj. The gleesec went wheoh wheok upon 
the boepiteble ooetd; the evening eet in for pnblio tpeeklng. 
ILnooureged by hie leet effort, Mr. Binnie now propoeed Sir 
Brien Newoome't heelth; end thet Berunet roue end uttered en 
exoeedingly lengthy epeecb, delivered with hie wineglete on 
hit botom. 

Then thet ted r og u e Beyhem mnet get up. end cell eemeatly 
end retpeotfully for silence end the oheirmen'e heerty eympethy, 
for the few obeervetione which he hed io propoee. ** Our ermiee. 
hedbeen drunk with proper enthueiaein ^ euoh men ee hebehehl 
eround him deeerved the eppleuee of ell honest hearts, end 
merited the obeexe with which their nemec had been received. 

IlenT, hear!*’ from Bemee Newoome aercaetieelly. **Hoar, 
hear, Iffiienl ’* fiercely from Clive.> But whilst we applauded 
our eimy, should we forget e profeseion still more exalted? 
Ves, still more exalted, I eeyin the face of the gallant Oeneral 
opposite; and thet profession, 1 need not say, is the Church. 
(Applause*^ Qentlemcn, wo have among us ono who, while 
partaking largely of the dainties on this festive board, drink¬ 
ing freely of the sparkling wine cup which our gallant friend^s 
hoapSiality administere to ws sanctifies by his presence tho 
feast of which he partakes, inaugurates with appropriate bene- 
dictions, and graces it 1 may say, both before and after meat. 
Gentlemen, Charles fToneymen was the friend of my childhood, 
his father the instructor of my early days. Xf Frederick Bay- 
barn's latter life has been checkered by misfortune, it may bo 
that I have forgotten the preoepU which the vcDeteble pareut 
of Charles Honsyman poured into an inattentive oar. Ho too, 
as a child, was not exempt fiom faults; as a yuuog man, 1 am 
told, not quite free from youthful indiscretiona. But in thie 
prersnt Anno Domini, we hall Charles Honeyman as a precept 
and an example, as a desws and a lum^H scsfseics (as I told 
him in the oonfldeuoe of the private oircle this morning, and 
ere I ever thought to publish my opinion in this diatinguishsd 
company^. Colonel Newoome and Mr. Binnie t I drink to the 
health of the Reverend Charles Honsyman, A.M. May wc 
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lietan to many moro of bis ssrtooas* ss wsU ms to that mtfmil»blLm 
disooune wlm wbiob I mm surm he is mbovit to eleotrify vs 
Mmy ws profit by his eloquemoe* mnd cherish in our memories 
the truths which come mended irom bis tOD^fusI ** Re messed y 
poor Honeyimmo hmd to rise o& his legs, mnd gmmp osii m i^w 
inoobsrent resimrVs in reply. AVithout m hook before him, the 
Incumbent of Lmdy Whittlesem's Cbmpel wms no prophet, end 
the truth is ho made poor work of his ormtidn. 

At the eitd of it, he. Sir Brimu, Colonel Utobhin, mnd one of 
the ludimn gentlemen qnitted the room, in spite of the loud 
outorios of our generous host, who insisted that the party should 
not bronk up. ^Close up, gentlemen," omlied out honest New* 
come, "we mru not going to part just yet. Let me fill your 
glHss, Gonorml. You used to have no objection to a glass of 
wine." And he poured out m bumper for his friend, wbloh the 
old campminner sucked in with fitting gusto. "Who will give 
us a song? Binnio, give us the 'Iskird of Oookpen.' It*s 
capital, my dear General. Capital,*’ the Colonel whispered to 
his neighbor. 

•Ml*. Binnie struck up tlie "Laird of Cookpen," without, I 
am bound to say, the least relootance. He bobbed to one man, 
and he winked to another, and he tossed his glass, and gave all 
the points of his song in a manner which did credit to hie «itzi> 
pit city and his humor. You haughty soutbemers l^tls know 
how a jolly Soot oh gentleman can dsstpers Zovo, and how be 
chirrups over his honest oupe. 1 do not say whether it was 
with the song or with Mr. Binnie that we were most amused. 
It was a good commonty, as Christopher Sly says; nor were we 
sorry when it was done. 

Him the first mate succeeded; after which a song from 

the redoubted F. Bayham, which be sang with a bass voice 
which Lahtaobe might envy, and of wbieh ths chorus was fraa* 
tically sung by the whole company. The c^ was then for the 
Colonels on which Barnes Kewoome, who bad been drinking 
much, started up with somothing like an oath, crying^ "Ob, i 
oao*t stand this." 

"Then lea^ it, confound yout** aaid yonng Clive, with 
fury in his face. "If our company is not good enough for you, 
why do you oome into itt** 

"What's that?" asks Barnes, who was evidently affected 
by wine. Bayliam roared, "Sileuoel" and Bamea ifewtM>ina, 
looking round with a tipsy toms of the bead, finally eat down. 
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OotoMi w« hikv<* a*id, with a vary high voice, 

uiag iceelj the faleetfco* alter the manner o| the tenor singere 
ol hie dtky. He ohoee one of hie maritime aongs, and got 
through first reree very areU, Beroee wagging nU head at 
the ebonte, with a ^Bisvol** ao offeneive that Fred Bayham, 
hie neighbor, gripped the young mao*e arm, and told him to. 
hold hie ooniouoded tongue. 

The Colonel began hie eeoond veree: and hete« aaeriU often 
happen to amatenr eingere, hie falsetto bmke down. He waa 
not In the least annoyed, for 1 eaw him am tie very good- 
natnredly: and he wee going to try the verse again, whon that 
unlucky Bamae first gave a sort of orowing<imiiation of the 
aong, and then buret into a yell of laughter. Clive dabhed a 
glass of wine in his face at the neat minute, glaes and all i and 
no one who had watohed the young man's behavior was sorr)^ 
for the insult. 

I oevsr saw a kind face eapress more terror than Colonel 
Newoome's. He etarted back ae if he had hjmftelf received the 
blow from his son. ^Oxseious God!'* ho cried out. '*My boy 
insult a genUetDAn at my table! ** 

^I'd like to do it again,'*says Clive, whose whole body was 
trembling with anger. 

** Ate you druok, sir?** shouted his father. 

**The ^y served the young fellow right, sir," growled Kred 
Bayham, *ln his deepest voioe. **Come along, young man. 
Stand up straight, and keep a civil tongue in your head next 
time, mind you, when you dine with gentlemen. It‘n easy to 
see,** says SVed, looking round with a knowing air, '‘tliat this 
young man hasn*t g^t the usages of society he's not been 
aooustomed to it: ** Md he led the dandy out. 

Others had meanwhile explained the state of the case to tho 
OoLouel^including Sir Thomas de Boots, who was highly 
energetio and delighted with Clive*a spirit; and some were for 
having ;the eong to continue; but tho Colonel, puffing his cigar, 
said, **No. My pipe is out. T will never sing agaiu.’* So this 
history will record no more of Thomas Newcome's musical per- 
foratanoes, 

Clive woke up the next morning to be aware of a racking 
headache, and, by the dim light of his throbbing eyse, to behold 
his father with eolemn faoe at his bed foot —a reproving oon- 
soisnoe to greet hia waking. 
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** You dmnk too mnob wine iMi night, *nd diagmood ^oun- 
Mlf, air,** the old soldier anld. **Yoa must get up and eat 
bumble pie this morning, mj boy.*’ 

^Humble 'what, father?** aaked the lad, hardly aware o< hie 
words, or the scene before him. ** Ob, 1' ve got such a haadaoba 1" 

** Serves yoti right, sir. Many a young fallow haa had to go 
on parade in the rooming with a headache earned overnight. 
Drink thii water. Now jump up. Now daeh the water well 
over your head. There you comet Make your toilet quickly, 
and let us be off, and And oousio Harass before he haa left 
home. '* 

Clive obeyed the pateraal oidere; djreaaed himself quickly; 
and descending, found hie father smoking his morning cigar in 
the apartment where they had dioad the night befoia, and there 
the tables still were covered with the relics of yesterday's feaat 
— the emptied bottles, the blank lamps, the scattered dishes and 
fruits, the wretched heeltaps that hava been lying exposed all 
night to the air. Who does not know the aspect of an expired 
feart? 

**The field of action strewed with the dead, my boy,** says 
Clive's father. ^See, bere*s the glass on the floor yet, sod a 
great stain of claiet on the carpet.** 

**Oh, father,** says Clive, haneiDg bia bead down, **1 know 
2 shouldn't havo done it. Hut Barnes New o ome ^ould pro¬ 
voke the patience of Job; and I couldn't bear to have toy father 
insulted.** 

“I am hig 'Enough fight my ovn hattlefl, my boy.** the 
Colonel eaid good-naturedly, putting bia hand on the lad's 
damp head. **How your bead throbs! If Barnes laughed at 
zny singing, depend upon it, sir, them was something ridiculous 
in it, and he laughed because he oonld not help it. If he be¬ 
haved ill, we should not; and to a man who is esting our salt 
too, and is of our blood.** 

** He is ashamed of our blood, father," cries CUts, still 
indignant. 

** Wo ought to be asharasd of doing wrong. Ws must go 
and ask bis pardon. Once whoa I was a young man in India,'* 
the father continued very gravely, "some hot words passed at 
tnsss — not such an insult as that of laat night; I don't think 
i could have quite borne that—and people found fault with 
mo for forgiving the youngster who hsid uttered the offensive 
oppressions over his wine. Some of my aoquaintanoes sneered 
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«t my ooTirmg«v &ad th*t ia a liArd impatetiob for » young fellow 
of spirit to beitf. Hut providentinlly* you sesi it wna war time* 
and very soon after I bad good luw to sbow that I wm not 
a pout* as the I^Vsnoh call it; and the man who insulted 

tne» and whom I forgave* became my fastest friend* and died by 
my aide — it was poor Jack Cutler — at Argaum. We must 
go and ask Bamee Newoome*s pardon* sir, and forgive other 
pe^le's treepasses* my boy, if we hope forgiveness for our own." 
His voles a^k down as be spoke* and be^owed hU bead revor* 
ently. I have heard bis son tell the simple story years after¬ 
wards, with tears in his eyes. 

A School or Aht. 

British art either fiods her peculiar nourishment in mela^- 
oholj, and loves to her ab^e in desert places; or* it may 
bo* her purse is but slenderly fumisbed, and eho is forced to 
put up with aocommodatious rebooted fay more prosperous call¬ 
ings. Some of the most disznal quarters of tho town aro 
oolonised by her disciples and profeasors. In walking through 
streets which may have been gay and polite when ladies* chair- 
men jostled each other on pavement* and linkboys wiUi 
their torches lighted the beaux ovor the mud* who hoe not rc- 
taaarked fbe artist's invasion of those regions once devoted to 
fashion 'and gayety? Center wiudows of drawing-rooms are 
enlarged so ae to reach np into bedrooms—'bedrooms where 
X^dy Betty has bad her half powdered, and where the painter*^ 
noiTtb light now posseasiou of the place which her toilet 

table occupied a hundred years ago. There arc degrees in 
decadence: after the Fashion chooses to emigtatCi and retreats 
from Soho or Bloomsbury* let us say* to Cavendislk Square* phy¬ 
sicians come and occupy the vacant houses, which still have a 
respectable look, the windows being cleaned, and the knockers 
and plates kept bright* and the doctor's carriage rolling round 
the square, almost as fine as tho countess', which has whisked 
away bar ladyship to other regions. A boarding house, may¬ 
hap, auooeeds the physician, who has followed after his sick 
follu into the new country; and then Dick Tinto oomes with 
his dingy brass plate* and breaks in his north window, and sets 
np his sittsrs* throne. 1 love his honest mustache, and jaunty 
velvet jacket^ bis queer figure* bis queer vanities, aud bis kind 
heart. Why should be not suffer bis ruddy ringlets to fall 
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oT«r him sMrt ooUftr? 'Why mho%t\d be danj faimself hie Telv^f 
It la but a kind of fustian wbiok ooata bim panee a 

yaid. He ia naturally what be ia, and breaks out iz»to ooatume 
aa apontaneouely aa a bird ein^, or a bulb boars a tuXip« ^nd 
aa Diok« under yonder tarrifio appeamnoe of waTin^ cloak; 
brietUn^ beard«*aad ebadowy eomlmTO* ia a good kindly aimfple 
oreature« g^t up at a very cheap rate* eo hia life ie mm el tt tat 
with hie dreefl; he |^vea bit geniua a darkling awaggar, and 
a romantic envelope* which* being removed* you flndi nota bra v o* 
hui a kind ohirping aoulf not a moody poet avoiding mankind 
for the better company of hie own great thoughts* out a ^lly 
little chap who hek an aptitude for painting brocade gowns* or 
bits of armor (with figures iiisido ibemX or trees and cattle* or 
gond<»lae end buildings, or what uot; an laatinot for the pio* 
titreaque* which exhibita itaelf in bia worka* and outwardly on 
his person; beyond this* a gentle creature loving bla frisoda* 
his cups* feaeta* merrymakings* and all good things. The kiad^ 
ost iolks alive 1 have found among those scowling wbiskerandoe. 
Xbey open oysters with their yat^hane, toast muffins on their 
rapiers, and 611 their Venice glasses with balf-and>half. If 
they have money in their lean purses, be sure they have a fnsnd 
to share it. What innocent gnycty, what jovial suppers on 
threadbare cloths* and wonderful songs after; what pathos* 
merriment, humor* does not a man enjoy who frequwta their 
company! Mr. Clivo Newcomc, who long sinoc ahaved 

his beard* who has become a family man* and h«v? seen the 
world in a thousand different phases, avers that hia life aa an 
art student at home and abroad was the pleasantest part of bis 
whole existence. It may not be more amusing in the telJing 
than the chronicle of a feast or ths accurate report of two lovers* 
conversation; but the biographer, having brought his hero to 
this x>eriod of his life, ia bound to relate it* before passing to 
other oocorrenoes which are to be nan^ted in their turn. 

We may be sure ths boy had many conversations with his 
affectionate guardian as to the profesaion which he should 
follow. As regarded mathematical and elaasioal learning* the 
elder Kewoome was foroed to admit that* out of every hundred 
boys, there were fifty as clever as his own* and at least flf^ 
more industrious; the army in titne of peace Oolonel Newoome 
thought a bad trade for a young fellow so food of ease and 
pleasure aa his son? his delight in the penoil was manifest to 
all. Were not bia schoolbooks full cf oaricaturaa of the mat- 
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t«i«t Whilsfc tntoc, OnndJ«7» wu l^oturin^ liim* did lie 
fiot djtMr Oriiidl«;r iiX 0 UneiiT«ly un^r Iub very nose ? A pointer 
Olive wee detormiscdio be, end notbiog eleei end Glire, being 
then aome aisc^een yeete of age, beg^en to aCudy the art, «n rdyie, 
under the eminent Mr* Oenaiab, of Soho. 

It wea tfaet well-known poitreit painter, Andrew 8inee, 
Beg., ii. A.» who reoonaeoded Geadiah to Oolonel Newoome, 
one day wben tbe two gentlomon met at dinner at J^uJy Aun 
Kewooane'e table. Mr. 6mee happened to examine some of 
OUve'a drawings, which the youug fellow bad executed for hia 
oooalne. Clive found no betler amuaement tluvn iu making 
ploturee for them, and would olieerfully |iaaa evening after 
evening in that diversion. He had made a thousand sketches 
of Bthel before a year waa overi a year, every day uf which 
seemed to tnoreaae the attfaotione of the fair young creature, 
develop her nymphlike form, and give bor figure fresh graces. 
Also, of oouree, Clive drew Alfred and the niiivory in geiierHl, 
Aunt Ann and tho Blenheim epaoiele, aud Mr. Kuhn and his 
eaxringv, the majeetio John bringing in the ooal eouttle, and 
all persona or objeota in that establishment with which he woa 
familiar. *^W’hat a genius the lad bos,** the oompHmeniary 
Mr. Smee averred; ^wbat a foroo and individuality thoi'e is in 
all his drawings I Look at hie horses I capital, by Jove, capital I 
and Alf^^ on *hU pony, and Mias Kthel in her Spanish liut. 
with hex^air flowing in the windl I must take this sketcli, 2 
positively must now, and show it to Landseer. And the 
courtly artist daintily enveloped the drawing in a sheet of 
paper, put it away in his hat, And vowed subsequently tliat tbc 
great painter had been delighted with the young man*e per- 
forxsance. Smee was not only charmed with Olivo's skill as 
an artist, but thought bis head would be an admirable one to 
paint. Such a rich complexion, such line tunas in liis liuivl 
such eyeel to see real blue eyes was so rars nowmlayHl And 
ths Colonsl, too, if tbs Colonsl would but give him o few sit¬ 
tings, the gray uniform of the Bengal cavalry, tho silver lace, 
the little bit of red ribbon just to warm up the picture 1 it was 
ssldoxn, Mr. Smee declared, that an artist could get such an 
opportunity for color. With our hideous vermilion uniforms 
thwe was no chance of doing anything; Rubens himself could 
scarcely manshge scarlet. Look at tbe horseman dn Cuyp's 
f am o ^i e picture at the Louvre: ths red was a positive blot upon 
^s whole pictors. There was nothing like French gray and 
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BllTerl All wbiolk did not proTont Mr. Smoe from pAinting 
Sir BriAn in o flariDf^ doput^ UoutonAot’e uniform, And entront- > 
nil militAzy znon whom Le met to eit to him in eoArlei. 
CUve Newoome the Acedeznicien socceeded in panting of 
oourse for mere friendehip'e take, and beoauae he lUced the 
eubjeot, though* he could not refuse the check which Colonel 
Kewoome sent him for the frame and picture ^ but no oajoleriee 
could induce the old campaigner to ait to any artist save one. 
He said he should be ssfasmed to pay fifty guineee for the like- 
nest of bis homely face; be joouhuly propoeed to James Binnie 
to have his head put on the canvas* and Mr. Smse enthusias¬ 
tically caught at the ideai but honeet James winked hie droll 
eyes, saying hie was a beauty that did not want any paint; and 
when Mr. Sroco took his leave after dinner in Pitaroy Souare* 
w^ere this conversation was held* Jamea Binnie hinted that 
tlie Academician was no better than an old humbug* in which 
BUrroise he was probably not altogether incorrect. Certain 
young men who frequented the kind Colonel'e house were also 
some what of this opinion* and me do endless Jokes at the 
psiuter*e expense. Smee plastered his sitters with adulation 
as methodically as he covert hie canvas. He waylaid gentle¬ 
men at dinner; he invoiglod unsuspecting folks into his studio, 
and had their heads off their shoulders before they were sware. 
One day, on our way from tho Xemple, through Howland Street, 
to the Colonel *s house* we beheld Major Oeneral Sir^Xhoznaa 
do Hoots, in full uniform* rushing from Smee*a door to his 
brougliam. Xhe coachman was absent refreshing himself at a 
neighboring tap: the little street hoys cheered and hurraed Sir 
Thorase, as* arrayed in gold and scar lob, he sat in his chariot. 
He blushed purple when he behold us. No artist would have 
dared to imitate those purple toues: he was one of the numerous 
viotims of Mr. Smoe. 

One day then, day to be noted u ith a white atone. Colonel 
Kewoome* with his son and Mr. Smee* It. A., walked from the 
Colonel's house to Oandish's, which was not far removed 
Uierioe; and young Clivo, who was a perfect mimic, described 
to his friends, and illustrated* as was his wont* by diagraiQS, 
the interview which he had with that professor. ** By Jove* 
you must see Oandisfa, Pen! '* cries Olives **Gandisb is worth 
the whole xrorld. Come and be an art student. You'll find 
such jolly fellows there I Oandish oslls it hart student* and 
says, 'Hars eat oelare Hsi*tem * ^-by Jove he does! He treated 
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<nj» to a Xlttla l^atiD, m ho broo^ht out a cake and iv bottle of 
wiua* you know. 

**Tba goTonor waa aplendid* air. He wore grloves: you 
know ho only puta thorn on on pazudo daya; and turned out 
for the oooaeioQ apiok and epan. He ou^ht to be a ^neral 
officer. He looke Uke a field marebal — don't bb ? You should 
have seen him bowing to Mr*. Gandish and the Miss Gandishee, 
dreesed all in their beet* round the cake tray! He takes his 
gloaa of wine* and eweepe them all round with a bow. * 1 hope* 
young ladies.' saya he* 'you don't often go tq tho ntudenta' room. 
I'm afraid the young geitUemen would leave off looking at the 
statues if you oame in.* And so they would: for you never 
saw eooh Quyes but the dear old boy faikoiee every woman is a 
beauty. 

*"Mr. Smee* you are looking at my picture of " noadiehia * 
says Oandiab. «Vouldn*t he have caught it for his quantities 
at Grey Friars* that's all? 

"'Yes —ah — yes*' says Mr. Srooe, putting his baud over 
hie eyes* and.standing before it* looking steady* you know, se 
if he was going to see whereabout he should hit 'Boadisbia.' 

"'It was painted when you were a young man, four years 
before you were an aesociate, Smee. Had some success in its 
time* and there's good pinta about that piotur%* Gandieh goes 
on. * 3nt I never could my price for it; and here it hangs 
in loy own room. 'Igh art won't do iu this oouitLr^’, Colonel 
—'it’s a melancholy fact.' 

^'Iligb art I 1 should think it »« Uigb art I ' whispers old 
Smee; 'fourteen feet high at least!* And then out loud he 
says* 'The picture baa very fino |>oltits in it, Gandish* as you 
say. Foreshorteniikg of that arm, capital! That reel drapery 
carried off into the right of the picture very skillfully managed! ' 

“'It’s not like portrait painting, Smeo — 'igh art,* says 
Gandish. 'The models of the hanoient liritons in that piotur* 
alone cost me thirty i>ound — when I was a struggling man, 
and had mivrried my Betey here. You rockonizo Boadi> 
shU* Colonel, with the Roman 'elxnot* cuiraas, and javeling of 
the period — all studied from tho hanilque* sir, the glorious 
hantlque.' 

"'AH but Doadioea,' says father. 'She remains always 
young.' And be began to speak the lines out of Cowper, he 
did —waving his stick like an old trump ^ and famous they 
are," oriee the led: — 





* * Wltan til* Bcttiak mrnos gottn, 

Blfcillwg troob^u HoiUtn tods'-^ 

s 

JoUjTtnet! K*TOo*t I Umiwlfttod into ALeftlot t 

Olive, with a merry laMt^ iTiit fTimee hie bietory* 

*^*Oh, 1 m«4< have tfeet eeteee la tay alburn** diet eoe*of 
the young lediee. *Dul yno oompoM^tbe^ Colonel Kewoome?* 
But Qeodleb, yoti eee, fe merer thiaikinff About eny worke but 
bit own, end goee on, *St«d|r at tnyieldett daughter, exhibited 
1816.* , 

^*Ko, pe, not *16,' oHee Miee OeMdleb. She don't look 
like a obioken, I can tell joo- 

**'Admire^' Oandieh goee on, nerw heeding her. oea 

thow yon what the.paper# aaid ol it at the ^me-«> JComiitg 
Chraniai* aud JSromMrr epoke matt ’i^ly od it. Ify eoa ee 
an infant 'Ercules, etruglin' theeeryeat Over the piuo. Fuat 
oonoeption of my picture of ^Non lltDgU wUd Uangeli.** ” 

^ * For which 1 can gneee whe were the aagele that eat, * eaye 
father. Ui>on my word that old governor! Hg ie a Utile too 
etrong. But Mr. Oandieh listened no more to him than to 
Mr. Smee, and went on, buttering himself all over* ae 1 have 
read tho llottentota do. ‘Myself at thirty-three years of ege!' 
says be, pointing to a portrait of a gentleman in leatlier breeches 
and mahogeay boota; ‘J could have been a portraift painter, 

Mr. Smoo.* 

Indeed it was laoky for some of ns yon devoted 3 Kmreelf 
to high art, Qaadish,’ Mr. Smce eaye, and alps tbs wins and puts 
it down again, making a face. 2t was not first-rate tipple, 
you. see. 

*‘*‘Two girls,' cMtinuee that indomitable Mr. Oeadish. 
'Hides for " Babes in the Wood." ''View of Pmstura,*' taken 
on the spot by myself, when traveliag with the late lamented 
Earl of Kew. "Beauty, Valor, Commeroe, and Liberty, oon- 
doling with Britannia on the death of Admiral Vieoount 
Nelson,allegoriesd piece drawn at a very earlja age after 
Trafalgar. Mr. Fuseli saw that piece, sir, when 1 was a stu¬ 
dent of the Academy, and tald to me, "Young mao, stick to 
the entire. There'# nothing like it." Thoee were 'is very 
words, if yon do me the ^vor to walk into the HatHuac, 
you'll remark my gree t pietores also from English 'ist'ry. An 
English 'istOTical paintar, sir, shonld be employed ^lefly in 
English 'iat'ry. That's what I would have done* Why ain't 
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tomplem for n*, ^rlMro thm pooplA vOi^t rood their * 101*17 
&1 o ^lonooy ond witiMHH luioviog* how to rood? Why ie my 
** Alfred '* 'onging^ up ia this *oU? Becooea there ia no patron* 
egfe for e man who derotee hiaualf to *igh ai*t. You know the 
aoeodote. Colonel? Kin^ Alfred, 6 yiog from the Danee, took 
refuge In a neat*erd*e *ut« The ruetio'a wife laid him to bake 
a oake> and the fugitire eovering aet down to hia ignoble taak, 
and foiMtting it in the earee of atate, let the oake bum, ou 
whioh the woman atruok him. Xhe moment choae ia when ahe 
ia lifting her 'and to deUrer the blow. The king reoeivea it 
with majeaty mingled with xneeknoM. In the background the 
door of the *ut ia open, letting in the roy^X ofDoere to announce 
the l>anea are defeated. The daylight breaks in at the aper¬ 
ture, signify log the dawning of *Ope. Tliat atory, eir, which 
1 found in my reaearchea in *ist*ry, has ainoe become eo populari 
air, that hvindxeda of artiate have painted it, hundrecLtt I, who 
diacovered the legend, have my picture •—heret 

“*Now, Colonel,' aaya the ahowman, *let mo ^ let mo lead 
you through tlie atatue gallery. **Apollo,** you aoc. The 
**Veaua Hanadyomene,** the glorious Venus of the Louvre, 
whioh I saw in 1814, Oolutiel, in its glory the ^'Laocoon** 
— my friend Qibaon*s **NytDp}^** yott see, is the only figure I 
admit among the anti<)uee. Now up this stair to the students' 
room, where I trust my young friend, Mr. Newcome, wilt labor 

aaeiduously. Ars foaga est, Mr. Ncwcome. Vita -- * 

** 1 trembled,** Clive said, **le 8 t my father shoiild introduce 
a cerlain favorite quotation, beginning didioi^^a ’ ^ 

but he refrained, and we went into the room, where a score 
of students were assembled, who all looked away from their 
drawing boards as we entered. 

“‘Here will be your place, Mr. Newcomo,* says the Pro¬ 
fessor, *aQd here that of jour young friend-^ what did you say 
was his name?* I told him JUdley, for my dear old governor 
has promised to pay for J. J. too, you know. *Mr. Chivers is 
the senior pnpil and oustos of the room in the absence of my 
sou. Mr. Chivers, Mr. Newcome; gentlemen, Mr. Newcome, 
a ^ew pupil. My son, Charles Oandish, Mr. Newcome. 
Assiduity, gentlemen, assiduity. Art l^nga. Vita brtvi*^ t( 
Hnaa raata ^tvittima a»t. This way, Colonel, down these 
steps, across the courtyard, to my own studio. There, gen¬ 
tlemen, *—and pulling aside a curtain, Oandieh says — 
•There! 
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^And wb»t wM the iiwst«rpi«oe* b«bind it?** w» Mk of 
Cliro* ^ter we have done leugbing nt bU imitation. 

**H»od round the bet* J. J.I** oriee Clive. **Now* lediee 
end gentlemen, pej jonr money. Now welk in, for pet^ 
formonoe is *|ust e going to begin.* ** Nor would the rogue 
ever tell us wbet Gendish'e curteined picture wee. 

Not a suoeeesful pointer, Mr. Oendish wm en exoellent 
mester, end regerdtng ell ertiete, eeve one* perbeps e good 
critic. Clive end hie friend J. J. came soon after, end oom* 
menoed their studies under him. The one took hie humble 
seat at the drawing board, a poor meandooking lad, with wom 
clotlies, downcast features, and a figure almoat deformed: the 
other adorned by good hmlth, good looks, and the best of tailors 
^ ushered into the studio with his father and Mr. Smee ae his 
aids •do-camp on his entry, and prevlouatj announced there 
with all the elo<^uenoe of honeat Oandlsb. **1 bothe'a 'ad cake 
and wine,** says one youthful student, of an epicurean and 
satirical turn. I bet he might have it every day if he liked." 
In foot, Gandish was always handing him sweetmoata of com- 
pliments and cordials of approbation. He bad ooat sleeves with 
silk linings'—be had studs in his shirt. How different was 
the texture and color of that garment to the slecTea Bob Grimes 
displayed when he took his coat off to put on liis working 
jacket! Horses used actually to come for him to Gaudish's 
door (which was situated in a certain lofty street in Soho^. 
The Miss G. *s would smile at him from the parlor window as 
he mounted and rode splendidly off, and those opposition beau¬ 
ties, tlio Mias Levisons, daughters of the professor of <l&noing 
over the way, seldom failed to greet the young goutienian with 
an admiring ogle from their great black eyes, l^faeter Clive 
was pronounced an out-and-outer,'* a **swell and no mistake,*' 
and complimented, with scarce one disaentient voice, by the 
simple academy at Gan dish*#. 

besides, he drew'very well, — tliero could be no doubt about 
that. Caricatures of tho students, of course, wore passing con¬ 
stantly among them, and iiu revenge for one which a huge red- 
haired Scotch studenf, Mr. Sandy M'Collop, had made of JJim 
James, Olivo perpetrated a picture of Sandy which set the whole 
room in a roar; and when the Caledonian giant uttered satirical 
remarks against the assembled oompany, averring that they 
were a parcel of sneaks, a set of lickspittles, and using opitheta 
still more vulgar, Clive slipped off his fine sitk^leeved ooat in 
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mn ioet4at» iiiTited^Cs. A<‘GoUop into Uie back inatruoted 

{Km is • aoionoo "which Um Ind himMli hMd Mqnin»d nt Oroy 
FriniVa nod admuiiotorod two blnok eyoa to S«&dy, whiob pr«- 
vontod tb« yous Mtiat fa*o» tooia^ for •ome day a^r the bead 
ci the ^lUhooooa'* which he wee copying. Scotohmeo'a 

■aperior weipht exnl e^ might have given the coxnbet e different 
oonclaeion^ had it endured long after ClivebrilUent opening 
atteok with hie right end left; but Profeeeor Gandieb came out 
of hie painting room at the eenod of battle, and could ecarcely 
credit hia own eye when be eaw thoee cd poor M'CoHop ao 
darkened. To the Sootobinan Juatioe. he bore Olive no 
rancor. They became frienda there, and afterwarda at Rome, 
whither they auhaequently went to pomue their atudiee. Tike 
fame of Mr. M*Oollop aa an artiai haa long ainoe been eateb- 
Uahed. Hia pictoree of ** Lord Lovat in Priaon,** and ** Hogarth 
painting him,*' of the **Blowing-up of the Kirk of Field" 
fpainted for M'Coliop of M*CoUop>, of the ^Tortute of the 
Covenantere,*' the ** Murder of the ^gent," the ** Murder of 
Riasio,** and other hiatorioal pieoea, all of oourae from Sooboh 
hiatory, have eatabliabed bia reputation in South aa well aa iit 
Horth Britain. Ifo one would euppoee, from the gloomy char¬ 
acter of hia worka, that Bandy M'Oollop it one of the moat 
jovial eoola alive. Within aix montlia after their little differ¬ 
ence, Clige and he were the greateet of frienda, and it waa by 
the former ’a auggeation that Mr. Jamea Binnie gave Sandy hia 
drat oommiaaion, who aeleoted the oheerful aubject of *^The 
Young Dake of Rothaay starving in Prison." 

Hnring period, Mr. Olive assumed the toffa WWfta, and 

beheld with ineaiu'eseible aatisfaction the first growtlt of thoee 
muataohloB which have ainoe given him such a marked appear¬ 
ance. Being at Oandiah's, and ao near the dancing academy, 
what must he do but take leeaona in the Terpaiohorean art too *^ 
— making himself aa popular with the dancing folks aa with 
the drawing folks, and Ike jolly king of liia company every¬ 
where. He gave entertainments to Uia fellow-atudenta in the 
Upper Ohamben in Fitaroy Square, which were devoted to hU 
usee inviting hia father and Mr. Binnie to those pertioa now 
aud than. And aonga were sung, and pipee were smoked, and 
many a pleasant supper eaten. There was no stint: but no 
excesfl. ^o young man was ever seen to quit those apartment# 
the worse, aa it is called, for liquor. Fred Bayham'e uncle, 
the bishop, could not be moie decorous th^ F. B. aa he left the 
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Coloiiel*6 house* for the Colonel mede th*^ one of the condi¬ 
tions of his son’s hospitnllty, tb*t nothing like iatoniontion 
should ensue from it. The ^ood gentlemen did not. frequent 
the parties of the juniors. He sew that his preeenoe rather 
silenced the young meiu end left them to tbetneelTSs* confiding 
in Clive's perole* end went ewey to pley hie rubber of whist et 
the Club. And meny s time be heei^ the young fellow's steps 
tretaping by bis bedchember door* es he Isy wekeful within* 
happy to his son was happy. 

Tas COLOHSL SATS hZS KaMB IS OAZXBD. 

The vow wbioh Clive bed uttered* never to share hmsil with 
his mother*in>law« or sleep under the same roof with her* was 
broken on the veiy next day. A stronger will than the young 
man’s intervened* ead he bed to confess the impotence of hie 
wrath before that euperior power. In the forenoon of the day 
following that unlucky dinqer* I went with my friend to the 
banking hotise whither Mr. Luce's letter direct^ us* and oar* 
ried away with me the priuoipal sum in which the Campsigner 
said Colonel Ifewoome wes indebted to her* with the interest 
accurately computed and reimbursed. Clive went off with a 
pocketful of money to the dear old Poor Brother of Orey Friars; 
and he promised to return with hie father* aud dine with my 
wife in Queen Square. 1 bad received a letter fron^ Laura by 
the morning's post* announcing her return by the express train 
from Newcome* and desiring that a spare bedroom should be 
got resbdy for a friend who accompanied her. 

On reaching Howland Street* Clive's door was <^>ened, 
rather to my surprise* by the rebellious msidservant* who had 
received her dismissal on the previotia night: the I>ootor's 

carriage drove up as she wss still speaking to me. The po¬ 
lite practitioner sped upetain to Mre. Newcome's apartment. 
Mrs. Maokenaie* iw a robe-de^hambre and cap very different 
from yesterday's* came out eagerly to meet the physician on 
the lauding. Ere they hsbd been a quarter nf an hour together* 
arrived a cab, which discharged an elderly person with her band- 
box and bundles s I had no difficulty in recognixing a profes¬ 
sional nurse in the newcomer. She too disappeared into fha 
sick room* and left me eitting in the neighboring chamber* the 
soene of the last night's qusrrel. 

Hither presently osune to me Mskria* the maid. She said shf 
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not the heert to M aow she was wanted $ that the^ 

had paeaed a aad awat* and that no one had been to hed. 

Maater Tomnj waa mIow, and the landlady taking care of 
him: the landlord had gfone ont for the nune. Mn. Clire 
bad been taken bad after Mr. Cliye went away the night 
before. Mre. Maekenale had gone to the poor young thing, 
and there ahe went oo, erying, and eoreaming» and etamp- 

ing, aa ehe need to do in her tantnime, which wae moet 

ornel of her* and made Mn. Clive ao ill. And preeently 
the young lady began: my informant told me. ^e oamo 
•oreamlng into the aitting room, her hair over her ahouldera, 
calling out ahe wae deearted, deserted, and would like to die. 
She waa like a mad woman for aome time. She bad dt after fit 
of hyaterioe: and there wae her mother, knoellng, and crying, 
and oalling ont to her darling child to calm heraelf;^ which 
it waa all her own doing, and ahe bad much better have heTU 
her own tonne, remark^ the raaolute Maria. I underaiood 
only too welT from the girl*s account what had happened, and 
that Clive, if reaolved to part with hla motbar*indaw, ehould 
not have left her, even for twelve home, in poaaeaaion of hie 
houae. The wretched woman, wboee Self waa alwaya predomi¬ 
nant, and who, though ahe loved her daughter after her own 
faahion, never forgot her own vanity or paaaion, had improved 
the ocoaaion of Olive'a abaenoet worked upon her child*a weak- 
neaa, jeaiouay, ill health, and driven her, no doubt, into the 
fever whiob yonder physician was called to quell. 

The Doctor presently enters to write a prescription, followed 
by 01ive*« wotlier-ln-law, wbo liad, oast Rosey*^ fine Casbiuero 
shawl over her shoulders, to bide her diearray. ** You here 
still, Mr. Pe&dennial’* she exclaims. She knew I was there. 
Had not she changed her dress in order to roceive mo? 

**T ha-ve to epaeV to yon for two minutes on important busi- 
naaa, and then I shall go,** I replisd gravely. 

** Oh, sir! to what a soane you have come? To what a state 
has Clive *s oonduot laat night driven my darling child I" 

As the odious woman spoke so, the Doctor's keen eyes, 
looking up from the preeoriptioa, oaugbt mine. declare 

before heaven, madam,** 1 said hotly, ** 1 believe you yourself 
are the cause of your daughter's present illness* as you have 
been of the misery of my friends.*’ 

**ls this, sir,” she was breaking out, **is this language to 
be xued to » ? ” 
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** Madftm, 'trill you b« ftilukt? *’ 1 Mdd« ftm opme to bi4 
you farewell on the part of thoae whom yoor temper hae dciyeti 
into Infernal torture. I am come to pay you erery balfpenuj 
of the eum which my lrl»ti4io do not owe yoii« b9t whtoh 
reetore. Here U the aeoount, and here U the money to Mttle 
it. And 1 ta^e tide ^otlemao to witneea, to whom^ no doiibti 
you have imparted what you call your wroa^** Dootor 
emlled, and shrugged his ehouldere^ ^that now you are paid.*’ 
** A widow—a poor, lonely, insulted widow! ** cries the Cam¬ 
paigner, with trembling han&, taking p»oeeeeeion of the notes. 

**And I wish to know,** I continued, **when my friend*# 
house will be free to him, end he oan return in peaoer** 

Here Roeey*e voice was beard from the inner apartment* 
screaming, ^Mamma, mammal*' 

'*! go to my child, sir,** she said. **lf Captain Maokensie 
had been alive, you would not have <f«rsd to insult me so." 
And carrying off her money, she left us. * 

*' Cannot she be got out of the house ? ** I said to the Doctor. 
** My friend will never return until she leaves it. It is my 
belief she is the cause of her daughter's present illness.** 

"Not alto^ther, my dear sir. Mrs. Newcome was in a 
very, very delicate state of health. Her mother is a lady of 
impetuous temper, who expresses herself very strongly^too 
stroDglyV I own. In consequence of unpleasant fami^ discue- 
sions, which no physician can prevent, Mzs. Newoome has been 
wrought up to a state of ^of agitation. Her fever is, in fsct, 
at present, very liigh. Xoix know her condition. I am appre¬ 
hensive of ulterior oonsequenoee. I have recommended an 
excellent and experienced nu»e to her. Mr. Smith, the 
medical man at the comer, is a most able practitioner. I shall 
myself call again in a few hours, and I trust that, after the event 
which 7 apprehend, everything will go well;** 

"Cannot Mrs. Mackenxie leave the house, sir?" I asked* 
"Her daughter cries out Mr her at every moment. Mie. 
Maokentie is certainly not a judicious nurse, but in Mrs. New* 
oome *0 present state I cannot take upon mveelf to separate 
them. Mr. Newoome may return, and X do tmuk and b^iave 
that his presetioe may tend to tmpoee sileooe and restore tiun* 
qulllUy.'^ 

1 bed to go back to Clive with tbeeo gloomy tidings. Tbs 
poor fellow must put up a bed in his studio, and there awai^ 
the ieeue of his wife’s illness. I sew Thmaae Newoome could 
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tkot j»le«p imdsr Kl» mi** roof th*t night. Tb*t d**r meotiog, 
wliioh Doth 90 dotired* wm dalnyod, who oould **7 for how 

long? 

^Tha Colonol Janj ooine to n*,*’ 2 tbonghtj *'onr old houAO 
Is big enough.** 1 goossed who was the friend ooning in mj 
wife'* oomp^j, and pleeeod myself by thinlAng tbst two 
frleadl so dear should meet la our home. Bant upon dieae 
pls&s, I repsired to Grey Frisrs* sod to Thomss Newooms'e 
ohssnbex there. 

Bsyhsm opened the door whan I knookad, sod osme towards 
me with s finger on his lip, sod s ssd, ssd oountensoca. He 
closed the door gently behind him, snd led ma into the court. 
**01lTe is with him, end Miss Newooma. Ha is TSry ill. Ha 
doea not know them,'* esid Bsyhsm, with s sob. ** He oslU out 
for both of them: they sre sitting there, sad he does not know 
them." 

In s brief asrrstive, broken by more honeet tesra, Fred Bsy> 
hsm, ss we ry ed up snd down the court, told me whst hsd 
happened. The old msn muet heya pseaed s aloapleae night, 
for on going to his Ohsmber in the morning, his sttendsnt found 
him drwea in his chair, snd his bed undiaturbed. He must 
bsTS ast sU through the bitter night without s fire; but his 
hands were burning hot, snd he rsmbled in his talk. He spoke 
of aome cr^e coming to drink ies wi^ him, pointed to the fU'S, 
snd saked why it wss not made; he would not go to bed, though 
the nniee presaed him. Xhe bell began to ring for morning 
chapel, he got up end went towards his gown, groping towards 
it ss though he could hsrdly eee» snd put it over his Moulders, 
and would go ont, but he would have fallen in the coiut if 
the good nurse bad not given him her srm$ and the physician 
of the hospital, passing forlunstely st this moment, who had 
slwa}^ been a great friend of Colonel Newcome*s. insisted 
upon leading him back to his room again, and got him to bed. 
" When the mU stopped, he wamted to rise once more i he fan¬ 
cied he wae a boy at school sgsin,** said the nuns, **and that 
be wse going in to I>r. Raine, wlio was seboolmsater here ever 
eo many years ago.*' 80 it was, that when happier days seemed 
to be dawning for the good man, that reprieve oeTne too Isle. 
Orief, and yearn, and humiliation, and care, snd cruelty bad 
been too strong for him, and Thomss Nswcome was stricken 
down. 

Bsyham*# story told, I entered the room, over which the 
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twilight WAA filing, and aaw tb« fignraa of Oliva and Stbal 
•anted at each end of the bed. The poor old man vdthln it 
wae calling inooberent eentenoee. I hi^ to eaU CllTe from the 
preaent grief before him, with inteUigenoe of further eiokneae 
awaiting him at home. Our poor patient did not heed what 1 
said to bis eon.* ^Yon muct go home to Roae^, *1 Ethel eaid. 
**8lie will be eure to aak for her huabandt and forglvaneaa ia 
beet, dear CUre. I will etej with naele. I will never leave 
him. Plceve Ood, be will better in the morning when yon 
oome beck.'* So Clive*a duty called him to hie own ead homei 
and, the bearer of diemal tidings, I returned to mine. The 
fires were lit there, and the table spread; and kind hearts ware 
waitiitg to welcome the friend who nevermore was to enter my 
door. 

* It may be imagined that the intelligence which I brought 
alarmed and afflicted my wife, and hZadame de Florae, our 
guest. Laura immediately went away to Roedy'e houae to 
offer her eervioea if needed. The aooounte which ehc brought 
thence were very bad: CHve came to ber for a minute or two, 
bat Mrs. Mackenzie could not see her. Should she not bring 
the little boy home to her obildren? Leora asked; and Clive 
UumJcfully eooepted that offer. The little man slept in our 
nursery that night, and wse at play with our young ones on 
the morrow — happy and unoonaoious of the late impending 
over hifl home. 

Yet two more days passed, and I had to take two advertise* 
ments to Thm Time9 newspaper on the part of poor Clive. 
Among the announcements ^ Births was printed, ^On the 
26th, in Howland Street, Mia. Olive Kewoome of a son still¬ 
born.** And a little lower, in the third division of the same 
column, appeared the words, “On the^29th, in Howland Street, 
aged 26, Rosalind, wife of Clive Kewoome, Elaq.** So, one day, 
shall the names of all of us be written there; to be deplored by 
how many to be remembered how long? ^ to oooaaion what 
tears, praises, sympathy, oenanre^^yet lor a day or two, while 
the busy world has time to recollect us who have passed beyond 
it. So this poor little flower bad bloomed for its little day. dnd 
pined, and withered, and p»enehed. Thera was only one friend 
by Clive's side following the humble procession which laid poor 
Rosey and her child out of eight of a world that had been bat 
unkind to her. Not many tears were there to water her lonely 
little grave. A grief that was akin to shame and ramoiee hnta- 
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b|«d him M 1m kii«lt oy^ Imt. Poor little hermleu lady \ no 
more obildieb teiumpBe aad vanitiee* no more bidden ^ie£e 
are jon to enjoy or eufierj and earth oloaee over your simple 
pleaatuee and tears! The snow was falling and whitening the 
ooiffin aa they lowered it into the ground. It was at the same 
oemetery in 'srhiob L>ady Kew was buried. I dare ssy the same 
olergyman read the same servioe over the two graves, as ha 
will read it lor yon or any of us to-morrow, and until his own 
turn ooaee. Come away from the place, poor Clive! Come 
sit with your orphan little boy, and bear him on your knee, and 
hug him to your heart. He seems yours now, and all a father*# 
love may pour out upon him. Until this hour. Fate uncon¬ 
trollable atul homely tyranify had separated him from you. 

It wee touohing to see the esgemeee and tenderness with 
whioh the g^reat strong man now sssumed the guardianship of 
the ohUd« and endowed him with his entire wealth of affeotiou. 
The little bc^ now van to Clive whenever he came in, and sat 
for hours prattling to him. He would take the boy out to walk, 
and frcTm onr windows we oooldeee Clive*s black figure stiid- 
ing over the snow in 8t. Jsmes* Park, the little man trotting 
beside him, or perched on bis father's shoulder. My wife and 
I looked at one morning as they were making their way 

towards the City. **He has inherited that loving heart from 
his father,** Laura saidj **and he is paying over the whole 
property to his son." 

Clive, and the boy sometimes with him, used to go daily to 

dray Friara, wham tha Colonel atill lay ill. After aome days 
the fever which had attacked him left him; but left him so 
weak and enfeelded that he could only go from his bed to the 
chair by his fireside. The season was exceedingly bitter, the 
chamber which he inhaUted was warm and spacious; it was 
considered unadvisable To move him ontll he had attained 
greater strength, and till warmer weather. The medioul men 
of the House hoped be might rally in spring. My friend, ^r. 
Ch>odeuough, came to him; be hoped tooc but not with a hope* 
ful face. A chambert lu<^ily vacant, hard by the Colonel*#, 
was ###igned to hi# friend#, where we eat when we were too 
many for him. Beeides his customary attendant, he bad two 
dear and watohful nursee, who were alinoet always with him^— 
Bthel and Madame de Florae, who had passed many a faithful 
year by an old man's bedside; who would have oome, as to 
a wbrk of religion, to any sink oouoh, much more to this one 
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wh«re h« fbv who»e life she would oooo huvu fivMi 

her own. 

But our Cola&olt wo oil woro obligod to ooluxowlod^o*' WM 
bo more oar irioud o£ old dmjn. Ho knew ue e^oin* imdflree 
^ood to evoiy oae round him, M hie wont wm > eepecinlly wh*a 
Boj oemof hie p)d eyee li^ht^ up with oimple h^pinUMi Md^ 
with eager, tremlding baade, he would eeek uudW hi*; hed' 
olotheoi or the pookete of hie dreaeing g o w it , for toy* or c»kao< 
which he had oaueod to be parohaeed for hie gtandeoa. There 
wae a little laughing, red«che#ked, white-headed g o»u boy of 
tbe aohool, to whom the^^ld man had taken a greet uooy. One 
of the eymptome of hie returning oonaoioueneae and reooveryi 
ae we hoped, wae hie oalliag for thie child, who plea#ed our 
friend by hie arohneaa and merry waja; and who, to the old gen¬ 
tleman*# unfailing delight, ua^ to oall him, *^Codd OoloneL" 
**Tell little F > >■, that C^d Oolonel wanta to aeehim:** and 
the little gown boy wae brought to him: and the Colonel would 
llaten to him for houm; and hear all about hie leaeone and hi* 
play; and prattle, almoet ae ohiUUehl j, about Dr. Raine, and hla 
own early eohool daye. Tbe boya of the eohool, it muet be aaid, 
had heard the noble old gentleman*# touching hietoiy, and had 
all got to know and love him. They came every day to bear 
new# of him; sent him in books and paper* to amuse him; and 
eome benevolent young aoule,—God*e bleeaing on faoneet 
boys, say 1,^ painted theatrical cbateoters, andeant them in to 
C/odd Colonel *s grandson. Xbe little fellow wae made froo of 
gown boys, and onoe oame thence to hie grandfather in a little 
gown, which delighted the old man hugely. Hoy aaid he would 
like to be a little gown boy; and 1 make no doubt, when he is 
old enough, hie father will get him that post, and put him under 
the tuition of my friend Dr. Senior. 

Bo, week# peued away, during wtteh our dear old friend 
etill remained with ue. Hie mi^d was gone at intervals, bnt 
would rally feebly; and with his oonsoiouenese retumed his 
love, his simplioity, hie sweetness. He would talk French < 
with Mademe de Florae, at which time his memory appeared 
to awaken with eurpriaing vividness, bi^ cheek flushed, and he 
was a youth agalo,»—a youth all love and hope,—a stclokea 
old man, with a beard as white as aoow oovering the noble oar*^ 
worn faoe. At each times he called her by her Christian name 
of LOonore; he addressed courtly old words of regard and kind¬ 
ness to tbe aged lady; anon he wandered in liis talk, and apoke 
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to hv M li thejtfUU yvong. Kow, m in thooe earlj dikji, 
Iflfl hAftrt won poros n* nngor remninod in H; no goilo tnioted 
itf only pon o o nnd good will dwolt in it. 

d — t h hod ooeoted to ehock him for o whllo when 
tb# nmeoonoioue little hoy spoke of it. Before tbot oironu- 
•tmtoey OUto bod even forbore to weor mournings lest the news 
ohonld ogfitote bio fotber. The Colonel remoined eilent ond 
woe trery much diotnrbed oU tbot doy, but he nerer oppeored 
to ouhpr^end the feet quite; end, onoe or twice ofterwordo, 
oekedf why she did not oome ^ see him 7 She woe prevented* 
he suppoeed ——she woe prevented* be sold, with o look of terror r 
he never onoe otherwise eJ luded to thet unlucky tyront of his 
honsebold* who hod taode bis lest yeors so unheppy. 

Tbe olroumstones of Olive's legsoy he never understood, 
but more thmi oao8 spoke of Bomee to Ethel, ond sent his 
oompllmente to him, end soid be eliould like to sheke him by 
the bond. Bomee Newoome never onoe offered to touch that 
honored bond, though his sister bore her uncle's messoge to 
him. They oome often from Biyonetone Squore; Mae. Hobson 
even offeren to sit with the Colonel, ond rood to him, ond 
brought him books for his improvement. But her presence 
dieturbed bimt be cored not for her books; the two nursee 
whom he loved foithfuUy wstebed birp; end my wife ond 7 
were odj^*^ted to him eometimes, both of whom he honored 
with regord ond reoognition. As for P. B., in order to be near 
his Colonel, did not thot good fellow toke up his lodging in 
Cisteroiaa Lsme* ot the **Red Cow*'? He is one whoae errors, 
let us hope, eholl be pardoned quia multum amavit. i am sure 
he felt ten timee more joy ot heoring of Clive's legacy, than if 
tbou^nds been bequeathed to himself. May good health 
and good fortune speed him} 

The days went on, and our hopes, raised sometimes, began 
to dicker and fall. One evening the Colonel left hie chair for 
bis bed in pretty good spirits, but passed a disturbed night, 
and the next mornng was too weak to rise. Then he roiuainad 
in his bed, and hie friends visited him there. One afternoon 
he rt^sked for bU'llttle ggwn boy, and the child was brought to 
him, and sat by the bed with a very awo^trlokun face; and 
then gathered courage, and tried to amuse him by telling him 
how it was s half-holiday, and they wore having a orioket 
match with the 6t. Peter's boys in the gTi»eD, and Grey Friars 
was ha and winning. The Colonel quite understood about iti 
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He would like to see the gto^i he bed pleyed mmny e gfMM op 
thet g reen when he wse s boy. He grew ezoitad. Oltve die* 
talssed His father's little fr^od* and put a eorerein into hie 
band i and away he ran to say that Codd Colonel had ooma into 
a fortune* and to buy tarts, and to see the match out. X enrre, 
little white>hiurad gown boy I Hearen speed yon, Uttle friend. 

After the obild had gone, Thomsa Newoome began 4 o wan¬ 
der more and more. He talked louder | he gave the word of 
oommand, spoke Hinduatanee as if to his men. Then he spoke 
words in French rapidly, saisingahand that was near him, and 
crying, ** Tou joura. toujoure 1 ** But it was Bthel's band which 
he took. Kthel and Clive and the nune were in the room with 
him. The nuree came to ns, who were eitting in the ad^iniog 
apartment; Madame de Florae waa tlmra„ with my wife and 
Dayham. 

At the look In the woman*# eonntenance Madams de Florae 
started up. **He is very bad, be wanders a great deal,'* tha 
nurse whispered. The French lady fall instantly on bar kneea, 
and remained rigid in prayer. 

Some time afterwards Ethel came in with a soared face to 
our pale group. ** He ia calling for you again, dear lady,** abe 
said* going up to Madame de Florae, who was still kneeling; 
**aud just now he said he wanted Peudannis to take care of his 
boy. He will not know you.** She hid her team as As spoke. 

She went into the room where Clive was at the bad*s foot; 
the old man within it talked on rapidly for a whiles then egain 
he would sigh and be stills onee more 1 heard him aay hur> 
riedty* ''Take care of him when I*m in IiMiia;** and then with 
a heartrending voice he called out* ** X^nore, E^onore I ** She 
wae kaeeling by hie eide now. The patient*# voice sank into 
faint murmurs; only a moan now aod thao aononnoed that he 
waa not asleep. 

At the usual evening hour the ohapal bell began to toll, and 
Thomas Kewcome*a bands outside the bed feebly beat time. 
And just aa the last bell struck, a psooHar sweet amile shone 
over hie face, and he lifted up his head a Uttle* and quickly 
said, “Adsun!** and fell back. It wA the wo^ we used at 
eobool, when namea were called; and lo, he, whose heart wae 
as that of a little child, had answered to bis nm.ww%^ stood 
in the preeenoe of The Maeter. 

e 

Two years ago, walking with my ohildiwn in some plaaaant 
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^Xdl, &e*r py Bexn«, lo 8witMrland« I strayed from them Uito 
litU» wood] mndU noming out of it praientlj, told them how 
the fttoxy h»d been rerenled to me somehow* which for three 
end twenty months the render bee been pleseed to follow. As 
1 write the lest Une with e retber eed beert, Pendenaie end 
LAare* end Stbel mad Olive* fede ewey into Feble-leod. I 
berdly know whether they ere not true; whether they do not 
live neer ue sooMwhere. They were elive* end 1 heard their 
roloee i but fire minatee sinoe wee Couched by their erief. And 
heve we perted with them here oa e eudden, eod without eo 
much ee e eheke of the hand? Is yonder line < Y which 1 
drew with say own nen* m barrier Mtweea me end Iiedee ee it 
were* eeroee which 1 een eee thoee finuree retreating' and only 
dimly ^limmerln^? before taking' leave of Mr* Arthur Pea- 
deanis* mi^bt he not have told os whether Miss Ethel married 
anybody finally ? It wee pmvokinff that be should retire to the 
sh^ee without moswerinc that sentimental question. 

But though he hsa disappeared as irrevocably ae Eurydioe* 
these minor questions may settle the major one above men¬ 
tioned. How oould Pendennis have ^t all that information 
about Ethel's ^in^ on at Baden* and with Lord Kew* unlees 
she told somebody her husband, for iostanoe* who, hav- 

made Pendennis an es^rly i«onfldant in his amour, ^ave 
him the ^hole story! Clive*" Peadennis writes expressly, 
**is traveling^ abeoad with his wife." Who is that wife? By 
a most monstrone blunder, Mr. Pendennis killed Lord Paran- 
tosh's mother at one pa^ and tooug^ht her to life aj^ain at 
another: but Hoeey* who is so lately consigned to Kensal Oreon* 
it is not surely with her that Clive is traveling, for then Mie. 
Maokenaie would probably be with them to a live certainty, and 
the tour would be by no means pleasant. How oould Pen¬ 
dennis have g^t all those private letters* etc., but that tho 
Colonel kept them in a teak box* which Clive inherited and 
made over to his friend? My belief then is tliat in Fable-land 
somewhere Ethel and Clive are living most oomfortably to¬ 
gether t that she is immensely fond of bis little boy. and a great 
Seal happier now than Xhey would have been had they married 
at flret* when they took a liking to each other as young people. 
That picture of J. J.*m of Mrs. Clive Kewoome <in the Crystal 
Palaoe Exhibition in Fable-Jand> is certainly not in the least 
like. Boeey* who we read was lairs bot it represents a tall, 
handsome, dark lady, who must be Mn. Ethel. 
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Agftiii, why did PeodeDiiU inttodnoe J. wi^ «uoh » 
floorUh, giTing; oa, M it w«n> an orerture» and no pieoa to 
follow it? J* hUtory, lot mo confidontioUy otato, bao boon 
rovoaled to me too* and may bo told oomo of thooe fino iumiaer 
monthfl, oi Christmao oToningo, when the kind xoadeff hao loiatuo 
to hoar. « 

What about 8lr Bamoo Kewoomot altimataly? hCyimfirea* 
oion io that bo it married again^ and it ia my ferront hope that 
hit proaont wife buUioo lum. Mro. Maokonaie cannot haeo the 
face to keep that money which CUve paid orer to hex» bayemd 
her lifoUme, and will.certainly loavo it and her oaringo to little 
Tommy. 1 ohonld not be surpriood if Madame do Montoontonr 
left a emart legacy to the Pendennie children; and Lord Kew 
stood godfather in caee ^ in ease Mr. and Mn. Olive wanted 
such an article. But have they any children? I» for my part, 
should like her beet without, and entirely devoted to Uttle 
Tommy. But for you, dear friend, it is as you like. You 
may settle yoor Fable-land in your own fashion. Anything 
you like happens in Fable«lana. Wicked folks die apropos 
(for*instance, that death of Lady Kew was most artful, for if 
she had not died, don*t you see that Bthel would hare married 
Lord Farintosh the next week?) — annoying folks are got out of 
the way; the poor are rewarded — the upstarts are set down in 
Fable-land^—the frog boreta with wicked rage, the fox ia caught 
in his trap, the lamb is rescued from the wolf, and ao forth, just 
in the nick of time. And the poet of Fable-land rewards and 
punishes absolutely. He Bplcn<Bdly deals cut bags of sover¬ 
eigns, which won’t buy anything; belabora wicked with 

awful blows, which do not hurt; endows heroines with preter¬ 
natural boauty, and creates heroes, who, if ugly sometimes, yet 
possess a thousand good qualities, and usually end by being 
immensely rich; makes the hero and heroine happy at iMt, and 
happy ever after. Ab, happy, harpileee Fable-land, where these 
things aret Friendly revert may you and the author meet 
there on some future dayl He hopes so; as he yet keeps a 
lingering hold of your hand, and bids you farewell with a kind 
heait. 
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99 DAWTI OABBIKi. BOMKTL 

C%fc*ii— Dabts ItniiBi n, Bo^toh pMt ftnliti wm tk« 

«f *r«lu4«# p9XrW Md 90*t»«ad WMbdrti t& tjO^d^o. Bay 19, tSSa. fUi 

••rty MabAHoB* a*a attona war* all la Uu Us« e< pleLorial aH. mad Is IMS ba 
took part la CoaadkDf iba Pmaphaalha Bmbarbood ; aad all hi* Ufa bla Arvt 
thMisbt oi bJ«*aH wa* m Mttat. Bae kU Imv*** ea^aoity waa tba poatleaJ t 

aad thooA Boi graat la balk; bla poawy atapda a«xt to tba Tory hi^a«t faak 
ta Besliab aacaa Hk #riB> bail^, ^SMor Balao,'* ** B«i«a iCary»'* "Tho 
KiB«*a TVM*^**’ **Tko Wkll* Bblp**» ««Tba BliMid Damoaal'* (wHuon 
atalDotoao)] ** A 1 «m( CobCmsIoo,** <*/asay,*» oio., aa« i»aa«tohsbla. iladtad 
Apm 0, 16U.) 

•• War did yoa zaolt yoor waa«n nan. 

Sistar Hsloa ? 

To^ay Is ths third siaos yon bssaa.** 

^The tiine was long, yst the time ma. 

LItOs brother.** 

(O JfefblAor. Bfoiy BfoCAor, 

T^lres <Cay* Ss Tt osaw JSTeU and ^eoosia /) 

** But if yon ha^e done ycraz wcrk arighi» 

Sister Helen* 

Ton'll leb me jday, for you aeid I 
*^Be rery still in your pUy to-nigbt* 

Little brother.** 

{O JfblAer. Mdry Mother, 

TTiird n«pAr> Co^^At, Aetioeen HeU and Nea(;ea /) 

*^Voa s^d it znnst melt ere weeper b^l, 

Sister Helen \ 

If DOW it be molten* all is well.** 

''Eren so> nsy* peace! you cannot tell, 

Little brother.'* 

(O JIbcAer, Mary ATofAer* 

Whai U this, AeAceen atut JTsavmt > 

'* Oh the waxen kaSTe was plump iO'day, 

Sister Helen \ 

Sow Uks dead folk be has dropped away t '* 

**Kay BOW. of the dead what can you eay* 

Little brother T '* 

(O JfbcAer. Jtfary AfixAerv 
Whai of (Ae dsadf tsuesem BdU and heaven t ) 

* By psmuMioa of BIU* a Bvey (Orovo St<«, priee 
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*• Sm* ae«y the sunken pile of 'iroodv 

Sister Helen* 

Shines through the thinned wex red ee Idood! ** 
•*XfAy now, when looked 700 yet on blood* 

l«ittle brother T 
<0 JVb€k«r, kfory Jfotker* 

Bov} j>e/e eke <s* between Hett cmd JEfeoeen / ) 

*'How eloee yonr eyes* for they^re slok end sore* 

Sister Helen, 

And I'll pley without the gsJlery door." 

** Aye* let me reet* ^ I'll lie on the floor* 

I^ittie brother.** 

(O flfafv dfbtAsr* 

WhoX r*ti tfhnight, beTtoeen BeU and Heoetnf) 

** Here high up in the beloony* 

Bister Helen* 

The ZBOon dies feoe to feoe with me.** 

** Aye* look end ser wheterer you eee» 

liittle brother." 

(O Bother, Mary Bother, 

What eight toeiight, between B^ and Heaven f) 

^'Outside it*B merry in the wind's weke* 

Sister Helen; 

In the shAkea treee the ohiU aters shake." 

** Hush* heard yon e horse-treed es you ^>eke* 

l^ittle brother 7 ** 

(O Bother, Bary Bother, 

WThet sound ta-niifht, betuasen Bell and, Heaven f') 

•• I beer a horse-treed* end I see. 

Sister Helen* 

^Cbree horsemen tbet ride terribly.'* 

*<X*ittlo brother* whence come the thcee* 

Xilttle brother 7 ** 

(O Bother, Bary Bother, 

Whence ehouXd they come, fta^ipssn Bell and Hboosa f) 

*• They some by the hill verge from Boyne Ber. 

Sister Helen, 

And one drew# nigh, but two ere efer.** 

*' Ijook, look, do you know them who they ere, 

Z*itUe brother?*^ 

(O Bother, Bary Bother, 

Whg ehculd they be, between Bell and ?rrrr— /) 
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* oil, lt*« of TtMtiholm Fide* 90 fmwt, 

8iator Ue1en« 

For I know tbo wMta mooa on tho 
Tktt konr hno ouiue^ hmM oonse Mt 

K-tttlo brother t ** 

(O J^Oer, JTory JIToOer, 
Sitr hour ol hoftooeu ond ^oooen/) « 

'*He hfto mode n eign nod nulled Hellool 

Sieter Ueleni 

And he wji thut he would epeek with ^ou.** 

** Oh tell him X feer the froxen dew, 

l«inJe brother.’* 

(O JfoMor, JTory Mcfh4r, 
Why fouph# eh# <hue, heCuuee MM and SMvtnfy 

** The wind le load* but I hear him otj, 

Sister Helen* 

That Keith of Kwera’a like to die.” 

** And he end tbon* end thon end I. 

little broidier.** 
Mbther, Mary Mother, 

Jind they and toe, behceon MM and Seav«niy 

** Three deye ego* on hia merriage morn* 

Sister Helen* 

He siokbned* end lies since ehen forlorn.” 

** For bridegroom's side is the bride e thorn* 

liittle brother ? ” 
Mother, Jfari^ Mother, 
Oafct hrtdat cheer, ftwitKrn. MeO end Meauea 

** Three days end nights he haa lain abod* 

Siator Helen* 

And he praya in torment to be dead.*' 

‘*Tha thing me^ ohanca* if ho have prejed* 

Little brother! *’ 

(O Mother, Mary Mother, 

If he Aove proj/ed, 6ei«oeen MeU and Ueavent'} 

** But he hea not oeeaed to ery to-dey* 

Siater Helen* 

That jou ahottld take jour ourae awaj.” 

” My prsjer was heerd* — be need but prej* 

Little brother I ** 

(O Mother, Mary Mother, 
Shad Ocd net hear, behce e n MM and Beavenfy 
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But he •eje> tall joo telte book your hhii* 

Siates < 

Bis BOol would jet uerv on.** 

*■ N«y tben» ehn 1 slWy * liTing mn, 

X^ittle brother? ** 

<0 JroeA#r, JfMAer, 

^ living «o*4» 6«r«o«en ond Ssavtn 

** But he o^le forerer on jont nnme^ 

. * Biata* Relen^ 

And anya thnt he znelta befoM n flnma.** 

** Mj heeH for hia pleaauM farad the anme, 

Little brothar.'* 

(O MMhtr, Jlfory Jivthtr, 

^Vra Ma hvarif b^ttcsvn ^«a and ^aooan /) 

'^ISere'a Keith of Weetholm riding feat, 

Biater Selen» 

ITor I know the white plume on the bleat.** 

*' The hour, tiie aweet hour I foreonat, 

Little brother t ** 

{O Mary Jfothvr, 

It <Aa Aowr rtoerf, hafioeen S«U and JX^av^nf'} 

** He atopa to apeak, and he atiUa hia horae, 

Biater Selen { 

But bse worda are drowned in the wind*a oc^uae.** 
^^iTay heaf, hear, you muat hear perforoe. 

Little brother t** 

JfbtiVer, .Hary 

WltoA toord MOW Aeord, between and jETearen r) 

•( Oh he eaya that Keith of Ewera’e cry, 

Bieter Helen, 

le ever to eee you ere he die.** 

*'In all that hia eool aeea, there am T, 

Little brother! ** 

(O AfoiAer, Jtfary Jtfo^Aer, 

Jke aovtTj one might, between Bi^l and Heaven 

** He aeoda a ring and a broken coin, 

Biater Helen, 

And bida you mind the benka of Boyne.** 

** What elae be broke will he arer i^n« 

Little faroitber f * 

<0 HoCAer, Barg Mvihmm, 

Bo, never/bAeed, betoaeen HeB and Heaven/^ 
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yi^da yoa these end oiwes full 

Sister Helen, 

7on perdon him in his mortnl psin/* 

Whkt else he took will he give egain, 

. LitUe brother f 
(,0 Jtfb<Aer, Jtfory JUbtAer. 
2^04 hcic4 to give, heftoeen SsU and Ifoaoon /) 

** He esUe your name in an agony. 

Sister Helen, 

That even dead I«OTe must weep to eee.*' 

Hate, bom of t^ve, is bJiod as be, 

Idttle brother!'* 

(O Mbthor, JVbry Mothor, 
XiOv* turned tc hau, between MeU and Heaven/) 

*' Oh it’s Keith of Keith now that rides feet, 

Sieter Helen, 

For £ know the white hair on the blast.’* 

^'The short, short hour will soon be past, 

lilttle brother! ** 

(O iVoiAer, J/ary 

WOi soon be poet, be ft ss e s HeU and Heaven /) 

*• He looks at me and be tries to speak. 

Sister Helen, 

But oh 1 his voioe is sa«d and weak ! ** 

** What here should the mighty Baron seek, 

XiiCtle brother ? ’* 
iO Mbcber, Mary ^ocAei^ 
Ja thio the end, between SeU OTid Heaven f) 

" Oh his eon still ones, if you forgive. 

Sister Helen, 

The body dies, but the eool shall Jive.” 

** Fire shal 1 forgive n>e .*» I*forglve, 

I^ittle brother! *' 

(O JfbCAer, Mary Mother, 
^ta ehe Jbr^ivee, between He// ami Heoven/) 

''Oh be pray# you, as his heart would revs, 

Sister Helen, 

To save bis dear sen’s soul alive.*’ 

** Fire oannet alay it, it shall thrive, 

l,ittle brother t *’ 

(O Mother, Mary Mother, 
Alaa, oioe, betu;«en Heii and Heaven /) 



6700 


THB MOOmTOWK. 


^ 9 *^ the wex hee dropped froa Ite ]AMe» 

d^ter Helen» 

Ajid the fl&mae mre winnuid ^ epeee I ** « 

*<T«t bare thaj buro bftt for • 

T.ifc»i^ brother 

(O JfotiUr, JTory 

M^Jbr a i^oee, ^^bea^■^ ^eU a«»d gwwi/) 

^Ab ( wbet white et t2M door bee oroeeed. 

Sietee Helen, 

Ah f wbet ie thie tbet eigbe In the fr<^ f ** 

*• A eeul tbet'e loet m mine ie leet, 

£«ittle brother I ** 

<a Mother, Mary Mo€h*r, 
Zdt>0ty iottf aU loM, hebeeen and heaven /) 


THB MOONSTOHBL’ 

Br WtLSJS OOlXDfS. 

(Wit.E.tAK WiLkrt CoLi^nta: An BaelSab neraUrt, mo of WlUtem ColUae 
B.A.> tnjwtooepo paintor; bom in I.obdoa, JAoqary S, 1894. Be lired wiib hie 
pereote in Itei/ for e wJBUe. AJter e (ew yaere •• e clerk 1 b e tea merohaBt'e 
ottoci be etodi^ law at l.liiOQ|j(k*e i"*», toot abaudoxkCd. it for litarBenre. He wae 
a eloec frtend of dcleons. and became meeocieted with him Isetbe edicts^ of 
f oueehofd Worda He di^ in K^oodon, September fth, 1889. Amone bla noeala 
maybe mcnUcaed: •'Ant<«iBa** <il900), '‘The 13ea4 Secret*'* "The Womaa 
InWblte** (hie chief work), liame,** **Armadale,** •<The Moonetone,*' 

<*Th« Kew Magdalen,** *<I S^Mo.** •‘X^egacy of OaLn,** **Bllad l^ve.'* Hie 
ebori etoTlae include *'Ttke Brceen XMep,** dr^matieed, and **Tka Dream 
Women 

PsOlXXllTS S T^S StO&MXKO of SSBIFOAFATAM ^•^799'). 

<Kxtraoted from a Family Pi^er.) 

I. 

1 AZ>DSiMe these Uxiee — writteo itt Jodie—to my reletivee 
in Englend. 

My object ie to explein the motiTe which hea lodnoed me to 
refuee the ri^ht hood of friendehip to my John Hern* 

OMtle. The reeerve whioh I be^e hitherto meinteiDed in thie 
metter hae been mialnierpreted by memben of my femily whoee 
g'ood opinion I oennot ooneent to forfeit, I reqneet them to 
euepend their deoieion until they here reed my nemti*re* And 

* By pcrmieeice of Chafte A Wiadda (CtewB 8re„ pciea 8a 64.) 
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I deolJM, on uj wo*d o£ honor, thot whot I nm nov obont to 
write io, otrietly ond litoroUy, the tenth. 

The priTnto diffamnoe b e tween mj oonain end me took its 
rise in e ^reet pubUo event, in which we ware both oonoeraed — 
the storming ox Serln^epetem, nnder Geaerel Deird, on the 4th 
of May, 1790. • 

In order that the oiroamefcanoee may be clearly underatood, 
I must rerart for a mosMnt to the period befo^ the aaaault, 
and to the etoriee curreBt in onr oemp of the treasure in Jewels 
and 0 old stored up in the Palsoe of ^ringapatam. 


II. 

One of the wildest of the etoriee related to a Yellow Die* 
mond ^ a famous gem in the natiTe annals of India. 

The earlieat known traditions describe the stone as having 
been set in the forehead of the four-handed Indian god who 
ty^dea the Moon. Partly from its peculiar color, partly from 
a BUperatitLon which represented it as partaking of the nature 
of the deity whom it a^med, and growing and lessening in 
luster with the waxing and waning of the moon, it first gained 
the name by which it continues to be known in India to this 
day ^ the name of Thb Moorra^oiva. A similar saperatition 
was once ^>revalent, aa I have heard, in ancient Greece and 
Rome; not applying, however (as in India^, to a diamond de¬ 
voted to the servioe of a god, but to a semitransparent stone of 
tHe inferior order of gems, supposed to be affeeted by the lunar 

influences the moon, in tins latter case also, giving the name 
by which the stone is still known to ooUectora in our own time. 

The adventures of the Yellow Jliamond begin with ^is 
eleventh century of the Ohristian era. 

At that date the Mohammedan oonqueror, Mahmoud of 
OblanI, oTcaaed India, eaized on the holy city of Somnauth, 
and stripped of ite treasuree the famous temple which had stood 
for oenti^eathe ahrlne of Hindu pilgrimage and the won¬ 
der of the eastern world. 

Of all the deities worshiped in the temple, the moon go<l 
alone escaped the rapacity ai the conquering Mohammedans. 
Preserved by three Brahmins, the inviolate deity, bearing the 
Yellow diamond In ite forehead, wae removed by night, and 
was tjansported to the second of the eaored cities of India ~ 
the city of Benares. 
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Here, iD e new ebrine — in e hall inlaiA with |ire{U<j|afl 
atones, under a roof aapportad hj pillara of ^td Cm tnopa 
god waa aot up and wor&iped. Here, on the night whan the 
ahrlne waa oompleted, Via^u the Preaerver appeared to the 
three Drahmina in a dream. 

The deity breathed the breath of hla dWinity oa the Dia¬ 
mond in the forehead of the god. And the Brahmins Vnelt and 
hid their faoea in their robe#. The deity commanded that the 
Moonatone ahould be watched from that time forth by three 
prieeta in turn, night and day, to the end of the geoeratipna of 
men. And the Brabmina heard and bowed before hie will, 
'rhe deity predicted certain diaaatera to the preaumptuoua n|or- 
tal who laid hands on the sacred gem, and to all of his house 
and name who receiTed it after him. And the Brahmlna caused 
the prophecy to be written orer the gates of the abrine in let¬ 
ters of gold. 

One age followed amother — and still, generation after gen¬ 
eration, the auoceaeors of the three Bral^mine watched their 
prioeleaa Moonstone night and day. One age followed another, 
until the first years of the eighteenth OhrisUan century saw the 
reign of Aurungzebe, £mperor of the Moguls. At his oom- 
maud havoo Skud rapine ware let looee onoe more among the 
temples of the worship of Brahma. The ahrlne of the four- 
handed god waa polluted by the slaughter of eaerou • 

tlie imagea of the deitiee were broken in pieces, and ^e Moon¬ 
stone waa seized by an officer of rank in the Army of Aurut^- 
zebe. Powerless to recover their lost treaanre by open force, 
the three guardian priests followed and watched it in disguise. 
The generations succeeded each other, and the warrior who had 
oogixnitted the sacrilege perished miserably : the Moonatone 
passed (carrying its curse with it) from one lawless Moham¬ 
medan hand to another ; an^ still, through all chanoea and 
changes, the auoocaaora of the three gua>dian priests kept their 
watch, waiting the day when the will of Vishnu the Preaerrer 
ahould laatore to them their sacred gem. Time rolled on from 
the first to the last years of the eighteenth Chriatiaa oentury. 
The diamond fell into the possession of Tippoo, Sultan of 
Ssringspetam, who oanaed it to be placed as an ornament In 
the handle of a dagger, and who commanded it to be kept 
among the ohoioest treasures of his armory. Bvsn then —- In 
the palaoe of the Sultan himself— the three guardian priests 
still watched in seoret. There we r e three officers of Tippo6*s 
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ho<ixAol4» stru^wm to t^o roat, wbo bad won tbeir mMtor*a 
confidocw hy ooofortnin^* or mppenring to conform* to tbe 
MnMiiyiT^n &lih j n&d to ihooe Ibreo men report pointed ee 
tbe tbr«e prteete in dli^niee. 


III. 

Bo> «• told tn our eemp, mn tbe fenoiful etory of Uie Moon- 
etoae. ' It made no eerioue improMlon on enj of ue except my 
oouein—wboee loee of the merreloxie induced to believe 
it. On the ni^bt before the eeaeult on Seringepotem he wee 
ebeurdl^ angry with me^ end with otbere, for treating the 
whole thing ae e fable. A fooliah wrangle followed; and 
Herooaetle^ nnluchy temper got the better of him. He de* 
olared» in hie boeatful w^* that we ehould eee the Diamond 
on hia finger if the BngUeh army took Serlngapatam. The 
•ally waa ealuted by a roar of laughter* and there, aa we all 
thought that night* tlie thing ended. 

Det me now talfa you on to the day of the aaeault. 

My coukin and I were eeparated at the outeet. I never 
saw him when he forded tho river; when we planted the Eng¬ 
lish flag in the first breach; when we crooeod the ditob beyond: 
and fighting every inch of our way* entered the town. It waa 
only at ,*doah» when the place waa oura* and after Oeneral 
Baira himself had found the dead body of Tippoo under a 
heap of the that Hemcaatle and 1 met. 

We were each attached to a party sent out by the gen- 
eral*B orders to prevent the plunder and confusion which 
followed our oom^ueet. camp followera committed de¬ 

plorable exoaaaas; and* worse still* the soldiers found their 
way* by an unguarded door* into the treasury of tlie Palace* 
and lo^ed themselves with gold and jewels. It waa. in the 
court outside the treasury that my cousin and Z met to enforce 
the laws of diseipline on our own soldiers. Hem castle's fiery 
temper bed been* aa I could plainly see* exasperated to a kind 
of ueusy by the terrible slaughter through which we had 
passed. He was very unfit* in my opinion, to perform the 
duty that had been in trusted to him. 

There was riot and fusion enough in the treasury* but 
no violence that I saw. The men <if 1 may use such an ex* 
presmon) disgraced ihemaelves good-humor«^y. All sorts of 
rou^ jests and oatohworde were bandied about among them; 
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ftud tKe ttory of the DimmoDd turned up , WMapMt«dly» 

in the form of a misohieToue joke. Who's ^ot the Mwn * 
stoae ? *' was the raUying ory whioh perpetually oaueed the 
plunderiug* aa aoon aa it era* stopped in one plaee to break 
out in another. While I was still vunly trying to 
order 1 hear^ e frightful yelling on the other aide of the 
oourtyard, and at onoe ran toward the eriee, in dread of dud- 
ing aome new outbreak of the pillage in that dlveotion. 

I got to an open door, and saw the h>diee of two Indiana 
<by tbelr dresa, aa I guessed, offieere of the paUoe> lying across 
the entrance, dead. 

A cry inside hurried me into a room which appeared to 
aerve aa an armory. A third Indian, mortally wounded, waa 
sinking at the feet of a man whoae baok was toward me. The 
man turned at the instant when 1 oame in, and 1 saw John 
liemoastle, with a torch in one hand and a daggfer dripping 
with blood in the other. A atone, set like a pommel, in the 
end of the dagger's handle, flashed in the torchlight, as he 
turned on me, like a gleam of fire. The dying Indian sank 
to hia knees, pointed to the dagger in Hemoastle's hand, and 
said in bis native language: ^Tbe Moonstone will have ite 
vengeance yet on you and youre I '* He spoke those wozda, 
and fell dead on the floor. 

Before I could stir in the matter the men who had followed 
me acrosa the courtyard crowded in. My cousin rtiahed to 
meet them, like a madman. ^ Clear the rooifi I ** he shouted 
to me, **azid set a iruard on the door I ** The men fell back 
ns he threw himself on them with his torch and his dagger. 
1 put two sentinels of my own company, on whom I could 
rely, to keep the door. Through the remainder of the night 
I saw no more of my cousin. 

Early in the morning, the plunder still going on, General 
Baird announced publicly by beat of drum that any thief 
detected in the fact, be he whom ha might, abouid be bung. 
The provost marshal was in attendance to prove that the gen¬ 
eral was in earnest •, and in the throng that followed the 
proclamation HernoasUe and I mat again. 

He held out hitf hand as and aaid, ** Good morning.** 

1 waited before I gave him my hand in return. 

••Tell me first,** 1 said, **how the Indian in the aamory met 
his death, and what those last words mesnt when be pentad 
to the dagger in your hand.'* 
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4»ThQ Indian met hie death* aa I anppoae, by a mortal 
ifk^enndt** eaid HerB<BflUe. ** What hia iMt worda meant Z 
lumw no more than jan do.” 

1 looked at him nar^wly. Hia frenay of the prevlona day 
had all calmed down* Z determined to ^va him another 
ohanoe. « 

** la that all yon hare to tall me T ** I aaked. 

He anavered* ** That ia aU.” 

I turned my back on him; aod we hare not apoken alnoa. 


1 baff it to be nnderatood thet what 1 write here about my 
oouain Cunleae aome neoaealty abould ariaa for making It public^ 
ia for the Information of the family only. Hernoaatle has aaid 
nothing that can juaUfy me In apeaking to our commanding 
officer. He baa been taunted more than onoe about the Dia* 
mond* by thoae who reoolleot hia angry outbreak before the 
aeaault ; but, aa may eaaily be imagined, hia own ramem- 
branoe of ^e oiroumataneea under which I aurprieed him in 
the armory haa been enough to keep him ailant. It ia re¬ 
ported that he meena to eaohange into another regiment, 
avowedly for the purpoae of a^ara^og himaelf from me. 

^VhetSer thia be true or not* Z cannot prevail upon myaelf 
to become his aoouaer — and I think with good reoaon. If 1 
made the matter public* I have no evidence but moral evidence 
to bring forward. 1 have not only zm proof that He hilled 
the two men at the door; 1 cannot even ^clare that he killed 
the third man inside-^for 1 cannot aay my own eyes saw the 
deed committed. It ia true that 1 hoard the Jndian'a worda $ 
but if thoee worda ware prononneed to be the ravings of de¬ 
lirium* how oottld I oontradict the assertion from my own 
knowledge? Let our relativee on either aide form their own 
opinion on whet 1 have written* end decide for tbemaelvea 
whether the avetaion I now feel toward thia man ia wall or 
ill founded. 

Although I attach no ao^ of credit to the faittaaiio Indian 
legend of the gem, I muat eokaowXedge, before I oonolude, 
that 1 am influeno^ by a certain aoperaUtion of my own in 
thia matter. It la my conviction* or my deluaion* no mat¬ 
ter v^hiob* that crime bringa ita own fati^ty with it. 1 am 
not only persuaded of Hemoaatla*a guilt) 1 am even fanciful 
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mottsh to belleTe that will to r«g««0 lt» b# 

tbo Difttnondi *nd 4h*t otb^rs will live to rogvat 
from bim, if bo girea tbo I>iAmoed away. 

# 

Thb Loaa or tom Dt^MOtr^. 

a 

When the laat of the gaeata bad drivea away, I want baak 
into the inner ball, and found Samuel at the aide tabla» maaid- 
ing over the brandy and eoda water. My lady and Mina Raobel 
came out of th# drawing-room, followed by the two geatlemaa. 
Mr. Godfrey bad eome brandy and aoda water. Mr. Fraaklio 
took nothing. He eat down, looking dead tiled; iba Iwiking 
on tbie birthday oooaeion had, 1 •uppo.a, bean too maab for blm. 

My lady, tnmii^ round to wi^ good nigbi, looked 

hard at the wicked ^lonere legacy ablnlog in bar 4a«gbaar*e 
dreia. 

^Rachel,** ehe aaked, **where ere yon going to pot yoor 
Diamond tonight?*’ 

Mies Rachel was in high good epirita, juet in that humor 
for talking nonseoae, and perveieely pareiating in it aa if It 
wae sense, which you may sometimee have ebeervad in young 
girls when they are highly wrought up, at the end oi an excit¬ 
ing day. First, she declared she did not know where to put 
the Diamond. Then she said, ** on her dressing table, 4 ^ ooums, 
along with her other things.** Then she remembered that the 
Diamond might take to shining of iwelf, with its awful moony 
light, in the dark, and that would terrify her in the dead of 
night. Then she be thought herself of an Indian cabinet which 
stood in her sitting room, and instantly mads up her mind to 
put the Indian diamond in the Indian oabinst, for tbs purpose 
of permitting two beautiful native prodnotions to admire each 
other. HaTing let her little flow of nonsense run on as far as 
that point, her mother interposud and etopped her. 

^My dearl your Indian oabinet hss no look to it,** says my 
lady. 

**Good Heavens, mammal** ories Miss Rachel, **le this a 
hotel ? Are ther^^ny thieves in the bouse ? ** 

Without taking any notios of this fantastic way of talking, 
my lady wished the gentlemen good night. She next turned 
to Miss Rachel, and kissed her. **Why not let ms keep the 
Diamond for you to-night?" she asked. • 

Miss Racial reosived that proposed as Sbs atlgkt, ion years 
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S ctoe, hkT« « prapoaftl to port Ker from o new doll. 

v lod^ MW* thoe wts no reoeomiig with her tL*t night. 
**Coaie into my room; Boebel, the first thing bvmonow inom- 
she asid. ^ X ahoU have something to say to you/* With 
those last words she left «s slowly, blinking her own thoughtsi 
and, to all appearanos, not beet pleased with thr way by which 
they were isMfng her. 

* ' mis SMbhel was the next to say good night. She shook 

haadi first with lir. Godfrey, who was standing at the other 
end of the hall, looking at a pioture. Then she turned back 
td Mr. Franklin, etill aitting weary and ailent in a corner. 

What words psssed between them I oan*t eay. But etsuid* 
ing near the old oak frame which holds onr large looking-glass, 

I aaw her, refieoted in It, slyly slipping the locket which Mr. 
Pra&kllb had glyen to faw out of the boeom of her dress, and 
showing it to him for a moment, with a emile which certaimy 
meant eomet^ng out of tba eommoa, before ahe tripped off to 
bed. Thia incident etsggered me a little in the reliance 1 had 
piwiously felt on my own judgment. 1 began to think that 
Penelope might be right about the state of her young lady's 
afftotions after aM. 

As soon as Miss Rachel left him eyes to see with, Mr. 
Trankiin fiotioed me. Mis 'variable humor, shifting about 
eyezythibg, had shifted abont the Indiatxs already. 

‘'Bett^edge,*' he sai^ half inclined to think I took 

Mr. Mnrthwalte too seriously when we had that mlk in the 
shrubbery. 1 wonder whether he has been trying any of his 
traveler's tales on us? Do you really mean to let the dogs 
loose?" 

**X*U relieve them of their collars, sir,** I answered, **and 
leave them free to take a turn in the night, if they smell a 
reason for it.’* 

^ Alt right," says Mr. Franklin. We*ll see whet is to be 
done to-Borrow. 1 sm not at all disposed to alarm my aunt, 
Betteredge, without a very pressing reason for it. Good 
idgbt." 

He looked so worn and pale as be nodded to me and took 
bis cskUdle to go upstairs. Chat 1 ventured to advise his having 
W drop of brandy and water, by way of nightcap. Mr. God¬ 
frey, walking towa rd ns from the ot^r end of the hall, backed 
mes Ue pressed Mr. FiankUn, in the friendliest manner, to 
Cake some&ing before be went to bed. 
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I only note thM6 trifling oj reamstanoe*, bMaosst After sll I 
hsbd seen end heard that de 7 » it pleased me to obeerre that oiu^ 
two gentlemen were on just ss good terms as ever. Their war¬ 
fare of words (heard by Penelope in the drawing-room^ and 
their rivalry fox the beet plsM in Miss Raohsl's good graoM« 
seemed to have set no serious difference between them. Bat 
there I they were both good-tempered, and both men of the 
world. And there is oertalaly this merit in people of statioo*' 
that they are not nearly eo quarrelsome among each other as 
people of no station at all. 

Mr. Kranklin declined the brandy and water, and went up¬ 
stairs with Mr. Godfrey, their rooms being next door to each 
other. On the landing, however, either his oousin pereasded 
Ivim, or he veered about and ohangr^ his mind as osnal. ^ Per¬ 
haps I may want it in the night,*' he oalled down to me. ** 8end 
up eome brandy into my room." 

1 sent up Samuel with the brandy and water, and then went 
out and unbuckled the doga* oollara. They both lost their 
heade with aatonishment on being set loose at that time of 
night, and jumped upon me like a couple of puppies 1 How¬ 
ever, the rain soon cooled them down again: they Itpped a drop 
of water each, and crept back into their kennels. As I wsnt 
into the house I noticed signs in the sky which betokened a 
break in the weather for the better. For the preaentpit still 
poured heavily, and die ground was in a perfect sop. 

Samuel and 1 went all over house, and shut up as nsual. 

1 exanxine<l ^'verythin^ Tnyxelf, and trusted nothing to my depttty 
on this occasion. All was safe and fast when I reeted my old 
bones in the bed, between midnight and one in the morning. 

The worries of the day had been a little too much for me, I 
suppose. At any rate, 1 had a touch of Mr. Franklin's malsdy 
that night. It was sunrise before I fell off at last into a sleep. 
All the time 1 lay awake the boUae was as quiet ss the grave. 
Not a sound stirred but the splash of the rain, and the sighing of 
the wind among the trees as a breese sprang up with the morning. 

About half-past seven 1 woke, and opened my window on a 
line sunshiny day. The olook stru<» eight, and I was just 
going out to chain up the dogs sgsin, when I heazd a sudden 
whisking of petticoats on the stairs behind me. 

I turned about and there was Penelope flying down after me 
like mad. ** Father I ** abe screamed, **eoine upstairs, foe Qcul's 
sake t IHamcnd i% yvfw / " 
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** Ato you 6ai of ytmr mind ? ** I ft«ked her. 

** Gose t ** Mye Peoolopa. ** Oone» nol^y kcowe how t Oome 
up Mid Me.** 

She digged me efter her into her ytjnin^ lAdy*^ fitting 
r oo i Ut which <mtiod into her bedroom. There, on the thrMb- 
old of her bedroom door, atood Miae Boobel, elmost ee white 
in the ^ee ■■ the white dreeeiog towd theb clothed her. There 
aleo etood the two doom of the Inaiexi oebioet, wide opeu. Oae 
of the dmwem iaeide wee puUed out me £er ee it would go. 

**lK>okI’* eeys Peoelope. myself saw Miss Reohol put 

the Pietnood into that drawer last night/* 

1 went to the cabinet. The drawer was empty. 

**Is this true, oise?** 1 asked. 

With a look that wee not like bernelf, with a Toice that was 
not like her own. Miss Rachel answered, as my daughter bfd 
answered 2 — 

**Tbe Diemond is gone/' 

HaTing said thoee words she withdrew into her bedroom, 
and shut and looked the door. 

Before we knew which way to turn next my lady came in, 
hearing my voice in her daughter's sitting room, and wonder- 
ing wlmt had happened. The news of the loss of the Pismond 
seemed to petrify her. She went straight to Miss Kacbers bed¬ 
room acM insisted on being admitted. Miss Rachel let her in. 

The alarm running through the house like lire, caught the 
two gentlemen next. 

Mr. OoHfrsy waa the firet to enme ttwt of hla room. All he 
did when he hcAid what had happened was to boltl up bis hands 
in a state of bewilderment, which didn't say much for hie 
ikatnral strength of mind. Mr. Praoklin, whose clear head 2 
had confidently counted on to advise us, seemed to bo as help¬ 
less ss his cousin when he hesrd the news in bis turn. Per a 
wonder, he had had a good night's rest at last; and the unac- 
onstom^ luxury of sleep bad, as ho said himself, apparently 
stupefied him. However, when he had swallowed his cup of 
ooffee — which ho always took, on the foreign plan, some hours 
before he ate smy breakfast — his brains brightened; the clear- 
beaded side of him turned up, and he took the matter in hand, 
resolutely and olaverly, much as follows: — 

He sent lor the servants, and told them to leave all the 
lower doors and windows (with the exception of the front door, 
which I had OE^ned) exactly ae they had been left when we 
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looked np OTemlgbt. He nest proposed to him wtnUi Vid me 
to TOftke quite sure, befote we took eny further eiepe« that tht 
X>i*mond hed not eooiden tally dropped eomowhere oat Oi eight 
^ say at the back of the cabinet, or down behind the table on. 
whioh the oabinet stood. Haring eearohed in both pleeee, and 
found nothing haTing aleo qneetioaed Penel^e* ^nd tUe* 
covered from her no more than the little ehe had eteaeidy told 
me — Mr. Franklin auggeatod next extending oar laqaitiee 
to Mice Raoheli and tent Penelope lo knock at her bedroom 
door. 

My lady axuwered the knook, and oloeed the deor behind her« 
The moment alter we heard it locked Inside Miss Raohsh 
My mistress came out among us looking sorely puaaled and 
distressed. ^The loss of the Diamond seems to have quite 
overwhelmed Bachel," she said* in reply to Mr, FrSAklln* 
''^She shrinks, in the sttangest manner, &oin apeaking of lt» 
even to ms. It is impoasible you oan eee her for the present.** 
Having added to our perplexities by this account of Mies 
Rachel, my lady, after a little effort, recovered her usual .com¬ 
posure, and acted with her usual decision. 

suppose there is no help for it?** she said quietly. 
suppose I have no alternative but to send for the police?** 

** And the first thing for the police to do,’* added Mr. Fmnk* 
lin, catching her up, *’is to lay on tbe lzKiian4 jugglers 

who performed here last night.** 

My lady and Mr. Godfrey (pot knowing what Mr. Franklin 

and T knew^ both started, and hnth Innked anrpriaed. 

**I caa*t Stop to explain myself now,*' Mr. Franklin went 
on. ** I can only tell ^ou that the Indians have certainly stolen 
the r^amond. Give me a letter of ino'odnctlon,*' says he, ad¬ 
dressing my lady, **to one of tbe magistrates at Frisinghall^ 
merely telling him that 1 repreeent your interests and wisbee, 
and let me ride off with it instantly. Our ohanoe of oatohing' 
the thieves may depend on our not wastinw one unnecessary 
minute.** hsfu .* Whether it was the FVeneh side or the 

Knglish, the right side of Mr. Franklin seemed to be npps^' 
most now. Tbe only queetion was. How Long would it hmtj) 
He put pen, ink, and paper before hia annt, who <aa It 
appeared to me') wrote tbe letter bo wanted a Utptle unwillingly. 
If it had been possible to overlook euoh an event as the iloae of 
a jewel worth twenty thousand pounds, 1 believe ay 

lady's opinion of her late brodiez, and her distrost of his bl ltt ^ 
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dftjr glH —It hm.'Tm tmn privmwly « relief to bor to let 

tfase tbMvee get off witb tbe MooaetoBo eoot-freo. 

X wgOit OQt with Mr. FrenkUo to the oteblM, And took the 
QMortaaity of eokinff him bow the Indieoe (whom E euspeotod* 
of oouMO* 4m eluewdy m did> oonld pomibly hero got into 
the hoam. • 

**OfW #f them m^hh hftTO elippod into the boU. la the oon- 
fiMUon^ wbeA the dinner eompeny were going ewey," oeys Mr. 
Freohlio. fellow mey beve been under the eofe while 

my euat end Becbel were telking about where the Diamond 
ww to be put fee the night. He would only have to wait till 
the hotme we* qnlet, and there it would be in the oabineh to 
bo had for tbe taking.'* With tboee worde he celled to the 
groom to open the gate* end galloped off. 

Thie eeettmd eerteioly to be the only rational ^xplenation^ 
But how had tbe thief eontrived to make hie eaoepe from the 
faouee? t bad found tbe front door looked and bolted, ae I had 
left it at night, when I went to open it, after getting up. Ae 
for the other d^ra and window*, there they were atill, all safe 
and faat, to epeak for themaelvee. Tbe doge, too? Suppose 
the thief had got away by dropping from one of the upper win¬ 
dows, how had be eeoapM the doge? Had he come provided 
for them with drugged meat? As the doubt crossed my mind, 
the dogs themselves came galloping at me round a corner, roll> 
ing each other over on the wet grass, in such lively health and 
spirits that it was with no small difficulty J bronght them to 
reason, and ohained them up again. The more 1 turned it over 
in my mioid,, tbe less satisfactory Mr. Franklin's explanation 
appeared to be. 

e • • • * • •. 

Teo minutes later, to our inAuite relief. Superintendent 
Seegrave strived at the bouse. He reported psasing Mr. Frank¬ 
lin at tte terraoe, sitting in tbe aun <1 suppose with the Italian 
side of him u^armoat>, and warning tbe police, as they went 
by, that tha investigation was hopeless before tho investigation 
had begun. 

^For a family in our aituatioD, the Superintendent of the 
Friilnghall polios was tbe most comforting officer you could 
wish to see. Mr. Seegmve was tall and portly, and military 
in bis manners. Us bad a flns commanding voice, and a 
migbliy resolnts sya, and a grand frock coat, which ^ttonsd 
bssrutifully np to Isathsr stock. ** I'm the man you want! ** 



OfftM mv MkbMrton. 

wtm -writun OT«r Ilia faM} and ha ordmd hla trifaftar 
poUoemaa 4boiit with a aoreritj vhiah aoaviaoad na all &dt 

then was ocT trifling with A»ei« 

He began hj going ronnd the premiaee, enteide aad ihf the 
teeuH of that iiiTeatigatioa proriag ^ him that no fhievea Itad 
broken in open ue from ontaidoi and that the robberjv ootiao- 
quentlj, moat baye been committed aome penon In the 
houae* t leave 70 a to imagine the etate the eerVanta ware in 
when thie offlotal annoonoement Sret reaohed their eare. The 
Superintendent decided to begin examining the boudoir; 
and, that done, to examine the aervanta next* At tfae aame 
time ho poeted one of hie men 00 tbe etaircaae whiob led to the 
eervante* bedrooma, with inetruotiona to let nobody in the hooee 
paaa Kim till further orders. 

At this, latter proocodiug tbe weaker half of the human 
family went diatraoted on the epot. They bonnood out of their 
oomere; whieked upetaira in a body to h£iea Raohel*e room 
(Roeanna Spearman being carried away among them this tlme^; 
buret on Superintendent Seograye; and all looking equally 
guilty* summoned him to say which of them he euspeotod«at onoe. 

Mr. Superintendeut proved equal to the occasion-^he 
looked at them with hie resolute eye, and he cowed them with 
his military voice. *'Now, then* yon women, go downstairs 
again, every one of you. 1 won*t have yon here.* Look!** 
says Mr. Superintendent, suddenly pointing to a little smear 
of tbe decorative painting on Miss R^hers door— at the enter 
edge, just under the lock, ** look what mischief the petticoats 
of some of you have done already. Clear out! clear outP* 
Rosanna Spearman, who was nearest to him, and nearest to the 
little smear on the door, set the example of obedience, and 
8 l>p(>ed off instantly to her work. The rest followed her out. 
The Sup»erintendont finished bis examination of the room; and 
making nothing of it, asked me who had first discovered the 
robbery. My daughter liad first discovered it. My daughter 
was sent for. 

Mr. Superintendent proved to be a little too sharp with 
Psnelope at starting. **Now, young woman, attend to me — 
and mind you speak the truth.** Penelope fired up inetantly. 
**J*ve never been taught u» tell liee, Mr. Policeman) and if 
father can stand there and bear me accused of falsehood and 
thieving, and my own bedroom shut against me, and my« char¬ 
acter tMsn away, which is all a poor |^r) ba^ left, ha's not tbe 
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tijpaelif wor d ftom in« pat 
pliiMaptf footia^ logethar, Tha 
qq^fcil i,iM i^idl piuiwatf w^t awiaUnclvt and andad in noUi« 
tn^ worUk fnaotinning. Hj dau^ter Man Miaa lUobal 
p&t the piaaskond Is the dcawer ox th* oaSsnet Uie laat thin^ at 
tU^ht. She had ^ose la wi^ tdUe Baobel'a oup oi taa at ei^ht 
the aexi Skomind^ asd haa found Um dxawer open and empty. 
UsM that aba had alarmed the houM —and there wae an end 
orPenalope^e eridenoe. 

Mr. Superintendent next aehed to eee MIm Raobel henelf. 
Penelope mentioned hie requeet through the door. The anewer 
reached ne by the eame roaa: ** I have nothing to tell the poKoe- 
man —X oan*t eee anybody/' Our experienced officer looked 
equally eurpriaed when be beard that reply. I told him my 
Toung Ia<^ wee ill« and beg:ffed him to wait a little and eee ber 
later. We thereupon went downstaire a^ln, and were met 
by Mr. Godfrey and Mr. Franklin croeeing the hall. 

The two ^ntlemen* bains inxz>atee of the house* were eum- 
moned to aay i£ they could throw any li^ht on the matter. 
I^either of them knew anything* about it. Had they heard any 
Buepioioue noieee duiin^ the previoua ni^bt? They had beard 
nothing: but the pattering: of the rain. Had I* lying* awake 
longer than either of them, heard nothing eitlier? Nothi&gl 
Released examination, Mr. Franklin ^etill Bticking to 

the helpleu Tiew of our difficulty^ whispered to me: ^Xhat 
will be of no earthly use to us. Superintendent Soegrave 
Released in his turn, Mr. Godfrey whispered to 


IB an ass. 


me: " Rvidently a most competent person. Retteredgc, 1 have 
the greateet faith in himi ** Many meu* many opinions* as one 
of the anoiente eaid before my time. 

Mr. Superintendent'e next proceeding took him back to the 
**boudoir** again* with zoy daughter and me at his heels. His 
object was to disooTor wither any of tbe furniture had been 
moved during the night out of its customary place >—his pro* 
vious iiivMtigation in the room having* appaiently* not g*ouo 
quite far enough to satisfy hie mind on Uils point. 

While we were still |>olcixigabout among tbe ohairH and tables 
the door of tbe bedroom was suddenly opened. After having 
denied herself to everybody* Miss Bsobel* to our sstonisbment* 
walked into the midst of us of her own accord. She took up 
her garden hat from a chair and theu went straight to Penelope 
with this question Sf- 
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“Mr. FraaktiA BlAk« s«&t7ou with » to sne thi« 

Tnomin^?'* t 

“Yee, nUM.** 

wished to epeek to me, didn't hef 
Yes, miw." 

“Where ?• he aowf 

Heeriw voices on the terxeoe beTow, 1 looked ou^ of iriadpw 
end sew ^e two ^ntlemen wslkii>^ up siwi down together. 
Anewerlng for mj dstt^^bter, I said, “Mr. Frsaklin Is on tlii^ 
terrsoe, suw.’* 

lYiibout another word, without heeding Mr. Buperintsnd* 
ent, who tried to speak to her, pals as death, sj^d wrapped up 
ettaogely in her own thoughts, she left the room and went 
down to her cousins on the termos. 

It showed a want of dne reepeot, it ahowed a brsaoh of good 
manners, on my parts but, for the life of me, 1 oonldn't ^Ip 
looking out of the window when Miss Raohsl met gentle^ 
men outside. She went up to Mr. Franklin without appearing 
to notice Mr. Oodirey, who thereupon drew bstok, and left them 
by themselves. lYbet she said to Mr. Franklin appeared to be 
spoken vehemently. It lasted but for a short time; and 
ing by what I sew of liis f^e from the wi ndow ^ seemed to 
astonish him beyond ell power of expreasion. While they were 
silU together my lady appeared on the terraoe. M^as BsM^hel 
saw hersaid a few last words to Mv. Franklin—~ and 8ud-> 
denly went back into the hotise again, before her mother came 
up with her. My lady, eurprised herself, and noticing Mr. 
FniiiklixL*0 (»urpx2s«, isp«.)lL.o to hlxu. ZHr. Oodfrey juiu«d them, 
and spoke also. Mr. Franklin walked away a little, between 
the two telling them what had happened, 1 suppose; for they 
both stopped short, after hdcinga few stops, like persons struck 
with smazement. 7 had seen as much as this wlmn the door of 
the sitting room was opened violently. Miss Rachel walked 
swiftly through to her bedroom, wild and angry, with 0arce 
eyes and flaming cheeks. Mr. Superintendent once more 
attempted to question her. She turtmd round ,pn him at her 
bedroom door. “X have not sent for you I** she osed out, 
vehemently. “X don't went yon. My Diamond is lost. 
Neither you nor anybody will ever And it!** With these 
words she went in, end looked the door in onk feoea. Pe- 
neloi>e, stending nearest to it, heard her buret out crying the 
moment she was alone. 
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Isi % Vftgs ate mteotiti {a tom fte next! Wtet did it 

I told tte Ssperitttosdant it moont ttetMlu R*oKaI*« temper 
wmm upset te tte loee of hmt jewel. BeUiff en^louB for tbe honor 
of the it distreeeed me to see znr youn^ Isdy for^t her- 

self —eTen with e poHoe oifBoer — end 1 mode the best exouee 
X opald, ftoocirdiufy. Tn my own prlvete mind 1 was more 
punied hy hCise wohel'e extmordinery Iss^us^ end conduct 
then words oskti tell. Tskins whet she bed seid et her bedroom 
door mm m ^ide to guess by* I could only conclude thet she was 
mortnUy offended by enr eending for the police, end thet Mr. 
VrenlclinV eetonisbment on tbe terrAce was osusad by her buy¬ 
ing exproeeed herself to him ^es the person obisfly instrumental 
in Cetobii^ the polipe^ to thet effect. If this gruess was light, 
why«-*heytag lost her Diamond ^should she object to tbe» 
preeenoe in tte house of the very people whose business It was 
to reooygr it for her? And how, in Heaven's name, could siis 
know that the Moonstone would never he found Again? 

As things stood at present, no answer to those questions 
was to he hoped for from miyhody In the bouse. Mr. Franklin 
appeared to think it a point of honor to forbear repeating to a 
servant —• eves to so old a servant as I was —> wlmt Miss Rachel 
had said to him on the terraos. Mr. Godfrey, who, es a gen¬ 
tleman and a relative, had been probably admitted into Mr. 
Franklin's confidence, respected that confidence, as he was 
bound to do. My lady, who was also in the secret no doubt, 
and who alone had access to Miss Raohol, owned openly that 
she could make nothing of hor. ^'Tou madden mo when you 
talk of the DlaTnondl’* All her mother's iufluenoo failed to 
extract from her a word more than that. 

Here we were, then, at a deadlock about Miss Rachel^— 
and at a deadlock about the Moonstoim. In tbe first case, 
my lady WAS powerless to help us. In the second (,«s you shall 
pteseutly Mr. Seegrave was fast approaching the condi¬ 

tion of a superintendent at his wit's end. 

Haring feMted about sll over the ^boudoir," without mak¬ 
ing any discoveries among the furniture, our oz|>erienccd officer 
applied to me to know whether the servants in general were or 
were not acquainted with the place in which the fliamond hail 
been put for the night. 

haaw whero it was put, sir,** I said, **to begin with. 
Samuel the footman^new also — foe Its was present in the hall 
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wh«Q th«j w«K talking about wbera tha Diamond WM to be 
kept that night. My dangbter knew* m aba baa already told 
you. She or Samuel may hare mentioaed the thing to the other 
Bervauts —or tbe^other aervanta may haTo beard the talV for 
tUemeelvea* through the side door of Uia baH* which might 
have been open to the baok etaircaae. For all X can telb erery* 
body in the booee may have known where the jewel wea laat 
night." 

My anawer pxeaentisg rather a wide field for Mr. Snperin* 
te&dent'e auapioiona to range over* he tried to narrow it by 
aeking about tbe eervante* oharaotere next. 

I bought directly of Itoeanna Spearman. But It was neither 
my place nor my wish to direct auapioion againet a poor girl 
whoae boueety had been above all doubt aa long aa I had known 
, her. The matron at the Beformatory had reported her to my 
lady aa a einoerely penitent and thoroughly truatwortby girl. 
It WBfi the Superintendent's busioeea todieoover reason for sus¬ 
pecting her first — and then, and not till then, it would be my 
duty to tell him how she came into my lady'e aervice. **A11 
our people have excellent ohaimcters, ** I said. ^And all have 
deserved the trust their mistress hss placed in them." After 
that there was but one thing left for Mr. Seegrave to do—> 
namely, to set to work and tackle the servants* oharacters him¬ 
self. r 

One after another they were examined. One after mother 
they proved to have nothing to say and said it C^o far as the 
women were ooncemed^ at great length, and with very angry 
sense uf the embargo laid on their bedrooms. Tbe rest of them 
being sent back to their places downstairs, Penelope was then 
summoned, and examined separately a second time. 

My daughter's little outbreak of temper in the boudoir," 
and her readiness to think beraelf suspected, appeared to have 
produced an unfavorable impression on Superintendent See- 
gravc. It seemed also to dwell a little on bis mind that she 
had been the last person who saw the Diamond at night. When 
the second questioning was over my girl came be<« to me in a 
frensy. There was no doubt of it any longer^ the police 
officer had almost as good as told her she was the thief! 1 
could soaroely believe bira (tsJcing Mr. Franklin's yiew^ to be 
quits such an ass as that. But, though he said nothing, the 
eye with which ha looked at my daughter was not a pl^sant 
eye to see. I laughed it off with Penelops, as something too 
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rtdiouloos to be tteetod eeriouel^ — wbiob It -oertoinly -wms* 
S^OTVtlyv 1 em efmid I 'wee fooXieli eBOusb to be u^ry too. It 
im a little trying—^it wae indeed. Mj g^rl eat down in a 
oorner with bar apron orer hoc bead* quite broken-hearted. 
Foolish of her, you will eaj} she might have waited till be 
openly aoouaed her. \*7elh being a man of Just and equal 
t e mper, 1 admit that. Still Mr. Superlotendent might iMTe 
remembered — never mind what be might have romamberod. 
The deTil take him! 

The next and last step in the investigation brobght matters, 
ss they say, toaortsls. The officer had an interview Cat whioh 
X was present) with my lady. After informing her that the 
Diamond mu^t have been t^en by somebody in the house, he 
requested permission for himself and hisbaon to eearoh the ser¬ 
vants' rooms and boxes on t&e spot. My good mistress, like, 
the generous, high-bred woman ehe was, refused to let us be 
treated like thieves. "I will never consent to make such a 
return as that,** ehe said, **for all I owo to the faithful servants 
who are employed in my houeo.** 

Mr. Superintendent made his bow, with a look in my direc¬ 
tion, which said plainly, ** ^7hy employ mo if you are to tie my 
hands iu this way?*’ As head of the eervants, I felt directly 
that wc were bound, in jnstlce to all not to profit by 

our mistxiAs* goneroelty. ^^^e gratefully thaok your lady¬ 
ship,*' I said: **but we ask permission to do what is right in 
this matter by giving up our keys. When Gabriel Detteredge 
•eta the ezample," says I, atopping Suporuitendent Seegra^e at 
the door, **thc rest of the servanta will follow, I promise you. 
Thera are my keys to begin with! ** My lady took me by the 
hand, and Uianked me with tears in hor eyes. JJord! what 
would 1 not have given at that moment, for the privilege of 
knocking Superintendent Seegrave down! 

As 1 had promised for them, the other servanie followed my 
lead, sorely against the grain, of oonrse, but all taking the view 
that X took. The women were a sight to see, while the police 
offioore were tummsging among their things. l*1ie cook looked 
as if she could grill Mr. Superintendent alive on a furnace, and 
tlie other women looked se if they could eat him when he waH 
done* 

The search over, and no Diamond or sign of a Diamond 
being** found, of oourae, Sknywhem, Superintendent Seegrave 
retiiod to my littl^l mom to oonsider wlto himself what he was 
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to do noKt. ' H« ond hio men li»d now boon hoQM in ttu» 
end bed not edvenoed u« one inob towefd e dieoovei 7 of liow 
the MoonetDne bed bees t*ken» or of whom we were to saegerat 
M the thief. 

Breekfeet bed not been orer ioa^ whea e telegrew Jhom 
Mr. Bleke, the elder* erriTed in enewer to hie eon. ' It intocined 
ue that he bad laid bende (X>7 betp of bie friend the ^onntle- 
•ioner^ on the ri^bi men to help ue. Xbe name of him wee 
Sergeant Cuffs end tl^ erriTel of hOa from liondotn might he 
oxpectod br the morning trein. 

At reading the name of the new polioe officer Mr. Pmnklin 
gave a etart. It eeeme that he had beard eosm onrtona aaeo- 
dotee abont Sergoant^uff from hie father's lewder during hie 
stay in Liondun. begin to hhpe we are eeeing the end of 

our anxietlos already," he raid. half the etariee I hare 

beard are tme, whoa it comes to unraveling a mystery there 
irn’t the equal in Bngtnnd of Sergeant Cuff t 

^^e all got excited and impatient ae the lime drew near for 
the api>earaiice of this renowned and capable character. Super¬ 
intendent Seegrave, returning to us at bia appointed time, and 
hearing that the Sergeant was expected, instantly shut himself 
up in a room, with pen, ink, and i>aper, to m^ce notes of the 
aoport which would bo certainly' expected from him.* X should 
have liked to have gone to the station myself to fstoh the Ser¬ 
geant. But my lady's carriage and horses were not to be 
thought of, even for the oelebraied Cuff; and the peay chaise 
was requir^ later for Mr, Godfrey. He deeply xegrett^ being 
obliged to leave his aunt at such an aoxions time; and he kindly 
put off the hour of his departure till as late as the Isst train, 
for the purpose of hearing what the clever I^ondoo polioe oflioer 
thought of the case. But pn Priday night he muet be in town* 
liaving a Ladies* Charity, in diflBkmlnes, waiting to ooneult 
him on Saturday morning. 

When the time eaiue for the Sergeaat'e arrival 1 went down 
to the gate to look out for him. 

A Sy from the railway drove up ae 1 iwaobed the lodge i and 
out got a griscled, elderly msm, eo miaerably lean chat he looked 
as if he liad not got an ounoe of flesh on his bones in any past 
of him. He was dressed all in decent black, with a white cravat 
round his neck. Hia face was ae sharp as a katobet, and Abe 
skin of it was as yellow and dry and with^cd as an antdwm 
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tfl«k( wbob th»y •t>o 6 ^ir>t*re<ryotur of loolrag «* U thfty 

•■|)iUid MBMUbg ttor* fr o m 70 Q tlMa joq wot* awara of 
yotUMlf. Hi* w«& wmm aoitt Toiaa wa« malanoholy; hiu 
loog lAoky ftogaj* w«x« hookad like oliawv. He might have 
beati a paison, or an undertaker* or anjtklsg alee you like* 
e a qa |>e wliat ha really wee. A mere oompleta oppoaita to 
tapa^atandanC Saagrare than Sergeant Coff* a&d a leea com- 
Jertiag oflleeir to locuc at for a family in distreaa* I defy yon to 
. di e oo ver * aeamh where you may. 

**Ze tbie Lady Verlndar'a?'* be aakad. 

♦•rae, air.** 

am Sergeant Ouff.** 

**Xb2a way. air* if yon pleaao. * 

On our roM to the nouee 1 mentioned my name and poeitior) 
in dta family to aatiafy him that he might apoak to me about 
the buainaaa on whioh my lady waa to employ him. Hot a word 
did be aay about the huineaa* however, for all that. He ad¬ 
mired the ground** and remarked that lie felt the eea air very 
briak and refraahing. I privately wondered* on my aide, bow 
the oelebrated Cuff had got bta reputation. We reached the 
house in the temper of two atiange dogs coupled np together 
for the first in their lives by the same chain. 

Aakiitg for my lady* and hearing that she was in one of the 
conservatories, we went round to the garden at the bock and 
sent a servant to seek her. While we were waiting Sergeant 
Ouff looked thaough the eve r gr e en er/^h on our left, Bx>ied out 
onr roeaiy, and walked straight iu, with the first appeoranoe of 
anything like iotereat that be bad shown yet. To the gar¬ 
dener's astonishment, and to my disgust* this celebrated 
man proved to be quite a mine of learning on the trumpery 
sublet of Toae gardens. 

^Ah, you've got the right espoeure here to the eouth and 
sou*west," says the Seigeant, with a wag of his griszled head, 
aud a streak 4W pleasure in his melancholy voioe. '^Tbis is the 
shape for a rosary —nothing like a circle set in s sqaare. Yes, 
ym; wHh wallcii between all the beds. Dut they oughtn't to 
be gravel walks like these. Grass, Mr. Gardener — grass 
walks hstween your roses; gvavel's too hard for them. That's 
a sweet pretty Md of white aoaee and blush loses. They always 
mix well together, dMi't they? Here's the white mimk roes. 
Mr. Betteredge our old &igUsb roae bolding up its head 
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alon^ with dke bMt ftnd tli« oewMt <d thOB. P ge tty dMrl ** 
»ays the Ser^eent, fondling the rnnek rose with hie lenky Au* 
geie, and epeakioff to it ae if be wee epeaking to a «hild») Xhia 
wee a nice sort ox man to reooTer Mine &aohel*e Dtamond* and 
to find out the thief who etole it! 

** Vou eeevi to be food of rtieea» Sergeant?** t zemarked. 

^1 haven't much time to be fond of anything," eaye Ser¬ 
geant Cuff. ** But when 1 Aee« a moment'# londneea to baatow, 
moet timee, Mr. Betteredge, tbe roaee get it. X be ga n my life 
among them in my fatber'e nuraety garden, and 1 ahall end coy 
life among them if X oan. Yee. Oxte of thete day* CP^^*** 
God> 1 ehall retire from oatching tblevee, and try my hand at 
growing roeet. There will be gruM walls, Mr. Garaener, be¬ 
tween my beda,'* eaya the Sergeant, on whoee ^e gtavel 

patha of a rotary teemed to dwell unpleaeaatly. 

** It eeeme an odd taete, eir, *’ 1 ventured to aay, ** for a men 
in your line of life." 

** If you will look about yon (which mott people won’t do^*' 
seye Sergeant Cuff, "you will eee that the nature of a man'a 
taetee it, mott timet, ae oppoeite ae poeeibla to tbe natixre of a 
inan’t buttness. Show me any two thinge more oppotite one 
fiom the other than a roee and a thief, and I'll correct my tat tec 
accordingly — if it itn*t too late at my time of life. You And 
the damatk rote a goodith stock for moet of the temler sortt, 
don't yon, Mr. Gardener? Ahf 1 thought to. Here's a lady 
coming, la it Lady Verinder?** 

He had teen her before either I or tbe gardener bad seen her 
^—though we knew which way to look, and he didn’t. 1 began 
to think him rather a quicker man than he appeared to be at 
first tight. 

Tbe Sergeant's appearance, or the Sergeent'e errand—one 
or both teemed to cause my lady tome little embarraasment. 
She was, for the first time ih all my experience of her, at a lost 
what to say at an interview with a stranger. Sergeant Cuff 
put her at her ease directly. He asked If any other person had 
1 >eeQ employed about the robbery before we tent for him; and 
hotJ'iog that another peraon had been called in, and wae now in 
the house, begged leave to speak to him before anything else 
was done. 

My lady led the way back. Before he followed her, the 
Sergeant relieved hie mind on the so1>)eot of the gravel walks 
by a parting word to the gardener. "Get h^ ladyship to try 



THB Moomron. 


6721 


gnMy** he Mid* wi^ » ma%a look ot t2» p*thB» No grovel 1 no 
gravel ** 

Why Sttp e i in t e ndo n % Soog^re ehoold have appeared to be 
eeveml eisee smaller then Ul^ on being presented to Sergeant 
Cnff, 1 oen*t nndertake to evplein. 1 can only state the fact. 
They retired together, end remained a weary long time ebut 
np^om all mortal intrusion. When theycasoe out Mr. Super* 
intendent was azoited and Mr. Sergeant waa yawning. 

^ Tbe Sergeant wiehee to see Miss Verinder*s sitting room, ** 
says Mr. Seeg r aTe, addressing me with great pomp and eager¬ 
ness. ** Tbe Mrgeant may bare eoms qneetious to ask. Attend 
tbs Sergeant, it yon please 1 '* 

While I waa being ordered about in this way, I looked at 
the great Coif. The great Cuff, on bU eide, looked at Superin¬ 
tendent Seegreve Is tbet quietly expecting way wliiuh I have 
already notieed. X oen*t eihrtn that he waa on the watch for 
his brother offioer*e epeody appearance in the character of an 
Asa—can only eay that I strongly enspeoted it. 

I led the way npetain. The Sergeant went softly all over 
tbe Indian cabinet and all over the **boudoir’*; asking ques¬ 
tions Cnocasionatly only of Mr. Superintendent, and ormtinually 
of me^ tbe drift of which I believe to have been equally unin¬ 
telligible to both of ns. In dne time his coumo l^ugbt him 
to tbe dc.>r, and put him face to face with tbe docorative paint- 
ing that you know of. He laid one loan inquiring Anger ou 
the small smear, just nndsr the lock, which Superintendent 
Seegrave had already noticed, when he reproved the women 
servants for all crowding together into the room. 

** That’a a pi^, ** eaya Sergeant Cuff. How did it happen ?** 

He pnt the question to me. I answered that tbe women 
eervants had orowdod into tbe room on the previous morning, 
and that some of their petticoats had done the misohief. 
**Superintendent Seegrave ordered them out, sir,” 1 added, 
**bemre they did any more laarm.” 

^^Rightf*' says Mr. Superintendent, in his military way. 
**1 ordered them out. The petticoats did it. Sergeant — the 
petticoats did it.** 

**Dld you notice whioh pettiooet did it?'* saked Sergeant 
Guff, still addressing himself,'not to hie brother oiBoer, but to 
me. “No, sir." 

He tamed to Superintendent Seegmve upon that, and said, 
“ Tou noticed, I snppose?" 
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Mf. Sup«nDtead«ot looked » UtUe eteok; tet he 

mede the beM of it. ** I oen’t oher^ mj Sergeetki^** 

he seid, leere trifle•^e mere trifle.** 

Sergeant Cuff looked at Mr. Beegreee ee be had loelked ett 
the gravel walks in the raeai 7 »‘'and gave ue> in his sftelatieboiy 
waj« the fimt teste Ck£ his quality which we had had yeCk 

**t made a private inquiry week* Mr. Superintswdent*** 
he said. ** At one end cd tkm Inqul^ there wee amoMlIeri nod 
at the other end there wee a spot of ink on a tabiholoth that 
nobody could account for. In all my eapsrienoe along tbe 
dirtiest ways of this dirty little worlcC 1 have never Bset with 
such a thing ae a trifle yet. Before we m a step farther in 
this busioese* we most see the petticoat wat made the smear, 
and we most know for certain when that paint wae wet.'* 

Mr. Superintendent — taking hie setdown rather siiUcUy-— 
asked if he shonld summon the women. Sergeant Cuff, after 
considering e minute, sighed, and ehook his heed. 

**No," he said, “we'll take the matter of the paint first. 
It's a question of Yes or No with the paint which is short. 
It's a question of petticoats with the women — which is long. 
What o’clock was it when the ,Bei*vaate were in this room yes¬ 
terday morning? Bleven o'clock — eb? Is there anybody in 
the house who knows whether that paint was wet or dry, st 
eleven yesterday morning?** • 

“Her ladjabip'a nephew, Mr. Franklin Blake, knows*** I 
said. 

“Is the gentleman in the house?" 

Mr. Franklin wae as olose at hand ae could be —waiting 
for his first chance of being introduced to the great Cuff. In 
half a minnte he was in the room, and was giving his evidence 
as follows 

“That door. Sergeant," he said, “has been painted by Miss 
Veriuder, under my inspection, with my help, and in a vehicle 
of my own composition. The vehicle driea i^aiever oclon 
may be used with it in twelve houre." 

"Do you remember when the smeared bit was done, sir?** 
asked the Sergeant. 

"Perfectly,** answered Mr. FtSkakUn. “That was the last 
monel of the door to be finished* We wanted to get it dene 
on ^Yedneedsy Iset, end 1 myeeif completed It by three in 
afternoon, or soon after.'* « 

** To'day is Friday,** said Sergeant Cuff, address lag himeell 
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to SoperiatADcUot Beonk^o. *Let q« nckoa back. sur. At 
tkiw M WodsMday utomocKu Uiat bit oi tke pointing wm 
completed, ’nm Yebiole driod it an twelve houre—*th&e U to 
iwyv’ (Mod it b|r,three o'clock oo Tbteredey monaiog. At eleven 
cm Tluued^ morning you field jour inqoirj here. Teke three 
from eleveia« Mid eight remeine. Tbet peint been ^/U 
6 ewM dfg* Me. Superintendent, when jou euppoeed th»t the 
women eervaAti’ pettleoMe emeered it.** 

Fleet knockdown blow tot Mr. Seegreve! If be bed uot 
eeepeated poor Penelope, 1 ehouid here pitied him. 

Hevlng aettled the qneetion of the peint» Sergeent Oaif, 
from tket moment, nve hie brother officer up ee e bed job*.* 
end eddreeeed himeeTf to Mr. FresklUi, e» the more promieing 
eeeietent of the two. 

^lt*e qnite on.the oerde, eir,** he eaid, ** tbet jou beve put 
tbe olew Into onr bende." * 

Ae tbe wc^de peered hie Upe the bedroom door opened end 
MUe Reohel oeroe out emoog ue eoddenij. 

She eddreeaed bereelf to the Sergeent, wltbont eppeaiiog to 
notice Cur to heed) that be wea e perfect etmnger to her. 

**0id you sey,** she aeked, pointing to Mr. Franklin, **that 
JU had put the dew into your handw ? ** 

ie Miae Verlnder,**! wbiapemdbehind the Sergeant.) 
gentleman, raiee,** eaje the Sergeant, with hie eteely 
gray eyes cerefuUy studying my young lady*a face-.^ '"’has i>os* 
sibly put the clew into onr hands.*’ 

She tanked for one anoment, aod tried to locE at Mr. Frank* 
liiu I say tried, for ehe suddenly looked away again before 
their eyes met. There seemed to be some strange disturbance in 
her mind. She colored up, and then she turned pale again. 
With the paleness there came a new look into her face, a look 
which It etartlod me to see. 

Having answered your qneeUon, miss,” says the Sergeant, 
bag leave to make an inquiry in mj turn. There is a smear 
on the painting of your doer here. Ho you happen to know 
when it was done? or who did it?** 

Instead of msking any reply. Miss Rsohel went oo with her 
questions as if he bed not spoken, or as if she had not heard 
him. 

^Are you another polioe officer?** she asked. 

am Sergeant C^, miss, of tbe Detective Police.*’ 

** Do you think a youeg lqdy*s advice worth having 7 ” 
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** I AhJill b* glftd to bear it, mias.*’ 

** Oo your dnty by younelf — and don't allow BCr. Waakllt. 
Blake to help you." 

She said those worda ao epitefn^lj* eo aaTOfcely, with aaoh 
an extreordinary ontbreek of ill will toward Mr. Fraoklio, la 
her Toioe look, that — thoagh I had known her from a 

bal^, though I loved ood honored her next to my lady henelf 
— 1 waa aahamed of Miaa Rachel for the fint time ia my life. 

Sergeant Cuff's immovable eyes never atirred from off her 
face. ^ Thank yon, mlaa," be said. **l>o you happen to know 
anything about the emear t Might you have done it by aooident 
yourself?*' 

know nothing about the emear." 

With that answer she turned away, and ehat herself up 
a^in in her bedroom. This time I beard her ^ as Peneloi>e 
bad beard her before —buret out crying ae soon as she was 
alone again. 

I couldn't bring myself to look at the Sergeant; I looked at 
Mr. Pranklin, who etoiod nearest to me. He seemed to be even 
more sorely distressed at what had passed than I waa. 

"1 told yon 1 was aneaey about her," he said. '^And now 
you see why." 

**Mi8s Verinder appears to be a little out of temper about 
the loss of her X>lamoiid," remarked the Sergeant, t ^It's a 
valuable jewel. Natural enough I natural enough!" 

Mere was the excuse that 1 had made for her ^wben she for¬ 
got herself bexore Saperiniendent Seegrave, on the previous 
day^ being made for bar over again, by a man who couldn't 
have had my interest in making it — for he was a perfect 
stranger! A kind of cold shudder ran through me, which I 
couldn't aooount for at the time. 1 know now that 1 must 
have got my Arst suspicion, at that moment, of a new light ^and 
a horrid light> having suddenly fallen on the case, in the mind 
of Sergeant Cuff —purely and entirely in oonaeqnenoe of what 
he had seen in Miaa RMbel, at that first interview between 
them. 

"A young lady's tongue is a privileged member, sir," sAld 
the Sergeant to Mr. Franklin. *' L.et us forget wbst hss passed, 
and go straight on with this business. Thanks to you, we know 
when the paint waa dry. The next thing to discover is when 
the paint waa last seen withoot that amear. Ycu have got a 
head on your shoulders — and 3 rou understand* what I mean." 
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Ur. Franklin oompoMd hi m—if, An4 oun* b4ek with an 
•ffort from HiUa Bachel to tho mattor in band. 

I do undentand,** he said. **The more we nar« 
row thb queition of time» the more we aleo narrow the field of 
inqni^.’^ p 

^'raat'e it* eir*** eaid the Sergeant. **Did jpu notioe ^nr 
woiric here on the Wedneeday afternoon* after jou*had done it? 

hfr. Franklin ahook hie head and anawered* oaa*t eay 1 
did.*’ 

**Did yout*' inquired Sergeant Cuff* turning to me. 
can’t eay 1 did, either* eir.'* 

** Who wee the leet penon in the room, the laet thing on 
Wednesday night?** 

’’Miee Raohel* I euppoee* eir.** 

Mr. Franklin etruok in there. ** Or poeeibly your daughter, 
Betteredge.** He turned to Sergeant Cuff* and explained that 
my daughter waa Mise Verinder*e maid. 

**Mr. Betteredge, eek your daughter to atep up. Stop! *' 
aaya the Sergeant* taking me away to the window, out of ear- 
ehot.' ** Your Superintendent here,” ho went on, in a whUper* 
**hee made a pretty full report to me of the manner in which 
he baa managed thia caae. Among other things be haa, by liis 
own oonfesaion, set the aervaoto* baoks up. It*s Tery impor> 
taut to [gnooth them down again. Xell your daughter* and tell 
^e rest of them, these two things with my compUraents: First* 
tfhat 1 haye no eyidenoe before me yet that the Diamond haa 
beeu stolen: 1 only know that the Diamond haa been lost. 
Second, that my bustneea here with tbe aeryanta ia aimply to 
ask ♦b/im to lay their heada together and help me to find it.** 
My experience of the women eery an ta* wheu Superintendent 
Seegraye laid hia embargo on their rooms, came in handy here. 

’^May 1 make ao bold. Sergeant, as to tell the women a third 
thing?” I aaked. ** Are they free <witb your compliments) to 
fidget up and down stain, and whisk in and out of their bed¬ 
rooms, if tbe fit takes them? ” 

**Perfsotlv free,” aaya tbe Sergeant. 

** XKat will smooth them down* air,** 1 remarked* ’’from the 
cook to the sooUioa.'* 

** Oo and do it at once* Mr. Betteredge. ** 

1 did it in lees than fiye minutes. There was only one 
difOpulty when I came to the bit about the bedrooms. It took 
a pretty stiff exertion of my authority* as chief* to preyent the 
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wliol« oi the femele houeeheld f r o m foliowlngf afee 

upotairs, in the ohanoter of Tolnnteer witnwMi in'» braSarj; 

feTer of anxieij to help Sergeant OnfP. ' 

The Sergeant eeemed to epprore of Peanlope. ^ He 'b acima e 
a trifle leee deeaiy: eq4 he lo^ed mneh ee he had Ui(>fci>d~plfuiii 
he noiioed the white tnuak rose in the flower getden. Here la 
my deughter'a evidenooi ee drawn off from bar tfy the Bergeant. 
She gave it« X think, very prettily — bnt tfserel eha ia n^ekild 
all over: nothing of her mother in hers Lord blaee Ton, nothing 
of her mother in herl 

Penelope examined s Took a lively internet In the painting 
on the door, having helped to mix the oolore. Notioed the bit 
of work under the lock, beoeuee it wee ^e iaet bit done* Hed* 
seen it tome hours afterward, without a emear. Had left it, ae 
late ae twelve at night, without a emear. Had, at that hour, 
wished bar joung lady good night in the bedrooms bed heard 
the clock strike In the ^boudoir**; bed her hand at the time 
on the handle of the painted door; knew the paint was wet 
(having helped to mix the colors, ee aforeaeid); took particu¬ 
lar paine not to touch it; ooold swear that ahe held up the 
skirts of her drese, end that there was no smear on the jSalnt 
then; could not swear that her dress mightn't have touched it 
aocidentally in going out; remembered the dress ahe had on 
because it was new, a preeent from hfiaa Rachel; hrr ^rhAr 
remembered, and could speak to it, too; oould, and would, and 
did fefoh it; drees reoc^:m£ed hy her father as the drees sbe 

wore that night* ekirts examined, a long job from the sice of 
them I not the ghost of a paint stain discovered anywhere. Rnd 
of Penelope's evidenoe aiid very pretty uid convincing, too. 
Signed, Gabriel Bette radge. 

The Sergeant’s next proceeding was to qoeetlon me abont 
any large doge in the house who might have got into the room, 
and done the mischief with whi^ of their tails. Hearing 
that this was impossible, he next sent for a magnifying glass, 
and tried how the smear looked, seen that way. No skin marie 
(as of human band^ printed off on the paint. All the signs 
visible —signs which told that the paint bad been smeared by 
some loose article of somebody's dre^ touching it in going by. 
That somebody (putting together Penelope's evidence and Mr. 
Franklin's evidence^must have been In the room, and dons the 
mischief, between midnight and three o'clock cm the Thutf day 
morning. 
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{bcoa^ltt him Ihtm^^Um to this poi&t, Bor^oant 
Quft dsfoovovod that mmmh m pmnotk «6 Superintondent dtesrave 
wmm aMU loffc 1 & tlM zooat» upon whiob ho anouBed np tho pro- 
oaodiMa iimt Ma ba»thmm oAoor'a banoflt aa follow* j — 

^^nUa tri4a of Mr. Suporintepdoo t» * * atTa tba Sa^ 

Ifianiitv poiatias to iho plnoo on thm door,'^hM mown a littla 
in impoilianaa ainaa joo noUoad it laat. At tba preaent ataga 
th* inouixjF tbara are» aa 1 taka it* throe diaooTeriea to make, 
atartisg nom that amaar. Find out <firat) whether there ia onj 
oitiolo of dreaa in thia honaa with the amear of the paint on it. 
Find out ^aeoond^ who that dreaa belong* to. Find out (third) 
how the pafoo oan aaooupt for having bean in thia room, and 
aataared the paint, between midnight and three in the morning. 
If the peraoo can't aatiafj 700 , you liaven't far to look for the 
hand that hae got the Diamond. 1*11 work thia by myaelf, if 
you pleaae, and detain you no longer from your regular buaineae 
in town. You haye got one of your nten here, 1 aee. Leave 
him here at my dlapoaaU in oaae 1 want him — and allow me to 
wiah you good morning.** 

Superintendent 8 eegreve*a reepect for the Sergeant was 
great: but hia reapect for himaelf waa greater atlll. Hit hard 
by the oelehrated Caff, be hit back amartly, to the beat of hia 
ability, on leaving the room. 

**1 bgye mfaafeainedfrom expreaaing any opinion, so far," aaya 
Mr. Superintendent, with hia military voice still in good work¬ 
ing order. *‘I have now only one remark to oCter, on iSaving 
this vsae in your hands. There «• such a thing. Sergeant, as 
making a mountain out of a molehill. Good morning." 

** There is also euoh a thing aa znaking nothing out of a 
molehill, in oonaequonoe of your head being too high to aee 
it.** Having returned hia brother officer*a compliment in those 
ters^ Sergeant Cuff wheeled about, and walked away to 
window by bimaeU. 

Mr. Franklin and 1 waited to aee what woa coming next. 
The Sergeant stood at the window, witli hia bauds in his 
pockets, looking out, and wbiaiHng the tune of ** The Laat Rose 
of'Summer''softly to bimeelf. Later in the proeeedinga. 1 dia- 
covered that he only forgot hia mannen so far aa to whistle, 
when bis mind waa bard at work, seeing ^ita way inch by inch 
to ite own private enda^ on which oocaaiona **The Laat Itoae of 
Summer*' evidently helped and enoouraged him. I euppcee it 
fltted in somehow with hia obamoter. It reminded him, you 
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ol bi« ftkTorite tom*. &ad •• wfaistUd i(» it tbe 
melaikoboij tvwe goin^. « 

Tujmiag from the window, etHn » minute or t#o» the Se^ 
fpdejit w&lhed into the middle of the room, end etopped there, 
deep in thought, with hie eyee on Miea Reohero bedmun door. 
After ft little he roueed hizzwelft nodded hie heed, ee muohM' 
to eey, **ThA will dot** end, ftddreeeiDg me, eaked for tan 
minutes* eonverofttion with my mis trees, ftt her lftdj«hip*e eer* 
lieet oonrenienoe. 

Leaving the room with this meeeftge, 1 beard Mr. Franklin 
•sk the Servant a queetion, and etopp^ to hear the anewer 
also at the tnreehold of the door. 




Can you guess jet,*' inquired Mr. Franklin, ^who hes 
stolon the Diamond?’* 


4i 


Jfobody Aa$ 9t^Un Diemead,'* answered Sewesmt Ouff. 
We both started at this eatraoidinary view of the osae, and 
both earnestly begged him to tell ua what he meant. 

**Wait a little,** eaid the Sergeant. ^.The pieoea of the 
puzzle are not put t<^;ether yet.** 

I found my lady in her sitting room. She stsuted and 
looked annoyed when 1 mentioned that Sergeant Cuff wished 
to speak to her. 

**Ji£uat I eee him?*’ she asked. ^Caa*t yon represent me, 
Gabriel ? ” 

1 felt at a loss to undsratand this, and showed it plcdnly, I 
suppose, in my faoe. My lady was so good as to explain her¬ 
self. 

am afraid my nerves are a little shaken,” she said. 
** There is somothing in that police officer from l^ndon whioh 
I recoil from — I don't know why. 1 have a presentiment that 
he is bringing trouble and misery with him into the house. 
Very foolish and very unlike ms ^ but so it is.*' 

1 hardly knew w^t to tay to this. The more I saw of Ser¬ 
geant Cuff the better 1 liked him. My ledy rallied a little after 
living opened her heart to mebeing naturally a woman of a 
high courage, as I have already told you. 

**Zf 1 must see him, 1 must,** she eaid. ** But I can’t pro- 
vail on myself to see him alone. Bring him in, Gabriel, and 
stay here as long ae he stays.*' 

This was the first attack of the megrims that I ramemhered 
in my mistress sinoe the time when she wae a young ffi^* ^ 
went back to the ’’boudoir.” Mr. Franklin strolled out into 
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}»in«d Mr. Oodfrey, whoee time for deperture 
w,^ now dn^in^ Beer, Sergeeat Cuff eod I west rtreigtit to 

mietceee^room, 

I deoleee mj ledy tamed * ehede paler at Uie eight of him I 
She ftommmvled heneelf, howeTer* Ib other foepoote. end eeked 
the Sexgeoat if he bod oej obJeoUoB to mj being {^^eee&t. She 
wee M good ee to odd that X wee her tnieted edvieer ea well ee 
her bid eerTeat, ead that in oajtbing which related to the 
houiebold X woe the penon whom it might be'meet proAteble 
to ooneuU. The Sergeant politely oaewered that he would 
take my preeeaoe oe a favor, haviog eoroething to say about the 
•errante in general, and having found my experiessoe in that 
quarter already of eome nee to him. My lady pointed to two 
(dtairs, and we eet in for m\r conference immediately. 

**l have aliwody formed on opinion on thie coee/* eaye Ser* 
geont Ouff, ^ which I beg your ladyship's permioeion to keep* 
to myself for the present. My baelnees now is to mention 
what I have dieoovered upetoire in Miss Verinder'e sitting 
room and what E have decided ^with your ladyship's lesve^ on 
doing next." 

He then went into the matter of the smear on the paint, and 
stated the conclusions be drew from just os he bad stated 

them ^only with greater reepect of language) to Supersnteudent 
Seegrave.^ ^^One thing," he said in conclusion, "is certain. 
The LKamood is missing out of the' drawer in the cabinet. 
Another thing is next for certain. XUe marks from the smear 
on ^AO door mnst bo on sonao oriiolo of droso belonging to some¬ 
body in this house. We must discover that article of dress 
before we go a step further.’* 

"And that discovery," romarke4l my mistress, "implies, I 
presume, the discovery of the thief." 

"I beg your lad3rship*s pardon —I don't say tlia diamond 
is stolen. I only say, at present, tliat the Diamond Is missing. 
The discovery of the stained dress may load the way to bind¬ 
ing it." 

Her ladyship looked at me. "Do you understand this?" 
sh^waid. 

"Sergeant Cuff undentonds it, my lady," I answered. 

"How do you propose to disoovor the stained dross?" In¬ 
quired my mistress, ^dressing herself once more to the Ser- 
geant,« "My good servants, who have been with me for years, 
have, 1 am ashamed to soy, h ad tboir boxes and rooms searched 
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already by the other officer. I oeA*t Mwi w<m*t ttwn to 

be iQBalt^ in thet wey e eecoad time.** ^ ' 

<There wae » mUtreu to Berrel There tree »’i*QZM& in^ tea 
thoiiaead« if you Ukel) 

^ Thet U the '^9Tj point I wee ebout te put to jMur ledy- 
shtp/* aeid the Sergeent. ** The other officer hM deae e world 
of herm to tLle Inquiry by letting the servMte eee thet be ene* 
peoted them. 11 I gire them oeeee to think themeelvee ene- 
peoted e eaeond time* there'e no knowing whet obetnolee they 
xney throw in my wey — the women eepeoinlly. At the eeme 
time tlteir boxee mu*t be eeerohed egein for this plein rnaeniia 
that the diet inTeetigetion only looked lor the Xllemond, nod 
that the eecond tnreetigetldn muat look for the eteined dreee. 
I quite agree with yon* my lady* that the aerranta* leelinga 
ought to bo oonault^. But I am equally clear that the ear- 
▼ante* wardrobee ought to be eearohed.** 

Thle looked very like a deadlock. My lady eeid eo« In 
ohoioer language than mine. 

**I have got a plan to meat the difficulty*" aaid Sergeant 
Cuff* ^if your ladyship will consent to it. I propoea explain' 
log tbs oaae to the aarvants.’* 

The woman will think themsalvas suepeoted directly*** I 
said* iuterrupting him. 

^The women won*t» Mr. Batteredge*** answered the Ser¬ 
geant, **if I can tell them 1 am going to examine the w.'^rdrobea 
of tvtrybo^y from her ladyship downward —' who slept in the 
house on Wadneaday night. It*a a mere formality,** he added* 
with a side look at my mistress ; ** bat the servante will accept 
it ae even dealing between tbem and their betters; and instead 
of hindering the inveatigation* they will make a point of honor 
of assisting it.** 

I saw the truth of that. My lady, after her first surprise 
was over, saw the truth, of It also. 

** You are certain ^e inreatigation Is naoeasaiyf ** she said. 

‘^It'a the ahorceat way that I oan see, my lady, to the and 
wa have in view." 

My miatraes rose to ring the ball for her maid. ^ Tou tball 
speak to the aarvants,** aha said* '*with the keys of my ward¬ 
robe in your hand.*' 

Se^eant Ouff stopped her by a vary unaxpaotad question. 

** (fadn't wa bett^ make sure first,** he asked* **t^t the 
other ladies and gentleman in the booaa srill oonaant toot** 
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* oUf Udf 1 a tb* booM U bflM V«rmder,*' *u- 

•w«red ■Ntiiiii. ^Hvi a look of toi^rtM. ” Tha only nn* 
UftiMQ Mtt my nopboa^ Mr. Blake and Mr. Ablewhite. Tbere 
ie not Uw lenii f«er of a rofueal from anj of tbe three.*' ' 

t remladed mj la^ here that Mr. Godfrey wee groioff away. 
Aa I aaid woim Mr. Godfrey bizMelf knooke*) at the door 
to aay fftdArhy, a&d tree followed la by Mr. PrankUn, who wae 
gpiog witk him to tbe etation. My lady explained tbe diffi* 
onKy. J|fr. Godfrey eeiUed it direouy. He called to ^muel, 
through tba window, to take hie porUnaat^u upetaira again, 
and ba ^sn put the key blmeelf into Seivoant Cuff*e hand. 
**My lu^age can follow me to London,** no eaid, **whan tbe 
inquiry ta over.*' The Sergeant received the key with a bo* 
eo^ng apology. ^ X am eorsy to pat you to any inoonvenienoe, 
eir, for a mere formality { but the example of their bettere will • 
do wonden In reconciling tbe eervants to tbie inquiry." Mr. 
Godfrey, after taking leave of my lady, in a moat eympatbieing 
manner, left a farewell meeeage for MiM Baobel, the terme of 
which made It elear to my mind that be had not taken Ko lor 
an answer, and that he meant to put tbe maniage queetlon to 
her once more, at the next opportunity. Mr. Franklin, on fol* 
lowing hie ooueln out, informed tha Sergeant that all hie olathee 
were open to examinat ion, and that nothing be poaseeeed waa 
kept undeAlock and key. ^rgeant Cuff toade hie beet acknowl* 
edgmente. nis vie we, you will obeerve, bad been met with 
the utmoet mediTinei by my lady, by Mr. Godfrey, and by Mr. 
Franklin. Tlkem waa only Mlaa Xtaobol now wanting to follow 
their lead, before we oallM the aervanta together, and began 
the eearoh for tba atained dreaa. 

My lady's anaeeoantable objection to the Sergeant seemed 
\q m^a our oonferenoe mors diataatafal to hor than ever, as 
soon as we were left alone again. **If 1 send you down Miss 
Verinder'a keys,’* she said to him, **1 presume 1 shall have 
done all yon want of me for tbe peeaent.'* 

** 1 beg year ladyship's pardon," said Sergeant Cuff. " Bo* 
fore we begin, 1 should lika, if convenient, to have tbe washing 
bookT stained artlole of dreaa may be an artiolo of linen. 
If the eaaroh leads to nothing, I want to be able to account 
next for all the linen in the house, and for all the lines sent 
to wash. If there is an article missing, there will be at least 
a pMttmpiion that It has got the paint sthin on it, and that it 
hM been purpoeely made away with, yesterday or to-day, by 
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ihs par»on oniag it. Superiiit«nddnt SeogfAVv** th« 

S«rgMnt, toning to ao, **poiDtod the ettentioa u the women 
aerrante to the ameer, when thej ell crowded into the room on 
"‘^oredej xooniog. Thet ma^ tan out, Mr. Betteredge, to 
have been one more of Superintendent S eeg r ereV men^ znie^ 
tekea." 

My liuij desired me to ring the beU end order the weebing 
book. She remained with ue until It wee produced, in osee 
Sergeent Ouff had eny further requeet to meke of her after 
looking at it. 

The wsehlng book wee brought in hy Roeanxm Spearman. 
The girl had come down to brfiirfiet that morning miserably 
pale and haggvd, but eufflolentl^ reocrered from her lUnees ^ 
the preTioue day to do her ueuel work. Sergeant Ouff looked 
, attentively at onr aeoond boueenaidat her iaoe, when ehe 
came in; at her orooked ehoulder, when ehe went ont. 

Have you anything more to say to me ? ** aeked the lady, 
etill ae eag^r as ever to be out of the Sergeant*e eociety. 

The great Cuff opened the waehing book, understood it per> 
feotly in half a minute, and ebnt it up again. venture to 
trouble your ladyship with one last queetion,** be aaid. **Has 
the young woman who broagbt ue this book been in your 
employment ae long ae the other eervanta?*' 

^ Why do you ask ? ** said my lady. t 

^The last time I saw her,'* anewared tha Sergeant, **6he 
was in prison for theft.*’ 

After that there wae no help for it but to tell him the truth. 
My znietrees dwelt strongly on Rosanna’s good oouduot in her 
service, and on the high opinion enterminod of her by tbe 
matron of the Reformatory. You don’t suspect her, I hope ? ** 
my lady added, in coneloaion, very earnestly. 

** I have already told your ladyship that 1 don’t suspect any 
person in the house of thieving up to the present time.’* 

After that answer, my lady rose to go upstairs and ask for 
Miee Rachel’s ksys. The Sergeant wae beforehand with me in 
opening the door for her. He made a reiy low bow. My lady 
shuddered ss she passed him. 

We waited, and waited, and no keys appeared. Sergsant 
Cuff mads no remark to me. He turned his mslansboly iaoe 
to tbe window; he put bis lanl^ hands into his pookate, aud 
be whistled ** The l^t Roee of summer ** drearily to himself. 

At last Samuel came in, not with the keys, but with a mor« 
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Ml of popor »r me. 1 ^ot ot tay apeoteolM, with soma fumbliog 
Add diffioulA the Sa r g OA at*a diamal ejea fixed oa me 

ell the time. There were two or three linee on the peper, 
written in penoil bj A lady. They informed me that Miae 
Rnobel fletiy refneed to hAve her wardrobe exAmised. Aeked 
for her reeeon» aha bed burat out crying. Aaked Again, ahe * 
hftd eaidt won*t, beoauae I wcm*t. I muat yield to force if 
yon uee it, but 1 will yield to nothing elae.*' 1 undeteteod my 
lAdy*a dlelncllAAtion to fane SeraeantCuff with auoh an anawer 
from her daughter ae that. Jf i had not been too old for the 
amiable weakneeaea of youth, I beliere I ahould have bluabed 
at the notion of facing him myvelf. 

^ Any new* of Miee Verinder'a keye?*' aaked the Sergeant. 

**My young lady refuaea to baTe her wardrobe examined.** 

** Ahi *' aaid th^ Sergeant. ^ 

Hia voice waa not quite in auob a perfect atate of diaoipline 
ae bia faoe. When be aaid ** Ahl '* he eatd it in the tone of a 
man who bad beard aometbing which he expected to hear. He 
half angered and half frightened me — why, I couldn't tell, but 
he did it. 

**Muat the eearoh be given up?" I aaked. 

"Ye 8 ,'*eeid the Sergeant, **tbe eearch must be given up, 
beoauae your yonng lady refuaee to eubmit to it like the reat. 
We mostrtozamine all the wardrobee in the honae or none. 
Send Mr. Ablewhite'e portmantean to London by the next 
train, and return the washing book, with my oomplixnente and 
thanka, to the young woman who luought it in." 

He laid the waaning book on the tcwle, and taking out hia 
penknife, began to taim hia naila. 

** Yon don't aeem to be much diaappointed," 1 aaid. 

*^No,** aaid Sergeant Cuff# **I*m not much disappointed." 

I tried to make him explain himeelf. 

^ Why should Misa Rachel put an ohataole in your way?" 

I inquir^. **Isn't it her intereat to help you?" 

** Wait a little, Mr. Betteredge — wait a little." 

Cleverer heads than mine might have seen hia drift. Or a 
peribn laaa fond of Misa Rachel than I waa might have seen hia 
drift. My lady*a horror of him might (as T have since thought^ 
have meant that sAa saw the drift <aa the Scripture aaya^ ^in 
a glass darkly." 1 didn't see it yet — that's all 1 know. 

" Wbat'a to be done next? " I aaked. 

Sergeant Onff finiahed the nail on which he waa then at 
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M Oft to blfl froma loir 
Tim ckod X tbo grisly htnr, 
l^bllo f ro m my potb tbo boro 
Vlod liko o shadow ^ 

Oft through the f ox—i daxb 
Vollowod tho werewolf’s hark, 
I7ntU tbs soaring lark 

ffnnc from tbs meadow. 

** But when I older grew, 
Joizuug a cores ir’s oraw. 

O’er the dark sea Z flew 

_ TV’S!!} the marmnders. 

Wild was the Ufe we led; 
Xdaoy the souls thst sped, 
hlaay the heax— that bled. 

By our stem orders 

44 Bdaay a wassail bout 
'Wore the loDg ^^intar ouL, 
Often our midnight shout 
Set the ooobs orowing, 

JLs we the Bersarlc*# tale 
Measured In eups of ale, 
iDraxning the osikeQ pail, 
lulled to o*arflowmg. 

Onee as I told in glee 
7ales of the sto r my sea. 

Soft eyes did gsas on me, 
Buming yet tender i 
And as ^e white stare shine 
On the dark Norway pioe. 
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On tbftt dark k«art of xoiuo 
7«11 tkoir aoft aplondoT. 

•* I wooed tbe blue-cjed tnaidj 
Vieldinif* half axriud» 

And in tbe fore«t'» sbade 

Our Towe were pli^bted. 

TToder ite looeened vest 
If] uttered her little hreeet, 
l^ike birde within their neet 
By the hawh frlighted. 

Bright in her father’s hall 
Bhielde upon the wall# 

Z^nd ean^ the minstrels all# 
Chauntinif his ^lory; 

When of old If Udobrand 
I asked his daughter’s hand. 

Mute did the minstrels stand 
To hear my story. 

^'WliUe the brown aJe he quaffed# 
Bcud then the champion laughed# 
And as the wind gusts waft 
The sea foam brightly# 

So the loud laugh of soora# 

Out of those lips unshorn# 
h'rom the deep drinking hom 
Blew the foam lightly. 

** She woe a 'Prince’s child# 

1 but a Viking wild# 

And though she blushed and smiled# 
I was discarded I 
Slionld not the dore so white 
Kullow the sea mow’s flight# 

Why did they Icsto that night 
Uer neet unguarded? 

** Scarce had 1 put to sea# 

Beskring the maid with me>^» 
Paireet of all was she 

Among the ITorsement^— 

When on the white sea strand# 
W'aving his armed hand# 

Baw we old Mildebrand# 

With twenty horeemen. 
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iMUfeobeii they be Oie hlaet^ 
Bent like n > eed enoh ixiMMt, 

7et we were geinin^ 

^^hen the wind failed ue i 
And with e sudden flaw 
Came mtmd the ffusfey Shaw, 

So that oar foe we eaw 

lAti^h ae he bailed ne- 

^^And aa to oatoh the f^ale 
Round veered the flapping eail^ 
Peath \ was the helmsman'e haU> 
l>eaih without quarter I 
hCidehipe with iMn heel 
Straok we her ribe of eteel; 
l^own her hlaoh bulk did reel 
Throuffh the black water t 

** As with hie winge aalaiit. 

Sails the fierce oormorant. 

Seeking some rocky haunt^ 

'With his prey laden. 

So toward the open main. 

Beating to eea again. 

Through the wild hurricane, 

Bore I the maidcm 

Three weeks we westward bore. 
And when the storm was o*er, 
Oloudlik-e we saw the shore 
Sbetohing to leeward; 

There for my lady’s bower 
Built I the lofty tower, 

WThieh, to this very hour. 

Stands looking seaward. 

** There lived we many years i 
Time dried the maiden's tears} 
Blie had forgot her fears, 

She wse a mother } 

I>eath oloecd her mild blue eyas. 
Tinder that tower she lleei 
Tfo’er shall the sun arise 
On such another 1 

** Still gf ea my bosom then. 

Still as a stagnant fsn t 
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Hateful to JBO wno smiw 
T b« aonji^fe hotafulf 
In the vMt fbt aa C b«ra» 

Clod in my woeUke gov> 

Fell 1 upon my epeor, 

0» death vae I 

*'Thne, aeaiin>A with many aeaeav 
Bnretin^ theee prieem heaei 
Up to ita B^ve ataae 
My aonl aeeendedl 
Ilkere from the flowing: bow l 
Oeep driahe the warrior'a aonl, 
iflhoal / to the Vorthlendl flhoal/*' 
•— Thna the tale etMitod. 


DEATH OP READY AND RESCUE OF THE SEA- 

GRAVES. • 


(From ««Mmtermen Heady. *•> 

CFmxpssjcv MAaerAT.' Aa BegiUi DoraUM; hor u M Zondon, * 

1798: (be mm oi » ateaiber of FaHUmactft. He eotcevd (he sary ee e oUdehii^ 
iMD <1890), eod roee to the reoh of oommeniiet (iai6). Be paetlclpMed In 
eegegtmeate ott ute fzesoh e oee t : e ec red m (he Meunerr»»eikB> the Beet ann 
Weet lodies, lutd o0 the ooee t of HoMh Amerloai taUng pete during the War 
of 1818 In e gonboet fi^bt os lake P owWfl e t wais. He w«e e mas of aiuai peir- 
darlog, end often rieked hie life to isTe drowslsf men. Reei^las from 
the eery in ISao, he devoted bimeelf to writing nesHtml rmnennie Md etevtoe 
of edrentufo. Among hie a»oee popoler wnrke ere t *»Ftenk MSldmey*'(1889% 
«The Kliig*e Own,** **Ve(ee Simple.'* **^eeob TklthfoV* **Mr. MkdeUpmea 
Beej,** ** Jephet In Seenh of e Father,** *«%> ei> e yju e,** ‘‘The Pbaetoan Ship,** 
*>Heetermen Beedy,'* **Ihe CbUdreBOl the Vew Foi e aV ** Be died at Taiyg* 
hem, Aogoet 9. IMH.^ 


Thb lond yetle of the eavagea etrock terror into tha heprt 
of Mre. Seagraye; it. wae well that ahe had not eean Uieir 
painted bodiee and fleroe appearanoa, or ahe would faawe been 
muoh more alarmed. Little Albert and Caroline oluag round 
her jMok with terror In their feoee i they did not ory, but looked 
round and round to eee from wheaoe the hMTld nolea procte d ed^ 
and then dung faet^ to thetr mother, yaetar Tommy waa 
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▼**7 busy* aD tb» bPw^VfMt. *wU^ bmd been left, for 

WM a«» ooe to eboalfc him *• aetml j Juno wee busy out- 
tfde, end **m wevy uotiTO end eoum^ooiu. Ur« Seegreve bed 
been employed meHng the holes between the peJimdes large 
enough to edmit the bnrrele of the muekete, eo that they oould 
fire at the seengee without being enpoeod: while William and 
R ee dy , with thrtr amakets loaded, were on the lookout for their 
i^proBoh* 

** They are buay with the old houee jujt now, air,** obeeryed 
Ready, **bat that won't detain them long." 

**Here they ooxne," replied William t **and look. Ready, le 
not that one of the women who eeoaped from ue in the oauoo, 
who ie walking along with the dnt two men 7 Tee, it la, I am 
euro." 

^ You are right, Maater William : It ie one of them. Ah I 
they have etopped; they did not expect the atookade, that & 
oloar, and it hae puzaied them; aee how they are all crowding 
together and talking; they are holding a oounoil of war how 
to proceed j that tall man muat be one of their ohiefe. Now, 
Maater William, al^ough I intend to dght ae hard aa I oan, 
yet I always feel a dislike to begin Arat; I ehall therefore ehow 
myself over the paliaadee, end if they attack me, 1 aliall then 
Are with a quiet oonscienoe." 

^ Bxft take oaa?e they don't bit you. Ready." 

** No great fear of t^t, Maater William. Here they oome 1 " 

Ready now stood upon the plank within, eo as to show hin^ 
■elf to the eayagee, who gaye a tiamendoua yeti ; and, as they 
adyaneed, a doaen spears were thrown at him with so true an 
aim th^, had he^Bct instantly dodged behind the stockade, he 
m\xat have been killed. Three or four spears remained quiver* 
ing in the peliaadee, just below tho top ; the others went over 
it, and fell dowmiiui^ of the stockade, at the further end. 

**Kow, Master William, take good aim $ " but before Wil¬ 
liam oould Are, Mr. Seagraya, who had agresd to be stationed 
at the eomer, so that he might aee if the soyages went round 
€b the other side, Ared his musket, and the tall chief fell to the 
ground. 

Beady sad William also Ared, and two more of the savages 
were seen to drop, amid the yells of their ootnpanions. Juno 
banded the other muskets which were reedy loeded, and 
took^oee dieehargsd, and Mre. Aeagrsve, having desired Oaro- 
liae to take care of hier little brother, and Tommy to be very 
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aod good, o&mo oat, iumod the tbe door upon 

them, end beetened to eeeitt ^uno in reloeding the muefcet*. 

The epeera now nuhod tbroogh the eir, end it Wi.e well thet 
they could fire from the etookede without expoeiog their per- 
eone, or they would here Ked but little ehenoe. The jelle in* 
oreeeed, end the eevagea now began to etteok on erery quarter $ 
the meet aotire, who climbed like oete, actually succeeded in 
gaining the top of the paliaadee, but, ae eoon aa tfaoir heads a^ 
peared oboro, they were fired at with ao true an that they 
dropped down de^ outside. This combat lasted for more than 
an hour, when the savagea, baring lost a great smny men, drew 
oS from tiie assault, and the partiea wiMiin the etookade had 
time to breathe. 

** They bare not gained much in ih<« bout, at all erenta,** 
said Ready $ ** it waa well fought on our aide, and. Master Wfi* 
liam, you certainly behared aa if you had been brought up to 
it} I don*t think you ever mlaaed your man once.’* 

** Do you thli^ they will go away now*?** emd Mrs. Sea* 
grave. 

^ Oh, no, madanio, not yet; they will fry us every way be* 
fore they leave us. Yon see these are very brave men, and it 
is dear that they know what gunpowder is, or they would have 
been more astonished.** 

should think ao too,** replied Mr. Seagrave; ** the first 
time that savages hear the report of firearms, they are usually 
thrown into great consternation.** 

Yes, air ; but aucli has iiot ln»ea the case with these peo* 


pie, and therefore 1 reckon it is not the first time that they 
have fought with Ruropeans.** ^ 

** Are they all gone. Ready? ** said William, who had come 
down from the plank to his mother. 

eir; I see them between the tree# now s they are sit* 
ting round in a circle, and, I Cuppoee, making speechef : it*s 
the custom of these people." 

Well, Tm very ^irsty, at all events,** said William. 
**Juno, bring me a little water.** 

Juno went to the water tub, to oomply with William*# re* 
quest, and in a few minutes afterward came back in great con* 
stemation. 

** Oh, maasa I oh, misay t no water i water all gone I ** 

** Water all gone I *' cried Ready, and all of them, in 
breath. 



^BATR OV &SAJ>7 JJSIS> BSSCOB OF THS 6UQBAV&8. 6741 


** Y«« ; not ono littlo drop iu tho oooie.** 

** I filled it up to the top I ^ exoleimed Beedy« Tory gravely ; 
^the tub 41 d 2 »ot leakt that I an euro of i how can thia have 
happened 7 ** 

I tinV 1 Imow now**' aaid Juno $ ‘^you remember 
you eeud Meeea Tommy* the two or ^ree dayf we waah, to 
fetoh water from well in little bucket. You know how aoon 
he come back* and how you eay what good boy he waa* and 
how you tell Maea* Soagrave when he oome to dinner. Now* 
miaey* I quite oertain Maaaa Tommy no take trouble go to well* 
but fetoh water from tub all the while* and eo he empty it." 

afraid you're right* Juno,** replied Mre. Seegrave. 
««What ehall we do 7 ** 

**I go apeak Meflea Tommy*'* said Juno, running to the 
houae. . 

M Xhla ia a very awkward thing* Mr. Soagrave**' obaerved 
Reedy, gravely. 

Mr. Seagrave ^ook hia bead. 

The fact waa* that they all perceived the danger of their 
poeitiou i if the aavagee did not loavo the ialand* they would 
periah of thirst or have to surrender ; and in the latter cose all 
their lives would most certainly be sacrificed. 

Juno now returned; her ausjdcione wore but too true. 
Tomm^pleased with the praiao of being ao quick in bringing 
the vf%ter* had taken out the apigot of the cask, and drawn it 
all off. Ke waa now crying* and promiaing not to take the 
water again. 

** Hia promisee oome too late*** obeerved Mr. Seagrave} 
**well* it is the eviU of Heaven that all our careful arrange- 
menta and preparations ^gainst thbi attack should be defeated 
by the idleness of a child* and we must submit." 

‘‘Very true* air*" replied Ready; “all our hopes now are 
that the savages may be tired out* and leave the ialand." 

“ If 1 had but a little for tbe children* I should hot care*" 
observed Mrs. Seagrave ; “but to eeo these poor things suffer 

ia there not a drop !«£(> Juno* anywbere7** 

* Juno shook her head. ** All gone* missy ; none nowhere.'” 

Mrs. Seskgrave eaid she would go and examine* and wont 
away into the house* aooompanied by Juno. 

“ This is a very bad business* iCaady*'’ observed Mr. Bea- 
grava. “What wonld we give for a shower of rain now, that 
we might oatoh the falling drops 7 " 
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** Tbar« &re M n^u of air/* ropUod I ^ wo anaC^ 

howoTor, put our ooofidouoe in Odo who will not fJuaHij ub-*** 
** I wifth tho «*vftgea would oomo on again,** obaftyod WiU 
Ubih s foe the eoonee they oom«« the eooner the eiSeir Will be 
decided.*' • 

“I doubt if thej will to-dey. eir s et nifi^httline 1 ■tfiinh tt 
TOTj probeble, end 1 feer the night etteoh more then the dey. 
We muet make preperetlone for it.** 

** Why, whet een we dcs Reedy ? ** 

** In the first piece, sir, by neiJipg plenke froa ooooenni 
tree to ooooenut tree eboTO the present etockede, we mey meke 
e greet portion of it mnob higher, end acre difficult to climb 
over. Borne of them were neerly in this time. If we do thet, 
we shell not beve so large e epeoo to wetoh over end defend ( 
end then we must contrive to have e large fire reedy for light* 
hig, that we may not have to fight eltMether In the dark. It 
will give them some advantage in looking through the palh* 
sades, and seeing where we are, but tbey^cannot well dtive 
their spears through, so it U no groat matter. We must make 
the fire in the oontor of the stockade, and have plenty of tar 
in it, to mako it bom bright ; and we most not, of course, 
light it until after we are attacked. shall then see where 

they are trying for an entrance, and ^here to ^rn with our 
mxiskete.** u' 

‘*The idea is very good. Ready," said Mr. Seagrave s it 
had not been for this unfortunate want of water, X really should 
be sckiigulne of beating tbem off.” 

"We may suffer very much, Mr. Seagrave, I have no doubt; 
but who knows what the morrow may bring forth ? *' 

"True, Ready. Do you see the savages nowf '* 

**No, sir i they have left the spot where they were in oon* 
sultation, and I do not even bear them ( I suppose they are 
busy with their wounded and th^ir dead." 

As Ready had supposed, no further attack was made by the 
savages on that day, and he, William, and Mr. Seagrave were 
very busy making their arrangements ; they nailed the planks 
on the trunks of the trees above the stockade so as to 
make three sides of the stockade at least five feet higher 
and almost Impossible to climb up; and they prepared a 
large fire in a tar barrel full of ooooanut leaves mlsred with 
wood tar, so as to bum fieroely. Dinner or inippeV ti^ay 
bad none, for there was nothing but salt pork and oeef and 
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lire tertlta* aitd* bx BB»iXy*a did not «%t, <ui it would 

04^ lnov«M8 tbftU 8o druLk^ 

Tb« poM objldbran nAmd mueh s Uttlo Albert wihUed and 
ertad lor ** wntor« water ** ^ CtMline knew that tbere war none, 
and waa quivt, poor little girl« altboagb aha suffered muoh ; ae 
for TommF* author of all thi# miaai 7 « lie waa the moat im* 

a tlent* ai^ roared for eome tiise« till William^ <^uite angr^ at 
I behaTtor, gave him a smart box on the ear, and he reduced 
hia roar to a whimper, from fear of reoeiTlng another. Beady 
remained on the lookout) lodeed, ererything wee ao mlaereble 
iseide of the boaee, that they were au glad to go out of it t 
tlM^ ootild do ao good, and poor Mre. Seagrare had a diifioult 
and moet panful task to keep the children quiet under auoh 
aeTere priretioiL, for the weether wae still very warm and 
aultry. 

But the moaning of the ohildren waa Tery soon after dusk, 
drowned by the yells of the seregee, who, as Beady had prog- 
noetioated, now adTanoed to the night attack. 

Brery part of the stockade was at once assailed, and their 
attempts now made were to climb into it; a few spears were 
oooesionally thrown, but it was evident that the object was to 
obtain an entrance by dint of numbers. It was well that 
Beady had taken the creoention of nailing the deal planks 
above th>* original stoolbde, or thero is little doubt but that 
the eav^igea would have gmned their object ; ee it was, before 
the Bames of the fire, which Juno had lighted by Ready's 

order, g.vva them euffiment light, three or four aavagea had 

climbed up and had been shot by W'iUiam and Mr. Seagrave, 
as they were on the top of the stockade. 

'Wnen the fire burned brigh^y, the ^vages outside were 
easily aimed at, and a great many fell in their attempts to get 
over. Xhe attack continued more than an hour, when at last, 
satisfied that they oould not suooeed, the savagos once more 
withdrew, carrying with tbam, as before, tboir dead and 
wounded. 

trust that they will now reSmbark, and leave the 
islr.n<t,*’ said Mr. Seagrave to Beady. 

**X only wish they may, sir ; it is not at all impoasiMe ; hnt 
there is no eeying. I heve been thinking, Mr. Seagrave, that 
we m%ht be able to eeoertain their moveamnts by making a 
lookont. You see, air, that coooenut tree," continued Ready, 
ptdnting to one of thorn to which the palisedea were fastened. 
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Li mocli tall«r than anj of t&a othen; tfcOW» hy dririn^ 
apUce naUa into tba trunk at about a foot apart, w« mls^t 
asoand it with aaae, aad it would oomiaa&d a ^tiew of tba 
whole htkj : we then oould know what the enemj were 
about.** 

** Ves, that is very true; but will not any one be very muoh 
exposed if he climbs upT** 

‘‘No, sir, for you seo the coooanut trees axe out down clear 
of tho T^isades to such a distanoe, that no eava^fo could come 
at all near without being’ seen by any one on the lookout, and 
glvio£f us iuffloient time to get down again before he could uee 
his spear.** 

** I believe that yon are right there, Ready, but at all 
events, 1 would not attempt to do it before daylight, ae there 
may be some of them etiU lurking urtderneatb the stockade.** 

** Certainly, there may be, sir, and therefore, until daylight, 
we will not iMgin. Fortunately, we have plenty of spike nails 
left.'* 

Sdr. Seagrave then went into the house { Beady desired 
William to lie down and sleep for two or three hours, as be 
would watch. In tho morning, when Mr. Seagrave oame out, 
he would have a little sleep himself. 

** I can't sleep. Ready. I’m mad with thiret,” replied 
William. 

“ Yes, sir j it’s very painful 1 feel it myself very much, 
but what must those poor children feel? I pity them most.** 

“1 pity my mother most. Ready,** replied Williams “it 
must be agony to her to witueas their sufferings, and not be 
able to relieve them.** 

‘*Ye8, indeed, it most be terrible. Master 'William, to a 
mother’s feelings; but, perhaps, these esvages will* be off to* 
morrow, and then we ahall forget all our privations.** 

“ 1 trust in God that they may. Ready; but they seem very 
determined. ** ^ 

Yes, sir t iron is gold to them i and what will civilised 
men not do for gold 7 Gome, Master William, lie down at all 
events, even Lf you esmnot sleep.** 

In the mean time, Mr. Seagrave ^lad gone into the honae. 
He found the children still ofving for water, notwithstanding 
the coaxing and soothing of Mra. Seagrave, who was shedding 
tears ms she hung over poor little Albert. Juno bad gone ont 
and had dug with a sp^e as deep ss she could, with a faint 
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bope that Bomo rai^bt be fouoil* bat in ▼ein* etid Bbe hci'l just 
returned mourtiful end disooneolate. There wae no help for 
it but patiOAoe : end pefcienoe eoulU not be expected in ohUdren 
so youn^. Little CeroUne onlj drooped* end SAid noil*injf. 
Mr. SeegrftTe remeined for two or three hour* with his wife, 
aasistiug her in peoifyln^ the children, end soothinB bar to the 
utmost of his power; et leet he weut out end found old Ready 
on the watch. 

** Ready, 7 bad rather a hundred times bo attackod by theeo 
aava^e, and have to defend thia place, than be in that house 
for even five minutes and witness the sufferings of &y wife 
and children/’ 

** I do not doubt it, sir.** replied Ready; ^^hut cheer up, 
end let ue hope for the beet; 1 think it very probable that the 
savages after this second defeat will leave the island.*' ^ 

** I wish i could think so. Ready; it wouhl make me very 
happy; but I have come out to take the watch, Koady. Will 
you not sleep for a while? " 

** I will, sir, if you please, take a little sleep. Call me in 
two houra ; it wUl then he daylight, and I can go to work, end 
you can get some repose youraelf.** 

I am too anxious to alcep s 7 think ao, at least.** 

Master William said he was too thirsty to sleej*, sir ; but, 
I>oor he is now fast enough-’* 

** I trust that boy will be S|»red, Ready.** 

** 1 hr>p6 SO, too, for he is a noble fellow ; but we are all in 
tho bunds of the Almighty. Oood night, sir.” 

Good night. Ready.” 

Mr. SeagravQ took his station on tlie plank, and was left to 
his own le/lectiuiis; that they were not of tho most pleasant 
kind rosy easily be imsgined. lie biul, however, been well 
schooled by adversity, and had lately brought himself to euoh 
n frame of mind as to bow in submission to the will of Heaven, 
whatever it might be. lie prayed earnestly and fervently that 
they might be delivered from the danger an<t sufTeringH which 
threatened them, and became calm and tranquil, prepared for 
the woret, if the worst wm to happen, and confidently placing 
himself and hie family under the care of Him who orders all 
us Ho thinks best. 

At daylight Ready woke up and relieved Mr. Soagrave, who 
did not return to the bouse, but lay down on the ooooanut 
boughs, where Ready had been lying by the side of William. 
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As soon fts Itond^ bsd ^ot out the spil:* sad fasjnmor* he 
sammoaed WOlism to Ms sss^lS*aT^oe^ sad tbep oomsehsaoed 
driviai^ them into the ooootmut hree> ooe looking oat in osse of 
tha seveges approeohing* while the other wes et work. In 
less than an hoar the/ bad gained the top of the tree olose to 
the hoagha«4nd had a Toiy oommanding Tiew of the baj» as 
well as inland. William^ who tns driTing the last dozen 
epikea, took e sarrej, and then came down to Beadj. 

can eee everything* Keadj; they have pull^ down the 
old house altogether* and are moet of them lying down out¬ 
side* ooverod up with tlieir war oloaks: some women are walk¬ 
ing to and fro from the canooe* whioh are lying on the beach 
where tliey first landed.'* 

** They have pulled down the house to ohtsun the iron neils, 
1 have no doubt**' replied Ready, **Did yon see any of their 
dead?’* 

** No; I did not look obont very much* hut I will gf> np 
again directly. I came down because my hands were jarred 
with hamroering* and the hammer was so heavy to carry. In 
a minute or two 1 shall go up light enough. My lips are 
bnrning. Heady* and swelled ; the skin is peeling off. I had 
no idea tlist want of water would have been so dreadful. Z 
think poor Tommy is more than punished already.** 

** A child doea not reflect upon consequeooea* bf :ster 
liam, nor could we poeaibly foresee that his using up the water 
could have created such misery. It was an idle trick of his* 
and whatever may be tlie conseqnenoea* it still can be oon* 
sidered as such* and nothing more.** 

** I was in the hopes of finding a coooanut or two on the tree* 
but thero was not one.** 

And if you bad found one* it would not have bad any milk 
in it at this season of the year. However, Master William, if 
the savages do not go away ito-day something must be done. 1 
wieh now that you would go up and see if they are not 

stirring.** 

William again mounted to the top of the tree* and remained 
up for some minutes ; when he camg down* be said, ‘‘They'are 
all up now, and swarming like bees. 1 oounted two hundred 
and sixty of the men, in their war oloaks and feather head¬ 
dresses i ths women are passing to and fro from the well with 
water ; thers is nobody at the canoes except eighF or ten 
women* who are beating their heads* I think* or doing som^ 
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tbin£ of tbfl kind* X ooold not zaoko it out we)U but tbe^ Boem 
l|Jl doin^ tbo oamo tbio^*** 

**t know whot they eto obout. Meater WilHem; they oro 
outtio^ th^meelvee with kniTee or other eberp inatromente. It 
lie the ouetom of theae people* Xhe deed ere ell put into the 
mnntne. end theee wocneo ere lemeating over them ; perhepe 
they ere going ewej, einoe the deed ere ia the oenoea t but 
there ie no eeyiag.*' 

The eeoond dej wee peaeed in keeping e lookout upon the 
eevegem end eweiting e freeh etteck. They could perceive 
from the top of the ooooenut tree thet the savagce held e oou»* 
oil of wer in the forenoon, eittiog round in e lerge circle, while 
ooo got up in the center, end mede e epeoch, douriehing hie 
club end epeer while he spoke. In the eftornoon tlie ooutioil 
broke up, end the eevegoe were observed to be very buay iu ell 
directions, cutting down the oocoenut treee, eud collecting all 
the brushwood. 

Reedy wetohed them for e long while, end et lest oenie down 
e little before sunset. Mr. Sesgrere,** said he, we shell have, 
iu my opinion, no stteck this nkght, but to*morrow wo must 
expect something very serious: the savages are cutting down 
the trees, and meking large fagoia ; they do not got on very 
fast, because their hatchets are made of stone and don't cut 
very we\l » but perseverance and numbers will effect every- 
thing, and I dare say that they will work all night till they 
haw obtmned as many fagote as they want." 

R\j.v what do yon imagine to l»s theif object. Ready, in cut¬ 
ting down trees, and making tbe fagots? *' 

^ Cither, sir, to pile thorn up ontside the palisades, so large 
as to be able to walk up upon them, or else to pile them up to 
set dre to them, and bum us ont." 

** Do jon think they will suooeed 7 ** 

**Not without very heavy loss ; perhaps wo may boat them 
off, but it will be a bard fight, herder than any we have Usd 
yet. We must have the women to load the muskets, so that 
we may fire as fast as wa can. I should not tldnk much of 
tljeir attempts to bum ua if it were not for the smoke. Cocoa- 
nut wood, espeoially witn the bark on, as our palisades have, 
will char a long while, but not bum easily when standing up¬ 
right s and the fire, when the fagots are kindled, although 1 1 
will be fleroe, will not last long." 

** Bat entering as we are now, Ready, for want of water. 
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how ean wo powribly keop tip our atrongtb to moot them in a «uf- 
f ooati&j^ emolce and flame ? we must drop with nhrnr exhaaetlon.V. 

** We muet hope lor the beet, and do o«ir beet* Mr^SeagraTo,'* 
replied Ready j ** and reoolleot that, ehoold anything happen to 
me during the oonflict, if there ie any ohanoe of yonr being over* 
powered, yon*mu4t take advantage of the emoke, to eecape into 
the woo^ and find your way to the tente. I have no doubt 
tliat you wilt be able to do that; of eouree the attack will be to 
windward, if they uee Are, and you muet try and eecape to lee* 
ward; 1 have ehown William how to foroe a palieade if neoee- 
saxy. The eavagea, if they get poeeeeeion, will not think of 
looking for you at flret, and, perbapa, when they have obtained 
all that the houee contains, not even afterward.^ 

** Why do you say if any aooidant happens to yon« Ready? ** 
said William. 

Deosuse, Master Willianu if they place the fagots so as to 
be able to walk to the top of the palisades, 1 may be wounded 
or killed, and so may you.** 

••Of course,** replied William; '^but they are not in yet, 
and they iball have a hard fight for it.** 

Ready then told Mr. Seagrave that he would keep iho watch, 
and call him at twelve o'clock. During these two days they 
had eaten very little ; a turtle bad been killed, and pieces fried; 
but osting only added to their thiiet, and even tho««children 
refused the meat. Xhe aufterings were now really dt^adful, 
and poor Mrs. Seagrave was almost franUc. 

Am suoji as Mr. Seagrave had goue into the house. Ready 
called A^iUiam, and said: **Master TVitliaxn, water wo must 
have. 1 cannot bear to aee the agony of the poor children, and 
the state of mind which yonr poor mother is in ; and mors, 
without water we never shall be able to boat off the savages 
to-morrow. We literally die of choking in the smoke. 

If they use flre. Now, William, 1 intend to take one of the 
sovon-gallon barrioos, and go down to the well for water. I 
may succeed, and 1 may not, but attempt it 1 must; and if T 
fall, it cannot be helped.*' - 

** Why not let me go. Ready?** replied William. 

** Kor many reasons, William,** said Ready ; ^and the chief 
one is, that 1 do not think you wotxld succeed so well as 1 shall, 
i shall put on the war cloak and feathers of the savage who 
fell dead ineide of the etookade, and that will be a disguise ; 
but I i^lisU take no snua exoept this spear, as they would only 
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t>« in my wny« nnd inom— ih« weight 1 imT« to onrry. Kow» 
pboerve* you must lot mo out of tha door, and when I nxn out» 
in oaee of eooident, put one of Uie pole* eoroM it inside ; that 
will keep tne door feet, if they atteok it, until you can secure 
it with tbe others. Watch my return, and be ilX ready to let 
me in. Oo you underetand me ? '* > 

** Yea, perfectly, Ready ; but I am now, I must oonfess. 
really frightened i if anything wee to happen to you, what a 
mieery it would be.** 

^ There is no help for it> William. Water must, if posaible, 
be prooured, and zm>w ia a belter time to make the attempt 
than later, when they may be more on the watch ; they have 
loft off their work, and are buey eating i if I meet any one, it 
will only be a woman.'* 

Ready went for the barrioo, a Uttle oaak, which held eix or 
eeven gallona of water. He put on the headdrese and waf 
cloak of the aaTage; and, taking the barrioo on his shoulder, 
and the s{»ear in bis hand, the polee whioh barred the door 
were softly removed by William, and after asoertaining that 
no one was concealed beneath the palisades, Itoady pressed 
'William's hand, and set off across the cleared space outside of 
the stockade, and gained the coooanut treos. William, as 
directed, closed the door, passed one pole through the innor 
dcorpos *9 for aeourity, and remained on the watch. He was 
iii an awful state of suspense, listening to the slightest noise, 
— even the slight rustling by tbe wind of tbe ooooanut boughs 
above lum made him start t there he continued for some min* 
utes, his gun ready cocked by his side. 

*'lt is time that he returned," thought William : *'the dis¬ 
tance is not a hundred yards, and yet I have heard no noise. * 
At last he thought he heard foots tope coming very softly. Yes, 
it was so. Heady wae returning and without any auuidetit. 
William had his hand upon the pole, to slip it on one side, sjid 
ox>en the door, when he beerd a eculBe and a fall dose to tlie 
door. He immediately threw down the pole and opened it, 
juct as Ready oaUed him by name. William seised his musket, 
and sprung out; he found Ready struggling with a savage, 
who was uppermost, and with his spear at Kaady’s breast. Iti 
a second William leveled and fired, and tbe savage fell dead by 
the side of Heady. 

** Take the water in quick, WUliatn,'* said Hes<ly, in a faint 
voice ; will contrive to crawl in if I can.** 
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Willi&m oakttgbt up the bftrrioo ot watar, »nd took it in } he 
then heetened to Beed^, who wee on bis kneoA Mr. See^rmve* 
hesrin^ the musket Ared^ hsd run out, sud finding the stock* 
ade door opeo* followed W'iJUsm, and seeing endesToring’ 

to support Ready, caught hold of his other arm, and they led 
him tottering into the etockade ; the door was thM> immedi* 
ately eeoured, and they went to his assistance. 

** Are you hurt. Ready? " eaid WilUam. 

** Yes, dear boy, yes i burl to death, I fear ; hie spear went 
through my breast. Water, quick, water \ *' 

** Alas, that we had some ! ** said Mr. Seegrave. 

** Ws hayo, papa,'* replied William s **but It has cost us dear.” 

William ran for a pannikiit, and taking out the bung, 
poured some water out of the harrioo, and gave it to Ready, 
who drank it with eagerness. 

** Now, William, lay me down on theee ooooanut boughs $ 
go and give some water to the othere, and when you have all 
drunk, then oome to me again. Don't tell Mrs. SMgrave that 
I'm hurt. Do as I beg of you.” 

*'Papa, take the water do, pray,” replied ^niliam ; 
cannot loavo Ready.” 

•‘I will, my boy,” replied Mr. Soagrave i “hut first drink 
yourself.” 

W'illiam, who was very faint, <ip*n)r off the pa*«oikin of 
water, which immediately revived him, and then, wlille Mr. 
Seagrave hastened with some water to the children and women, 
occupied himself with old Roady, who breathed heavily, but 
(lid not speak. 

After returning twice for water, to satisfy those in the 
house, Mr. Seagrave came to the assistance of William, who 
had been removing Ready’s olotbee to ascertain the nature and 
extent of the wound which he had received. 

“AYe bad better move him to where other ooooanut 
boughs lie; he wiU be more comfortable there,” eaid William. 

Ready wbisperod, ** More water.” William gave him soma 
more, and theu, with the assietance of his father. Ready was 
remoT«^ to a more comfortable place. As soon as they had 
laid him there, Ready turned on bia side and threw up a quan* 
tity of blood. 

“I am better now,” said he, in a low voice; “bind up the 
wound, William; an old man like me hae not much blb^ to 
spare.” 
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Mr. S^A^rAve ^ad tyuii^yw <i**^** opened hie •hit'ti, and ex> 
vnined the wound; the epeae had gone deep into tho lunge. 
^^iUiaili aS bia own ahirt» tore it up into eiripe, and 

then bound up the wound eo ae to stop the effusion ot blood. 

Itead^* who at fint appeared muoh exhausted with being 
moved about* gradually reeovered eo ae to bo i^le to speak 
in a low voioe« when Mrs. Seagreve oame out of tbe house. 

** Where ie that brave, kind man*** cried she, ** that 1 may 
blase him and thank him?** 

Mr. Seagrave went to her, and caught hor by the arm. 

** He ia hurt, my dear i I am afraid very much hurt* I 
did not teU you at the time." 

Mr. Seagrave first briefly related what had occurred, and 
then led her to where old Recuiy woe lying. Mrs. Sesgruva 
knelt by his side, took bis hand, and burst into tears. 

•« Don't weep for me, dear madame," said Itoatly; 
days have beon numbered } I'm only sorry that I cannot any 
more be useful to yon." 

** Dear, good old man," said Mrs. Soagr&vo, after a pause, 
** whatever may bo oor fatee. and tliat is for the Almighty to 
decide for us, as long as I have life, what you have done for 
me and mine shall never be foigottor ** 

Mrs. Seagrave then bent over him, an^l, kissing his foro* 
hood, ro^ from her knees, and retired weeping into the house. 

Wiliiam," said Keady, can’t tidk now; rclse my head 
a little, and then leave me; 1 shall be better if I’m quiet. 
Vou have not looked rotmd lately. Coioo again >!» about lialf 
an hour, l^eave me now, Mr. Seagrave; I sliall be better if 
r dose a little." 

WUtiam and Mr. Seagrave complied with lieady's request; 
they went up to the planks, and examined oil round the stock* 
ade, oantiously and carefully; at last they stoi^iwd. 

** Thie is a sad business, William," said Mr. Sesgrave. 

William shook his head. ** lie would not lot loe go," 
replied hej wish he had. I fear that ho is much hurt; 
do you think so, papa ? " 

* ** I should say t^t be cannot recover, William. We shall 
miss him to-morrow, if they attack ue; I fear muoh for the 
reexdt.’* 

** X hardly know what to eay, papa; but this 1 feel, that 
since we have been relieved I am able to do twice eu much os 
1 could have done before." 
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feel the iMMnei my deer boy ; bot still, with suoh e force 
Aj^einst us, two peoi^e cemiot do mooh.*' 

** If my mother end Juno losd the muskets for us,*’ replied 
Williem, **we siiell et ell eTeote do as muoh now ab we should 
Itkve been able to do U there were three, so esheueted es we 
should have been.’* 

** Perhaps’’so, my deer WUlietn; et ell erente we will do 
our best, for we ilght for onr lives end the live# of those most 
dear to ua.** 

William went softly up to Keady, and found that the old 
man wae dosing, if not asleep i he did not therefore disturb 
liiin, but returned to his father } tliey carried the berrioo of 
water into the bouse, and put it in Mrs. 8eagra’ve*s charge, 
that it might not bo wasted ; and now that their thirst had 
boon appeased, they all felt the oalls of hunger. Juuo and 
^^^illiam went and out off eteaks from ilie turtle, and fried 
them; they all made a hearty meal, and porliaps never had 
they taken one with so much relieh in their lives. 

It was nearly daylight, when William, who bad several 
times been softly up to Keady to aeoertain whether he slept 
or not, found lilm with hh» eyes open. 

*’How do you iind youreelf, Keady?** said William. 

urn quiet and easy, William, and without much pain ; 
but 1 think I am sinking, and shall not last long. ReofUlect 
tliat if you are obliged to escape from the stockade, ^llliam, 
you take no heed of me, but leave Dko whore 1 am. 1 cannot 
live, and were you to move me, I should oaly die the eooner.** 
had rather die with yo'i than leave you, Keady.** 

**No, sir ; that is wrong and foolish; you must save your 
mother and your brothers and sisters j promise me tltat you 
will do as 1 wish.** 

William hesitated. 

** I point out to you your duty. Master William; 1 know 
what your feelings are, but you must not give way to them ; 
promise me this, or you will make me very miserable." 

William squeezed Keady*s Laud: his heart was too full to 
speak. 

** They will come at daylight, William ^ I tldnk so st least; 
you have not much time to spare; climb to the lookout, and 
wait there till day dawns; watch them as long ss you can in 
safety, and then come down to tell me wbst you vbave 
seen.** 
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R«Ady # Toioe b^o^mA fainfr after thi* exertion of sfroekin^ 
so nkuoh. 

* Ue motioned to ^^iiliaaa, who immediately elimbed up the 
ooooenut ireoi and waited there tiU daylight. 

At dawn of day» he peroeived t^t the savaffes were ai 
work* that they had oolleoted ail the fagots together opposite 
to where the old house stood« and were *9017 busy in making 
gkrrangements for the attaok. At last be peroeiv^ that they 
every one shouldered a fagot, and ocmmeuced tiieir advanoo 
toward the stockade; William immediately doscendod from 
the tree> and oalled his father, who waa talking with Mrs. Sea- 
grave. The muskets were all loaded* and Mre. Seskgmve and 
duao took their posts below the planking, to reload them as 
fast as they were drsd. 

** We must Are upon them as eoon as we are euro of not 
missing them, William,** said Mr. 5eagrav«f, '*for the moru wo • 
cksok their advanos tlie better.** 

When the first savages were witbin fifty yards, they both 
fired, and two of the men dropped ; and they continued to fire 
as their aasailante came up, with great suoceea for the first ton 
minutes; after which the saTages advanced in a larger body, 
and took the precaution to bold the fagots in front of them, 
for some protection as they approached, lly these means they 
gekine<X stockade in safety, and oommeneecl laying their 
fagom. ^ Mr. Seagrave and William stilt kept up an incessaut 
fire npon them, but not with so macU success as before. 

Although many fell, the fagots were gradually heaped up. 
till they elmost readied to the holes between the pallsodeR, 
through which they pointed their muskets; aud as tlie savages 
contrived to slope them down from the stockade to the ground, 
it was evident that they meant to mount up and take thoiti by 
escalade. At last, it appeared as if all the fagots had been 
placed, and tlie savages retired further back, to whore tl^a 
ooooanut tress were still standing. 

** They have, gone away, father,** Heud William ; **but tliey 
wi^l come again, and I fear it is all over with us.*' 

** 1 foar so too, my noble boy,*' replied Mr. Seagmve s **thoy 
ore only retreating to arrange for a general assault, and they 
now will be able to gain an entranoe. 1 almost wish they had 
fired the fagote; we might have escaped as Ready pointed out 
to ua, bat now 1 fear we have so obance.** 

M Don’t say a word to my mother,** said William; **lot us 
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defend ourselvee to the iMt, end if ve *«• orerpowerecL IC ie 
the wUl of God ! 

I ehould like to teke e fereweU embrece cl your deer 
another,** said Mr. See^reve ^ *^but no; it will be weekneae 
juat now ; I bad better not. Here tbey ooma^ '^Ullatn* in a 
awarm. W^tl, Qod bleae you* my boy; we ehaU all, I trust, 
meet in Heaven.*' 

The whole body of eavacfes were now advanoin^ from the 
ooeoanut wood in a solid mass ; they raised a yell, wmcb struck 
terror into the hcarte of Mrs. Sea^rave and duoo, 3 ^t they 
dinohed not. The sava^^ were a^ain within fifty yards of 
them, when tho fire was opened upon them s this was answered 
by loud yells, and the savei^oe had already reaohed to the 
bottom of the eloping pile of fagote, when the yells and the 
reports of the tnuekete were drowned by a much louder report, 
• followed by the orackling and breaking of the ooeoanut trees, 
which made both parties start with enrprise ; another and an* 
other followed, the ground was plowed up, and the savages fell 
in numbers. 

lb must be the cannon of a ship, father I *' said William ; 
** we are saved we skre eaved I '* 

** It can be nothing else s we are saved, and by a miracle," 
replied Mr. Seagrave in utter astonishment. 

The savages paused in ilie advance, qnito sttipefi^ ; again, 
again, again, the report of the loud guns boomed through the 
air, aitd the round shot and grape came whiasing and tearing 

through the coeoenut grove ; at this last broadside, the savages 
turned and flotl toward thoir canoes ; not one was left to be eecu. 

'We are eaved I " cried Mr. Seagrave, leaping off tlie plank 
and embracing hie wife, wbo eunk down on her knees, and held 
up her clasped hande in thankfulness to Heaven. 

William had hastened up to the lookout on the ooeoanut 
tree, ai^d now cried ont to them below, as the guns were again 
disob arged : 

A large schooner, father; ehe ie dring at ^e savages, who 
are at the canoes • they are falling in every direction ; sume 
liave plungt^d into the wator ; there is a boatful of armed taon 
coming on ehore; they are oloee to the beach, by the garden 
point. Three of the canoee have g^t off full of men ; there 
go the guns again; two of the oanoee are sunk, father ; the 
boat has landed, and the people are coming np thi^ way.'* 
William then descended from the lookout ms fast as he could. 
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As sooD ss be wss down, fas eommsnoed uBbsrHng the door 
ob tbe stooksde. Ue puU^ ont the lest polk j\ist es he faeerd 
the feet of tfaeir deli^rers oateide. He threw open the door, 
sod ft second efter found himself In the ermeof Ceptniu Osborn., 


* f 


THE TRIAL OP THB KNAVE OF HEARTS.* 

Br IXWIS OSKBOUL.. 

(Bran ** AUm** AdvMtans la WoadsrlssMl.**^ 

[X.swfft OASM0&.b>. psm*doorn o< Cbsrl*« l.utwlSe« f><HVp>ODi An KnsllAh 
sad buiaerous { bota 1 a 1S1M« dl^ in Jsiiasrr. IHIM. iio 

0T«4aMwd eft CtvliA Cbuxeh. Osfoid, 1964. eud wee e iulor end ineUiouintlcel 
leocarar tb«te most of bis life, la 1606 bs publUhwd iJm UamArtsl **AliM'a 
AdvcAtaroe la Wondwleod.*' Tbin woa eueceeded by ** )>beuuuin«Meor1». end ' 
Otbe* PaftOM.'’ '* ’Afoaeb ih«X.oekla|i>0)eM'* (1071). eeoailaueUon o( ** Allor.'* 
**Tba HwiiloB of the ftoerk,** **8yWU nod Brolie.** ** Rbym« end Koneoa.** 
•‘A TeofWd *r»U.** H« eleo publlsUsd e nunber of laetLeiaeiloet wst* 

books.] 

TtfU Kin^ end Queen of Heftits were eeate<l on their tlirone 
when they arrived, with ft ^reat orowd asasmblod about tliein 
all aorta of little birda and beasts, na well ns the whole paolc 
of Qards*^,tfae Knave was standing before them, in cliAina, witJi 
a fioldi9r on each side to ^uard him; and near the Kiii^ wns 
the Whit<' Rabbit, with a trumpet in one hand, and a scroll of 
parchmeiftt in the other. In the very xoiddle of the coui*t waH 
a table, with a large dish of tarce upon it: they loo Iced so 
good, that it made Alice quits hungry to look at them I 
wish they*d get tlie trial done,** she bought, *'And lii^nd round 
the refre^menta I ** Hut there seemed to be no ohanuo of thin, 
eo she began looking at everything about her to pass away the 
time. 

Alice had never been in a court of justice beforo, but ehc 
had read about them In booke, and she was quite pleased to 
And that efae knew the name of nearly everything tliere. 

Thftt*s the judge S ** she said to hereelf, ** because of his great 
wig.’* 

The judge, by the way, was the King, and as he were his 
crown over the vHg ^look at the frontispieoe if you want to 
see hdtr he did it^, be did net leek at eli comfortable, and it 
was oertoisly sot becoming. 

* Hy pomUdoa at Um FaUi«ben. MacmUloa A Co., l.ftA 
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And the jur^ box*** thought AUoe« ** XDdtboee twelve 

oreatoros ** wee obliged to eej ** oreaturee**' you eee« beoaxtee 

some of them were eoitnale, and eome were birde\, ^ I euppoee 
they are the jurors.*' 8he said this last word cwo or three 
times over to herself, being rather proud of it: for she thought, 
aiid riglktly too, that very few little girls of her age knew the 
meaning of it at all. However, jurymen ** would have done 
just as well. 

The twelve jurors wore all writing very busily on states. 

** What are they doing?** Alice whispered to the Oryphon. 

** They csn*t hsve auytiiing to put down yet, before the trial's 
begun." 

** They're putting down their names," the Oryphon whis¬ 
pered in reply. **fur fear they eboold forgret them before the 
ond of the trial." 

" Stupid things t " Alice began in a loud indignant voice, 
but she etopped herself hastily, for the White Rabbit cried out, 

** Silence in the court I *' and the King put on hie epeotacles 
uiid looked anxiously round, to make out who was talkiug. 

Alice could see, as well as If she were looking over their 
shoulders, that all the jurors were writing down ** stupid 
things 1 ** on their slates, and she could even make out that 
one of them didn't know how to spell stupid," and that he 
had to ask ids neighbor to tell him. ** A nice ntu^dlo thoir 
slates*!! be in before the trial's over t" thought Alicet 

Ono of the Jurors had a pencil that squeaked. This, of 
course, Alice could stand, and she went round the court 
and got behind hitn, and very soon foxuxd an opportunity of 
talciug it away. She did it so quickly that the poor little juror 
(it was DiU, the Lixard^ could not make out at all what Had 
U^ooxne of it ; so, after bunting all altont for it, he was obliged ’ 
to write with one hnger for the rest of the day ; and this was 
of very little use, as it left no mark on the elate. 

** Herald, read tlie accusation I " said the King. 

On this the White Rabbit blew three blasts ^n the trumpet, 
and tlien uarolle<l the parchment eoroll, and read as follows t — 

" Ths Queen of hearts, she made some tarts. 

All on a summer day : 

The Knave of Heskrts, be stole those tarts. 

And took them quite away t ** 

** Consider your verdict," the King said to the jury. 
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^ Not jot, not j«t 1 ** the fiebbit heetilj interrupted. 
•* There'e » ^eet deei to eome before thet I *' 

Cell the fint witneee,*' eeid ^e Kin^ ; end the White Rebbit 
blew three bl^ete oa the trumpet, end eelled out. Fint witneet! *', 

The first witness was the Hatter. He came in with a tea¬ 
cup in one hand, and a piece of breed end butter ip the other. 

1 beg pardon, jour Mejestj,'* he began, **for bringing these 
in : but I hadn't qiiite finished mj tee when I was sent for.** 

** You ought to have finished,'* said the King. When did 
jou begin?" 

The Hatter looked et the March Hare, who hod followed 
him into the court, arm in arm with the Dormouse. *• Four¬ 
teenth of March, 1 (Aink it wss," he said. 

** Fifteenth," said the March Mere. 

** Sixteenth," added the Dormouse. 

Write that down," the King said to the jury, and the jury 
eagerly wrote down all three datee on their slates, and tlien 
added them up and reduced the answer to rtiillings and pence. 

**Take oif your hat," the King said to the Hatter, 
isn't mine," aaid tho Hatter. 

** £ftoUn/*' the King exclaimed, taming to tlio jury, who 
instantly made a memoraodum of the fact. 

1 keep them to sell," the Hatter added as sn explanation : 
**l*ve XMM^of my own. i*m a hatter." 

Herw the Queen put on her apooteclee, and began staring 
hard at the Hatter, who turned psde and fidgeted. 

** Give your evidence,’* eaid the King : **and don’t bo nerv¬ 
ous, or I’Ll Lave you executed on the apek." 

This did not seem to enooorage the witness at all: ho kept 
shifting from one foot to the other, looking uneasily at the 
cQueen, and in bis confusion be bit a large piece out of Lis tea¬ 
cup instead of the bread and butter. 

Just at this morosnt Alice felt a very carious sensation, 
which pusxiod her a good deal nntU she made out what it was : 
ahe was beginning to grow Larger again, and she thought at 
fira^ she would get up snd leave the court ; but on eeoond 
thoughts she decided to remain where she was as long as thero 
was room for her. 

** I wish you wouldn't equeese ao," aaid the Dnrmouso, who 
waa aitting next to her. ** I esn hardly breathe." 

** I can’t help it," said Alice, very meekly : I'm growing." 

** You've no right to g row A#rs," aaid the Dormouse. 
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•• talk noDMDtfo,*' i^d Alioe, more boldly s ^ you know 

you're ^owin^ too.'* 

** Vee, but J grow at a reaaonable pace," aaid the Dormoude : 
**not in that ridioulooa faahion.*’ And he got up very eulkUy 
* and oroesad over to ^e other aide of »>>a eonrt. 

All thia time tbe Qaeen had neTer left off etariog at tho 
Hatter, and, joat aa the Donnouae oroaeed the court* aha aaid 
to one of the officer# of tbe oourt, ** Bring me the liet of the 
eingere in the last eonoert I ** on which the wretehed Hatter 
trembled ao, that he ehook both hi# eboee off. 

^ Give your evideQoe," the King repeated angrily, **or I'll 
have you executed, whether you're nervou# or not." 

** Tm a poor man, your Majeety," tbe Hatter began in a 
trembling voioe, ** aad I hadn't but just begun xny tea —not 
above a week or eo*^and what with the bread and butler 
gutting flo thin — and the twinkling of the tea-" 

'*The twinkling of wAat^" said tbe King, 

** It began with the tea," the Hatter replied. 

*'Of couree twinkling begine with a T ! " eaid the King, 
sharply. ** Do you take me for a dunoe ? Oo on I *' 

** I'm a poor man," tbe Hatter wont on, ^^and most things 
twinkled after that ^only the March Hare eaid - " 

** 1 didn’t 1 " the March Hare interrupted in a great hurry. 

You did t " aaid the Hatter. .. 

** I deny it I " said the March Hare. « 

** He denies it," said the King t ** leave out that part." 

W ell, at any rate, the Dormouse aaid ' ' " the Hatter 
went on, looking anxiously round to see if be would deny it 
too 3 but tbe Dormouse denied nothing, b^ng fast asleep. 

** After that," continued the Hatter, ** 1 cut some more bread 
•md butter-" . 

** But what did tbe Dormouse say?" one of the jury saked. 

** That I can’t remember," said the Hatter. 

** You tnuef remember," remarked the King, ^ or III have 
you executed." 

The miserable Hatter dropped his teacup and bread and 
butter and went down on one knee. . 

** I’m a iioor man, your Majesty," he began. 

You're a verg poor epsaAer," said the King. 

Here one of tbe guinea pigs cheered, and was immediately * 
suppressed by the offioere of the eonrt. <As that it rather 
a bard word, I will just explain to you how it was done. They 
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bAd ft Iftr^ oftovu ^*^ 0 ^ tiad np ftt tlie mouth with 

fttris^ 2 into thift tb «7 slipped the ^uinee pi^, heed first, and 
then ftftt upon 

^ J*m ^Iftd I're seen that done," -thought Alice. ^ I*vo 
mo often reed in the newvpepera, et the end of tnole, * There* 
was some ftttempt et eppleuee, vbioh wee immediately eup- 
pressed by the oifheexft od the eourt,' end 1 never anderetood 
whet it meant till now.** 

** If thftt*s ftlt yon knew about it, you may stand down,** 
continued the King. 

^ 1 oan*t go no lower,** said the Hatter s *^l*m on tho ^oor, 
os it is." 

**Thon you may mit down," the King replied. 

Here the other guinea pig cheered, and was euppreeeed. 

*• Como, that finishea the guinea pigs 1 ** thought Alice. 
** Now we shall get on better.** 

‘*l*d rather finish my tea,** said the Hatter with on anxious 
look at the Queen, who was reading the list of singers. 

**You may g^,** said the King, end the Hatter hurriedly 
left the court, without even waiting to put his nhoes on. 

** I I end just take his heed off outside,** the Queen added 
to one of the officers: but the Hatter was out of sight before 
the officer could get to the door. 

" next witness 1 ** aoid iho King. 

Xhe«i^xt witness was the X>uobe8B* cook. She carried the 
pepper box in her hand; and Alioe gnessed who it was, even 
before she got into the court, by the way t)ia people near t.lie 
door began sneezing all at once. 

** Give your evidence,** sold the King. 

** Shan't,** said the oook. 

The King looked anxioxialy at the 'White Rabbit, who said in 
a low voice, ^ Your Majesty must cross-examine thit witneee.*' 

** Well, if I must, X must,** the King said with a melancholy 
atrt and, after folding his anna and frowning at the cook till 
his eyes were yearly out of mght, he said in a deep voice, 
** Y^hat ore tart* mode of ? ** 

** Pepper, Tnoatly,** said the cook. 

** Treacle," said a sleepy voioe behind her. 

** Collar that Dormouse I ** the Queen shrieked out. ** Be¬ 
head that Dormouse 1 Turn that Dormouse out of oourt' 
Suppress him ! Pinob him t Off with his whiskers t ** 

Kor some minutes the whole oourt was in confusion, getting 
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the Dotmouee ttiroed out, end, by the time they had settled 
down a^ain, the oooh had diaappearod. 

Never miod t ** said the Kin^, with an air of jpraat relief. 

Call the next witness.** And be added in an undertone to 
the Queeo. ** Really, my dear, you must oroas*«namine the next 
witness. Tt quite makes niy forehead ache I ** 

AUoe watohed the White Rabbit as he fumbled over the list, 
feeling: very curious to see what the next witness would be like, 
**— for they haven't ^t much evidence she said to her¬ 

self. Imaf^ine her surprise, whon the White Rabbit read out, 
at tim top of his shrill little voice, the name ** Alice ! *' 

**Here! ** cried Alice, quite foripettin^ in the flurry of the 
m«>mont how lar^ she had ^rown in the laet few minutes, and 
she jumped up in such a hurry that she tipped over the jury 
box with the ed^o of her skirt, upsetting all the jurymen on to 
» the heads of the crowd below, and there they lay sprawlin^r 
about, reminding hor very much of a globe of goldfish she hod 
accidentally upset tho week before. 

** Oh, I beff your pardon I ** she exclaimed ita s tone of great 
diamsy. and began picking them up again as qtiickly as she 
could, for the accident of tbe goldfish kept running in her 
head, and she had a vague sort of idea that they must be ool- 
locte<t at once and put back into the jury box, or they would die. 

** Tho trial cannot proceed,** said the King, in a grave 

voice, ''until all the jurymen are back in their proper places — 
cZf.*' be repeated with great emphasis, looking Lard at Alice as 
hn Aftt<] so. 

Alice looked at the jury box, and saw that, in her haste. she 
had put the Liuird in head dowuwards, and the poor littlo 
thing wtis waving ite tail about in a melancholy way, bsiug 
quite unable to move. Sho soon got it out again, and put it 
right; **not that it signifies much,** slie said to hersolf; "I 
should think it would h 0 as much use in the trial one way 
up as the other.’* 

As soon as the jury had a little recovered from the ehook of 
being upset, and their slates and poooils bad been found and 
handod back to Uicm, tbey set to work very diligently to write 
out a history of the aocident, all except tbe I^lsard, who seemed 
too much overcome to do anything but sit with its mouth open, 
gating up into tbe roof of the court. 

** What do you know abont tbie busiuees ? *' the Kiifg said 
to Alios. 



THC T&IXI. OF THE KNAVE OF HEARTS. 


6761 


" Nothin^,** 8ud Alioe. 

** Nothing vhaUv^rf** p«rvlst«d tho King. 

M Nothing wbfrter^r,^ Md Alice. 

** Xhat*a ver^ importent**' the King said, turning to the jury.' 
They were jqst beginning to write this down on their slatus, 
when the White Rabbit interrupted: ** C^impurtantt your 
Majesty means, of oonrte," he said in a very roepeotfnl tone, 
but frowning and making faces at him as he spoke. 

C/hlmportsnt, of oonrao, I meant,** the King hastily said, 
and went on to himself In an n&dertone, ** important — uniin- 

I>ortant—unimportant •^important-** sa if he were tryiug 

which word sounded beet. 

Some of the jury wrote it down ** important,*' And some 
unimportant.'' Alios eould see this, as she was near enough 
to look over their slates; **but It doesn't tnattor a bit,*' sho 
tiiought to herself. 

At this moment the King, who had boen for aomo time 
busily writing in his notebook, called out, ** Silence t " and rocul 
out from his book, Rule Forty-two. AU p4r$o»t4 tnort than a 
tnile hiffh to laavo tho court.** 

Everybody looked at Alice. 

*'Ttn not a mile high.'* soul Alice. 

««You ore,’* said the King. 

two milee high,** added the Queen. 

I shan't go, at any rate,** said Alice; ^^besicloe, 
that's not a regular rulet you invented it just now.** 

*^It*s tlia oldest rule in tlio book,** said the King. 

** Then it ought to be Number One," said Alice. 

The King turned pale, and aliui his notebook hoslily. 
««Consider your verdict,** be said to the jury, in a low tiviu- 
*bling voice. 

*'There*a more evidence to come yot, plcsHe your Majesty," 
said the White Rabbit, jumping np in a great hurry; **thts 
paper lias just been picked up.** 

What's in ft ? ** ssdd tbe Queen, 
haven't opened it yel," said tbe White Rabbit, **bnC it 
socYns to be a letter, written by the prisoner to — lo someb<iily.’* 

** It must have been that,** said the King, sinless it was 
written to nobody, which isn't usual, you know.** 

** Who is it directed Co ?** said one of the jurymen. 

** It isn't directed at all,** said the White Rubbit; ** in fact, 
there's nothing written on the lie unfolded the palter 
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M ba apoka, and afldad, ** It isn't a lattar after all: it's a set of 
▼eraae.*’ « 

** Are they in the pHeoner*e handwriting ? " naked another 
the jurymen. 

^ Not &ay*re noti*' aaid the White Rabbit, ** and tbat'a the 
queerest thunij about it." (The jury all looked puttied.) 

** He must have imitat^ aomebody elaa'a band," aaid the 
Kin^. (The jury all brii^bteoed up a^in.) 

**Pl«uae your Majeety,** aaid the Koare, didn't write it, 
and they oan't prove 1 did : tbere'a ncPname eigned at the end." 

** If you didn't ei^ it," aud the King, ** that only makea 
tlie matter wone. You fawtt have moant eome mlaohiaf, or elae 
you'd have signed your name like an honeet man." 

There waa a general clapping of hands at this : it was the 
fint really clever thing the King had aaid that day. 

** Thaty>reti#a hla guilt," aaid the Queen. 

**lt provee noiliing of the eort t " eaid Alice. ** Why, you 
don't even know whut they're about 1 " 

** Read them ! " Aid the King. 

The White Rabbit put on hia epeoteelea. ** Where aball I 
begin, pleaee your Majesty? " he asked. 

** Hegin at tlio beginning," the King Aid gravely. **fvn(l go 
on till yon come to the end : then atop." 

Thube were the vereee tlio White Kobhit read : « 

** They told me you had h^n to her, 

And lupntioned me to him: 

Khe gave me a good oharauwr, 

Hut Aid I could not swim. 

** Tie sent them word 1 had not gone 
(We kuow it to be true): 

If she should push ths matter od. 

What would beooBS of you ? 

** I gave her one, they gave him two, 

Yon gave na three or norej 
They all returned from him to you, 

Though they were mine before. 

II1 or she should obanoe to be 
Iftvolred in this affair, 

He teuats to you to set them free, 

Saaotly a we were. 
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** BotioA w IhBl joa hftd b*ea 
(BBfof* ah* bjMi thia fit) 

Aa obataol* thM cama betwaan 
Hini» and oucMtTaay and it. 

** Don't lot hitt hBow aha hkad tbeia beat, 

For thia maat aaor be 
A aaavat, kept (aom all the laa^ 

Batwaap jounalf atid be." 

•* That*# iba caoat latportaBt plooa of eTidaaoa wa* to heard yet, '* 
aald tha King* mbblne hia hand# { ** ao now laC the jury *’ 

"1/ any one of taam can explain it**' aaid Alice (the Lad 
g r o w n ao large In the Uat few minutea that ahe wasn't a bit 
afraid of ioterrapdng hini^, ** I'll giro him aixpeooe. ^ don't 
believe there*# an atom of moaning in it.** 

Tha jury all wrote down on their alatee* 3h4 doesn't be> ' 
lieve there's an atom of meaning in it." bat none of them 
attempted to explfldn the paper. 

** If there** no meaning in it." aaid the King, **that bavos a 
world of tronblo, you know, oa we needn't try to find any. And 
yet 1 don't know," he went on, spreading out the vereea on hie 
knee, and looking at them with one eye ; aeem to see some 
meaning in them, after all. * $aid 2 rowld net rwtm ^ * you 
oan*t warn, can you?'* be added, turning to the Knave. 

The KoAve ahook bis bead sadly. **Do 1 look like it?** 
ho said. ^Which he certainly did net, being made entirely of 
ciudboard.*) 

*'All right, so far,** aaid the King, and ho wont on muttoi' 
ing over the verses to himself: ** * W» kru>te it to he true —‘ 
that's the jury, of course — *2 ’pore Arr ene, tAsppore Atm two — ’ 

why, that must bo what be did with tha tarts, you kuow-" 

'*But it goes on *<Aep off retnrfwJ Jrem Atm te you,' " said 
Alice. 

Why, there they are T ** aaid the King, triumphantly, point* 
log to the tarte on the teblo. ** Nothing can be ulearor than 
(A^. Then again sAs Aad tAie you never had 

flm, my clear, I think? ** ha aaid to tha Quean. 

Never ! ** eald the Queen, furiously, throwing au inkstand 
at the Liserd aa she apoke. (The unfortunate little Bill bed 
left off writing on hie slate with one finger, as he found it made 
no mark ; but be rmw hastily began again, using the ink, that 
was triokling down hia faoe, aa long as it lasted.^ 
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** Thdik the wordfl don't JB jou^*' Mid King, looking round 
xho oourt with ft omile. Ther* ww ft doftd tilenoe. • 

** lt*A ft pon I" the King edded in ftn ftug^jr tone^ end ovary* 
body Iftughod. **Let the ji^T oonftider their irerdiet,** the 
King ftftid, for about the twentieth time that day. 

no*l *' o^d the Qoeen. Bentenoe firat^ verdict 
ftfterwardii.*' 

Stuff and nonaenoe 1 " said AUoe, loudly. *'Tbe idea of 
having tile eentenoe drat I " 

** Hold year tongue I '* aaid the Quean, turning purple. 

** I won't t " eaid AUoe. 

**Oit with her head I ** the Quean ohoutad at the top of her 
voice. Nobody moved. 

** Who oftree for you?*' aetd Alice (abe had grown to her 
full alae by tbia tiine^. ** You’re nothing but a pack of oarda t '* 
At thitf the whole pock roae up into tbe air, and oame dying 
down upon her s ehe gave a little eoream, half of fright and half 
of anger, and tried to beat them off, and found heraelf lying on 
the bank, with her head in tbe lap of her eieter. who waa gently 
braahlog away acme dead leavee that bad fluttered down from 
tbe trooa on to her facn. 

\Yake up, Alice dear 1 ” aaid bor aiaters *'why, what a 
long sleep you’ve had I " 

*'Ob, I’ve had such a ourioue dream ! ” said Alie'*.i^.d aba 
told her eieter, ae w^ll aa she could remember them, all theee 
strange Ad ventures of here that you have just been reading 
about; and when aha bad flniabed, her sister kiseed her, and 
epiid, ** It waa k uuL'ioiie dream, dear, oettaLuly : but now >*uu iu 
to your tea; it's getting lata.** So Alice got up and ran off, 
thinking while she ran, aa well abe might, what a wonderful 
dream it had been. 

Hut her sister sot still just a^ abe bad left her, leaning her 
bead on her band, watching tbe setting sun, and thinking of 
little Alice and all her wonderful Advonturas, till aha too 
bogan draiiDiing after a fashion, and this was hdr dream s ^ 
First, she dreamed of little Alice bereelf : ^•onoe ogain Mio 
tiny lionds were olaeped upon her kseo, and the bright oa^r 
eyoe were looking up into bera — abe could bear tba very tones of 
her voioo, and see that queer little toes of her head, to keep beck 
tbe wandering hair that tsewfd always get into her eyes—*and 
still as she listened, or seemed to lis^n, tbe whole place around 
her became alive with the strange oreaturee of ber littio sister’s 
dream. 
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The long ^mae ruaUed at her feet ea the While Rabbit 
hurried by the frig^htened Moixee epieehed hie way Um>ugh 
the ueigbboriQg pocl alM ooold bear the rattle of the teacups 
ae the Mar6h Hare and hie frieuda shared their nevar-ondiu^ 
neah and the shrill eoiee of the Queen ordering off her un- 
fortunste gueeta to ezeention-^once more the pig baby was 
aneesing on the I>u4heae* koee« while platee and dishes erisehed 
around it ^ once more the shriek of the Gryphon, the squoHk- 
ing of the Lisard*e elate peuoil, and the clicking of the sui>> 
preesed guiosa pi^ filled the sir, mixod up wi& tbe distant 
sob of the mieerslue Mock Turtle. 

So site sat on, with c l oeed eyes, and half believed herself in 
Wonderland, though she knew abe had but to open tliom again 
and all would change to dull rpslity fhfi grass would be only 
rustling in the wind, and the pool rippling to the waving of 
the TTfttls—thff rattling teacups would change to tinkling sheep 
belle, and the Queen*• ehritl orioe to tho voioe of tbe shepherd 
lK>y^aad tbe sneete of tbe baby, the shriek of tlic Qvypbon, 
and all the other queer noise*, would change (she knuw^ to tlie 
oonfvued clamor of the busy farmyard while the lowing of 
the cattle in the distance would take tbe place of the Mock 
Turtle's heavy sobe. 

X^aetiy, ah*, pictured to herself how this same little sister of 
hem in the after time, be herself a grown woman; and 

how she would kee|s through all her riper years, the simple 
and loviug heart of her childhood : and how she would gather 
about her other little children, and make th*%r eyes bright 
and eager with many a strange tale, perhaps even with 
the dream of ^^onderland of long ago: and how alie would 
feel with all their simple Borrows, and find a pleasure in all 
their simf*le ^ya, remembering her own child life, and the 
happy summer days. 


TUB HOUR Ok' DBATH. 

9t FSUOI4 D. 

7«satbs hsve their time to fell. 

And fiowera to wither at tbe north wind’s braath^ 
A nd Stan to set — bat all, 

Tberu hast <tU seasons for tbioe own, O Z>eath I 
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D«j u for aort«9 o«ro» 

Svo, for g1*d mootujgs roimd the joyotu heerth, 

K ight, for the droemr of iloep* the Toioe of prayer — 
Hut for thee, thou nightieet of the earth. 

The baatjuet hath ite hour^ 

Ite feverieh hour, of mirth, and eong, and wine \ 

There eomee a day for griePe o'erwhelmiag power, 

A time for aofter teare — but all ere 

Youth end the oponiug roae 
May look like tblsge too glortooe for deeay, 

And emile at thee ^ but thou art not of thoeo 
Thai wukt the ripened bloom to eeiee tboir pray. 

Leeree have thoir time to fall. 

And 6owere to wither at the north wdnd'e breath, 

Atid itare to eet but all. 

Thou heet aU eeaeone for thine own, O Daathi 

We know when moon* ehall wane. 

When eummer bird# from far ehall oioee the tea, 

^Vheu automn** hoe shell tinge the goldeir grain ^ 
Hut who shall teach tu when to look fur thee I 

Is it when spring's first gale 
Comes forth to whisper where the violeta lie? 

Is it when rotes in our paths grow p^c 1 ^ 

They hare erne season*^ a2 see cure to die 1 

Tbou art where billows foam, 

Thou art where musie melta upon the air; 

Thou art around us in our peacofnl home, 

And the world calls ns forth —and thou art there. 

Thou art where friend meeie friend, « 

Iteneath the ahadow of tiie elna to reet-^ 

Thou art where foe meets foe, and trumpets rend 
The skiee, and ewords b ea t down the prinoely orest 

Xaaves have their Ume to fall. 

And flowers to wither at the north wiud*s breath. 

And stars to set — but all — 

Thou host all seoeona for thine own, O Death I 
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(Froa •* Momu tnm u OM H*bm.**> 

fFAVMAWiBi. BAwraoum AiD«rtMD mctf-wtifr; horn \% hoioai, MftMi., 
Soly 4. IBM I dM4 M Plyaoatb. N. B.. Maj l». 16M. Bl« oAol*] In 

th* AOMOBbOUM Ai AOd 4* Ujlll*4 BHW OeanJ M XJTAfpAOl. foralihAd 

blzB witb iimBii Uiftiyn for tb« Madj erf hattoa multo. Ula litonry 

popolwKx wu of olov growth* hot woo founrfad oa iho otontal votIUmi Uio 
ttOM faaioaa Dovolaaro fteofloiXoaior,*'IMO; '*Tbo lloao* of cb« floron 

Oobka.*’ 1901 i •‘TboBISihorfalo Jiotaaooo,*’ isatj Uarbla Poua/' 1990; 

*' SopUnhia IWtoe*" pothnmoar Bo wroto a groat ausabar of abort atorioa* 
InJcaltaMa tn otylo aad fuU of wolrrf *'*JVlor*told Talaii*' Ant 

•arloo, oppoarorf In lh97 j ** Tbo hoow lokM* urf Other Twlo^iOld TaAoa,'* hi 
1999 -, *>TaiitUwoodTal«o,»* la U6I.} 


OvB of feho fow iftoidh&th of Indihn warfare Batumlly eus* 
oeptible of the moonlight of romance wee that expedition un* 
dertekeu for the defextee of the froxitiera in year 1726* which 
resulted in the weli^remembered **Lovell*t Fight/* Imaglnt* 
tion* caetiog certain circnmetancee judicially into the shade, 
may see much to admire in the heroiam of a little band who 
gave battle to twice their number in the heart of the enemy's 
oou/V<ry., The open bravery displayed by both partiae was in 
accordsQoe with civilized ideas of valor ; and chivalry itself 
might not blush to record the deeds of one or two individuals. 
The battle, though ao fatal to thfiytT who fought, was not unfor> 
tunate in its consequences to th*s country; for it broke the 
strength of a tribe and conduced to tbo peace whieli subeisted 
during several ensuing years* History and tradition are un* 
usually minute in tbeir memorials of this affair ; and the aap> 
tain of a scouting party of frontier men has acquired as actual 
a military renown as many a victorious leader of thousands. 
Some of ths incidents contained in the following psgoe will bu 
recognised* netwilhstaitding the snbetirution of fictitious namcH, 
by such as have beard* from old men's lips* the fate of the few 
combatanta who wars in a condition to retreut after ** LcvelTs 
Fight/ 


ft 


Tbo oarly sunbeams Itovered ohssrfuUy upon tlio tree tops* 
beneath which two weary and wounded men had stretched 
their Umbe tlie night before. Their bod of withered oak loaves 
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was strewn upon ssaall level space, et the foot of a rook, si^ 
uated near the aammit of one of ^e g^eotls swells by wMoh the 
face of tbs country is there diversified. Xbe mass of ^raoit#, 
rearing its smooth, flat surface fifteen or twenty feetssbove their 
heads, was not unlike a gigantic gravestone, upon which the 
veins seemed to form an InsoHpUon in Corgoften eharaoters. 
On a tract dt aeveral acre# around thie roci^ oaks and other 
hardwood tress had aupplisd the place of ths pinea, which were 
ilu) usual growth of the land : and a young and vigorous sb{^ 
ling stood close boside the travelers. 

Ths severe wound of tlie elder man had probably deprived 
him of sleep < for, so soon as the first ray of aunshiue rested on 
the top of the biglieet tree, ha reared himself i>ainfuUy from his 
recumbent posture and sat erect. The deep Lines of bis counts* 
nance and ths eosttered gray of lua hair marked him as past the 
middle ago ; but his raiiseular frame would, but for the afTeota 
of his wound, have been as capable of ausiainlng fatigue as in 
the early vigor of life, banguor and exhaustion now sat upon 
his Laggard features i and the despairing glanoe wliich he sent 
forward through the depths of tlio forest proved his own oon* 
vietion that has pilgrimsge was at an end. He next turned his 
oyos to the companion who reclined by his side. The youth — 
for ho liad scarcely attained the years of manhood^lay, with 
Ilia U|>on his arm, in tUe embrace of an unqnie^iiploep, 

wliicb a thrill of pain from bis wounds seemed each sroirent on 
the polut of breaking. His right haiul grasped a musket; and, 
to Judge from tiio violent action of his featares. Jus alumbers 
were longing back a vision of the coulliot of which he was one 
of the few survivors. A about — deep and loud in his dream* 
ing fancy ^ found its way in an imperfect murmur to his lips s 
nnd, starting even at the alight eonnd of his own voice, he sud* 
denly awoke. The first act of reviving recollection was to 
make anxious inquiries respecting the cendition of his wounded 
fellow-traTeler. The latter shook his head. 

**Heuben, zoy boy,** amd be, **Uiis rock bensath which we 
ait will serve for an old hunter's graveetone. Tlaere is man^ 
and naany a long mile of howling wilderness before us yet; nor 
would it avail me anythiug if the smoke of my own chimney 
were but on the other ride of that awoll of land. The Indian 
bullet was deadlier than 1 thought.** 

** You arc weary with our throe days' travel," replied the 
youth, ** and a Little longer rest will recruit you. Sit you hero 
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while t Mftreh the woode for the herbs end roots tfast must be 
our sustenenoe i eod, hevia^ eete o < jou sheli leeo ud rost exid 
^ wUl turn our f»o«e homewerd. I doubt not thet, with my 
help, /ou osQ etteia eome one of the frontier ^errisone. 

** There le not two deye* life in me* Reuben/' said the other, 
celmly, end 1 wiU no longer burden you with my ^oleee body, 
when you oea eoeroely enpport your own. Your* wounds ere 
deep end your strength is failing feet: yet, if you heeten on* 
wnra elone, you aey be preeereed. For m# there le no hox>e, 
end 1 wlU await death here.** 

**lf it muet bo eO| I will remain and watoh by you/* said 
Reuben, reeolutely. 

**No, my son. no,** rejoined hie oomi^enion. ** Let the wish 
of a dying man have weight with yon { g^ve me one grasp of 
your band, and get you henoe. Think you that my last mo* 
mente will be eased by tlie thought that 1 leave you to die a . 
more lingeHng death 7 I have loved you like a father, Reuben ; 
and at a time like this 1 should have eoaietliing of a father** au' 
thority. I charge you to be gone that I may die in peace.** 

And beoAuae you have been a father to me, should I there* 
fore leave you to perish and to lie unburied in tbo wildoruess ?'* 
exclaimed the youth. ** No ; if your end be in truth approach* 
ing, 1 will watcli by you and receive y our iMirtiiig words. J 
will * grave here by the rock, in which, if my wealences 

overcome me, we will rest t<^ether; or, if Heaven gives me 
strength, 1 will seek my way home.** 

** In the cities and wherever men dwell,** replied the other, 
they bury their dead In the earth ; they bide them from tbe 
sight of the livings but here, where no step may pass porUajis 
for a hun'lred years, wherefore should I not rest beneath the 
open sky, covered only by the oak leaves when the autumu 
winds ehoU strew them ? And for a monumeut, here is this 
gray rook, on which my dying hand ahall carve the name of 
Roger Mai vis : and the traveler in days to come will know that 
here sleeps a hunter and a warrior. Terry not, then, for a folly 
like this, but hasten eway. if not for your own sake, for hers 
wAo will else be desolate.'* 

Molvin spoke the last fow words in a faltering voice, and 
their effect upon his oompanlon was etrongty visible. They 
reroindod him that there were other end leas questionable duties 
than that of shariug the fete of a man whom his death could 
not benefit. Nor can it be affirmed that no selfish feeling strove 



5770 


B0Q;P& VALTUTS 

to enter Beaben'a basrt, though the ooueoLoueneae saede hun 
tuore eeraoetlj reeiet has oompeniob** entreetiee. 

** How te^ble to w«dt iho elotr epproeoh ol deetb te this 
(oUtude 1 '* axclsimed he. ** A brere mu does oot sbruilc in 
the bstUe i ud« when friends stead round the bedU even women 
may die ooioposedly ; but here ■■ — ** 

** 1 ebsli not ahrink even herst Reuben Bourne,'* interrupted 
Melvin. ** X em e men of no week heart, and, if I were, there 
is a aurer support ffhas that of eerUiiy friends. * You are young, 
and life is dear to you. Tour last momaats will need comfort 
far more than mine : and when you have laid me in the earth, 
end are alone, and night is eauling on the foreat, you will feel 
ell the bitterneae of the deetb that may now be escaped. But 
1 will urge no eelfiah motive to your generous nature. Lieave 
me £or my sake, that, having aaid a prayer for your aafety, I 
may have apaoe to eetUe my account undieturbM by worldly 
eorrowa. *’ 

** And your daughter, ^ how eball I dare to moat her eye 7 ** 
exclaimed Reuben. ** She will ask tlie fate of her father, whoea 
life 1 vowed to defend with my own. Muet 1 tell her that he 
traveled three days* march with me from the field of battle and 
that then I left him to perish in the wilderness? Were it not 
better to lie down and die hy your aide than to return safe and 
Hay this to Dorcas?*' 

'^Tell my daughter,** said Roger Malvin, *'that, thongb 
yourself sore wounded, and weak, and weary, you led my 
tottering footstepe many a rails, and left me only at my earnest 
entreaty, because 1 would not have your blood upon my soul. 
Tell her that through pain and danger you were faithful, and 
that, if your lifeblood could have saved me, it would have flowed 
to ite last drop ; and tell her that you will be something dearer 
than a father, and that my blessing is with you both, and that 
my dying eyes can see a long and pleisant path in which you 
will journey together.** 

As Malvin spoke he almoet raiaed himself frdm the ground, 
and the energy of his oonoludlng words seemed to fill ^e wUd 
and lonely forest with a vision of h^^ness ; but, when hs 
sank exhausted upon hie bed of oak leavea, the light which 
had kindled in Reuben*e eye wss quenched. He felt es if It 
were both ein and folly to think of happinees at euoh a moment. 
His oompanion watoJt^ his changing oonntsnanoe, atid sought 
with generous srt to wile him to his own good. 
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**P«rhap* 1 deoviT* myMii In r«g«rd to tho time I hftvo to 
IWo,** be reeused. ** It ta»j be tbat, with ipeedjr eeeUteaoe, 1 
m%ht reoor^r of my wound. Tbe foreta o et fagiUree mu»t. ore 
thU, heTe oerried tidinge of our fetel bottle to Om frontiers** 
end portles will be out to enooor thoee in like eondition witb 
oursolvse. Sboold jou meet one of tbeee end )^de Uiem 
hitberi who ooo tell but thot 1 uoy sit by my ovrn flreeide 

A mournful emlle stroyed ooroes tbo footures of tbs dying 
men ee he Ineianotod tbet unfonnded hope. — wMoh, however, 
wee not without its effect on Reuben. No merely selfisL motive* 
nor even the deeolete oondition of Dorcae* oould have induced 
him to deeert bis oompanion at such a moment — but his wishes 
•etted on the thought Uiat Matvin'e life might be preserved* 
and his sanguine nature heightened almost to certainty the 
remote possibility of prooaring bameo sld. 

Surely there ia reeson, weighty roaeon, to hope that friends 
ere uot far distant**' be said* half aloud. ** There fled o)ie 
cowerd* unwounded* in the beginning of the fight, end most 
probably he made good speed. Svery true man on the frontier 
would sbooider his musket at tbo news } and* though no party 
may range so far into the woods as fchia, I shall perhaps en* 
counter them la one day's march. Counsel me faitlifulJy,** ho 
addeff.^Mtoing to hfalvin* in distrust of his own. motives. 

Were your utuation mine, would you desert me while life 
rsnuiined? " 

** It is now twenty years,** ropliod Roger Mslvlni -sighing* 
however, as he secretly acknowledged the wide dissimilarity be¬ 
tween the two oases, ^ it is now twenty yean since 1 escaped 
with one dear friend from Indian captivity near Montreal. We 
journeyed many daye through the woods* till at length over¬ 
come with hunger and weariness, my friend lay down and be< 
sought me to leave him ; for he Knew that, if I remained, 
we both must perish : and* with but littlo hope of olrtaiuing 
suooor, I heaped a plUow it dry leaves benea^ his head aud 
h^teued on." 

** And did yem return in time to save him f '* askod Kotiben, 
hanging on Malvin's words es if they were to be prophetic of 
his o wn suoueee. 

** f*dld.** answered the other. ** 1 came upon the camp of 
a huntiog f>arty before sunest of the same day. I guided them 
to the spot where my ooiorade was exjiectiog death i and be is 
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now m haXo 4nd hearty m*n upon his own f&nn, f^r within 
tho froatiors, while I lie woundod here in the dep^e of 
wilder neee.' * 

^ Thie exemple* powerful in effecting Reaben'e deoi^on, wee 
eidedt unooneciouely to hlmeelf« by the bidden etrengrtb of neny 
Another mof«ive* Ito^r Melvin perceived thet the victory wee 
nearly won. 

*'Now» xny eon, and Heaven pmeper you!** he eaid. 
••Turn not back with your friende when you meet them, leet 
your woo tide and wearineee overcome you, but eend hither¬ 
ward two or ilireo, that way be a{>ared, to eearoh for ms; and 
lielieve zne, Keubcn, my heart will be lighter with every etep 
you take towarde home.** Yet there was, perhape, a change both 
in hie countenance and voice aa he apoke tbue: for, after all, it 
wae a ghaetly fate to be left espiring in the wUdernese. 

Keubcn Kourite, but half oonvioced that he wae acting 
rightly, at length raieed bimeelf from the ground and prefiared 
hirueclf for hie departure. And first, though contrary to MaU 
vin*s wiebee, he collected a etook of roots and her be, which had 
boen their only food during the last two deye. This useless 
supply he placed within reach of dying man, for whom, 
aleo, he swept together a bed of dry oak leavoe. Then climb- 
lag to tlie eummit of the rock, which on one eicle was rough 
find broken, he bent the oak sapling downward, and hie 

handkerchief to the topmoet branch. This precautiou Vaa not 
unnecessary to direct any who might come in search of Malvin ; 
for every part of the rock, except ita broad, smooth front, waa 
concealed at a little distance by the denae undergrowth of the 
forest. The handkerchief had been the bandage of a vround 
upon Keuben's arm ; and, as he bound it to the tree, he vowed 
I y the blood that stained it that he would return, either to save 
Ids companion’s life, or to lay hie body in the grave. He Uien 
descended, and stood, with downnadt eyes, to receive lioger 
Malvin'e parting wor^. 

The experience of the latter euggeeted much and minute 
advice respecting the youth's journey through the trackless 
forest. Upon t)iie subject be spoke with calm eamoetneea, as 
if be were sending Reuben to the battle or the ohsse while he 
himself remained secure at home, and not as if the human 
oouatenanoe that was about to leave him were the last ha 
would ever behold. But his firmness was shaken before he 
concluded. 
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Cftrr^ faleasia^ to DoMM* and ioy that tnj lost prty«t 
be tot her end yoiL. Bid her to hera no h&rd thouRhta 
beoauee you left me here*"Beuben's heart emote him* — ** for 
that yoor life 'iraald not hare weig'hed with you if Ite eaoriho^ 
ooold hare done me £t^od. She will marry you after ehe haa 
mourned a little while for her father » and IleaTeu ^rant you 
lon^ and happy daya* and may your ohildren'a children stand 
round your deathbed 1 And* Beuben*" added he* aa the weak- 
neaa of mortality made ita way at last, ** return* when your ’ 
wounda are healed and your wearineae refreshed, return to 
thia wild rook, and lay my bones in the ^rare, and aay a prayer 
over them." 

An almoat aupoiutitloua regard* ariaing perhaps from tUo 
ouatoma of the Indiana, whose war waa with the dead ae well aa 
the living* waa paid by the frontier inhabitants to the ritee of 
eepulturo t and there are many instances of the saorifloe of life 
in the attempt to bury thoae who had fallen by the ** eword of 
the wilderuesa." Reuben* therefore* felt the full importance of 
the promise which he moat solemnly made to return and perform 
Roger hlalvin*a obae<iniee. It was remarkable that the latter, 
speaking hia whole heart In his parting words, no longer en¬ 
deavored to persuade the youth that even the speediest suoeor 
might avail to the preservation of his life, lieuben was inter- 
nallyicoEyiinced that he should see Malvin's living face no more. 
Hia geiferoDS nature would fain have doleyed him, at whatever 
risk* till the dying scene were past; but the desire of existence 
and. the hope of happinoes had etrengthenod in his heart, and ho 
waa unable to reeist them. 

** It is enough*** said Roger Malvin* having listened to 
Rouben*s promise. ** Go, and God speed you 1 " 

Xhe youth pressed his band in ailonoo* turned, and was 
departing. His slow and faltering steps, however, had borno 
liim but a little way before Malvin's voioe recalled him. 

** Reuben, Roubon," said he* faintly; an<l lieuben retumod 
and* knelt dowli by the dying man. 

• ** Raise me, and let ms lean against the rook," was his Itot 
request. **.My face will be turned towards home, and 1 shall 
see you a moment longer as you pass among the trees.'* 

Reuben, having m^e the desired alteration in his oompan* 
ion's ^sture, egain b ega n hia solitary pilgrimage. He walke<l 
more hastily at first than waa consistent with his strength t for 
a sort of gnilty foaling, which aometimee torments men in their 
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moft jMtiflAb)* Mt«, Mwed him to voek ootioe«lm«nt from 
eja* ; bat idtar he bed troddea £er opon the nMtliBg 
(oreet loarea ha crept beck, impelled bj e eHld and peinfol 
omioel^, and, ehelteeed bp the ea^Utp root* of an Aptom tree, 
‘gated earneetlp at daeolate man* The mornmg aun tree 
nnolouded, ^d the trees and ahrabe imbibed tba aweet air of 
the month of Map | pat there Beamed a gloom on Katora'a £aoa« 
as if aha epinpaUusad with mortal pain and Borrow. Koger 
Malvin*a handa were uplifted in a farront prapar. aoma of the 
words of whioh atola through the atiUnaaa of tha woods and 
entered Rauben’a heart, torturing it with an unutterable pang. 
They were tlie broken acoante of a peti^on for hie own happi* 
none and thot of Doroaa i and, aa the youth liatened, oonacienoa, 
or aomathing in ita aimiliiada, pleaded atrongly with hirp to 
returti and lie down again by the rock. He felt bow hard waa 
tha doom of the kind and ganaroua being whom ha had deaartad 
in hia extremity. Death would coma luce the alow approach of 
a corpse, aiealiiig gradually Urwarda him through the foraat, 
and showing ita ghastly and motionlaas features from bebiod a 
nearer and yot a nearer tree. Butauob mxist have been Reuben's 
own fate had ha tarried another sunset; and who shall impute 
blame to him if he shrink from So uaoleaa a seorifioe? As he 
gave a parting look, a breese waved tha little banner upon the 
sapling oak and reminded Reuben of hie vow. « 

m • V • • • V 

Many circumstanoea oombanad to retaird tha wounded trav¬ 
eler in his way to the frontierB. On the second day the cloudy 
gathering densely over the sky, preolnded the possibility of 
regulating hia course by the position of tha sanj and he knew 
not but that every effort of hia almost axhauated atrength waa 
r nnoviog liim farther from the home he aought. Hia scanty 
Boatenance waa supplied by the berries and other apontaneoua 
products of the foraat. Herds of dear, it is true, aoraetimos 
bounded past him, suid psetridgaa freqnantly whirred up before 
hia footateps: but hia ammunition h^ been enpeoded in* the 
fight, and he had no means of slaying them. His wounds, 
irritated by the constant exortion in which lay tha only hope of 
Ufa, wore away his sO'ength and at intervals confused his rea* 
son. But, even in tha wanderings of istsUaot, Reuben's young 
heart clung strongly to axiataooat and it was only through 
absolute incapacity of motion that hs at last sank down beneaUt 
a tree, compelled there to await death. 
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In this situAiioa h« wm diMorer^d hj ft pfta^y who, upon 
thft fifftt intftUi^ftnoft of th* hud b oao diapoto h od to tiie 

iVUftf of the ftorriTon. The^ ooBToyed him to the neerMt 
•ottleiDeat, uHiioh ohftooed to bo that of hi* own roeidenoo. 

DoToee, iu tho eioplioit^ of the olden time, wfttohed the* 
bedftido of her wounded loeer, end odreinigterod ell t h oe o ooxn- 
forte tbftt ere in the eole j^ift of women*# heert* end bead. 
During* eererel deys Reuben** reoo l l e ot i en etreyed droweily 
eraoD^ the peril# end berdehipe throneh which be hed peesed, • 
end he wee inoepeble of retaming* definite eoewere to the in- 
quiriee with whioh meny were ee^r to bereee bim. No eutben- 
t^o pertioalere of the bettle Led jet been oirouleted i nor oould 
taotbern, wieee, end ohildreo tell whether their loved onee were 
deteined by oeptivltj or bj the etroog^ ohein of doetii. Dor- 
oee oouriadied her eppreheneione in eileooe till one eftemoon 
when Reuben awoke from en unquiet eleep, and eeemod to reo* 
Ofpiize her more perfectly then et enj prerloue time. 8be sew 
that bie intellect bad become oompoe^, and ehe oould no lou|^r 
I'oetrain bor filial anxiety. 

*^My father, Reubeat*’ ahe be|^n j but tbe choice in her 
lover’s oountenonoe made her penee. 

The youth eliraxkk ae if with a bitter pain, and tbe blood 
^abed vividly into hie wan and hollow cbeeke. Hie firet 
impnle^ ww to cover hia faoo ; but, apparently wiU< a de 02 )erate 
effort, benalf raieed himeelf and epoke veheineutly, defend iii|; 
hiraaoli against an imaginary aocuaatiou. 

^ Your father wae acre wounded in tbe battle, DorosA : and 
be bade me not burden nayeelf with lum, but only to lead him 
to tbe lake aide, that he might quench hie thirst and die. Hut 
1 would not deaert the old man in hie extremity, and, though 
bleeding TnyaelC,! anpported him; 1 gave him half my strength, 
and led him away wi^ me. For three days we journeyed an 
togfether, and your father wae euaCained beyond my hopes, but, 
awaking at sunrise on the fourth day, 1 found him faint and 
exhausted ; hmwaa unable to proceed; hie life bad ebbed away 
fe^: and • *' 

• ** He died J ** exclaimed Doreae, faintly. 

Reuben felt It impoeeible to acknowledge that bis selflah 
love of life had burri^ him away before her faU>er** fate waa 
decided. He spoke not; he only bowed his head; and, be¬ 
tween kfaame end exhauetion, eank back and hid his feoe in tbe 
{411ow. Dorcas wept when her feare were thus oonfirmed ; but 
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tlM •hoek4 M it bMtt loD^ anticipAted* waa on that aoooant 
the lesa Tiolortt. 

**You da^ a j^^aTe for mj poor father in the wildemeaa, 
Heuben 7 waa qneatioo bj whiob her filial *pietj mani* 
'ieeted itaelf. 

*• My ha^da were weak t but I did what Z could,** replied 
the youth in a emotbered tone. “ There atanda a noble tomb- 
atone above hla heed i and I would to Haavon I alept aa aoundly 
at ha! ** 

Doroaj« poroetvinj^ the wilUneee of hla latter worda* Inquired 
no farther at the tine ; but her heart found eaee in the tbouj^ht 
that Rog^ Malvin had not lacked anoh funeral rites aa It was 
poeelble to boatow. The tale of Reuben's courage and fidelity 
lost nothing when ahe ooramunioated it to her friend a { and the 
poor youth* tottering from bia siok chamber to breathe the aunny 
air» experienced from every tongue the miserable and humili* 
ating torture of unmerited praise. All aclc&owledge<l that he 
might worthily demand tbe band of the fair maiden to whose 
father he had been ^ faithful unto death **: and, ae my tale is 
not of love, it shall aufiice to aay that in the apace of a few 
months Reuben became the husband of Ooroos Malvin. Our^ 
ing the marriage ceremony tbe bride was covered with blushes, 
but the bridegroom's face was pale. 

There was now in the breast of Reuben Bourne an ir.eom- 
municable thought^—something which he was to conceal most 
beedfully from her whom be most loved and trusted. He re* 
gretted, deeply and bitterly, the moral oowardiee that had 
roelroljtsd his words whsn he wss shout to disclose tbe truth 
to Dorcas ^ but pride, tUe fear of losiog her aftecliou, the dresd 
of universal scorn, forbade him to rectify this falsehood. He 
frit that for leaving Roger Malvin he deserved no censure. 
His presence, the gratnitona sacrifice of hU own life, would 
have added only another and a noedleee agony to the last 
moments of the dying man i but concealment had imparted to 
a justifiable act much of tite secret effect of guilty and Reuben, 
while reason told him that he had done right, experienced 4n 
no small degree the meutal horrora which pxmiab the perjib* 
trator of undiscovered crime. By a cert^n association of 
ideas, be at times almost imagined himself a murderer. For 

J sars, also, a thought would occasionally recur, which, though 
a l>erceived all ite folly and extravagance, be bad not power 
to banish from bia mind. It was a haunting and torturing 
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t’uao/ thjit lua £atlier4D'lAw was yet sitting si ths foot of ths 
rook, on tho withered forest leaves, alive, and awaiiing bis 
hedged Msietanoo, These mental deoeptiona, however, oanio 
aod went, nor did he ever mistake them for realities; but in 
the oolmest and oleareat moods of bis mind he was oo&aoioua 
that he had a deep vow unredeemed, and that %d unburied 
oorpeo was calltAg to him out of the wilderneea. Yet such was 
the eoneeq uenoe of his prevarication tliat he oould not obey 
the call. It wee now too late to require the aesistenoe o£^ 
Hoger Melvin'a frienda in performing his loug'defarred ae 2 )ul- 
ture { and auperaiitioue feara, of which none were Tnore eus» 
oeptible then the people of the outward eottlementa, forbade 
lUoben to go alone. Neither did he know where in tl)e path* 
leea and illimitable foreet to eeek thet emootb and lettered rook 
at the baee of which the body ley : his remembrance of every 
portion of his travel theuoe was indiatinot. and the latter part 
had left no impression upon hia mind. Theic was, however, 
a oontinual impulse, a voice audiblo only to himself, command¬ 
ing him to go forth and redeem bia vow \ and he had a atraiigo 
impreesion that, were ho to make the trial, he would bu l««i 
straight to MaJviu*# bones. Hut year after year that sumoious, 
nnheard bat felt, was disobeyed. His one secret thought be* 
came like a chain binding down bis spirit and like a serpent 
gnawing into his heart: and he was transformed into a sad 
and dow^ast yet irritable man. 

In the oooree of a few yeare after their marriago, changes 
began to be visible in the external prosperity of Ileul>en aiul 
Dorcas. Tbo only riches of tha former bad been iiis stout heart 
nnd strong aim i but tlie latter, her father*a solo heiress, ha>l 
made her husband master of a farm, under older cultivation, 

• larger, and better stocked thau most of the frontier establisii* 
ments. Reuben Bourne, however, wee a neglectful busband- 
inau } and, while the lende of the other eettlem became annually 
more fruitful, his deteriorated in tlieeanie proportion. TJie dis > 
couragements Ut agriculture were greatly lessened by the oeasa* 
tiq/i of Indian war, during which men hold the plow in onw 
liand and the musket in tbo other, and were fortunate if Uio 
products of their dangerous Labor were not destroyed, eitTiur lu 
the field or in tbs barn, by the savage enemy. Cut Reuben did 
not profit by the altered oondition of the country ; nor can it 
be denied tliat hie intervals of industrious attention to hia affairs 
wore but scantily rewarded with snooesa. Tbo irritability by 
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which he liAd reccbUy b«con>« dwUa^oisbod wm Mother oauta 
of hia decluiiAg proaperitj, m it oooaaiODod ireqaent qoerr^ iu 
hia unoToidable interooune with the noighboHag aettlere. The 
Toeulta of theae wex« InnumerebU lewauit#; for tLe people of 
^ew £DglEknd, ia eerlieet etegee ead witdeat oiroumeteaoee 
cf the Qountry, adopted, whenoTer etteineble. the legal mode of 
deciding their dilfexeooea. To be brief* the world did not go 
well with Beuben Bourne ; and, though not till many year# after 
^iie iaarria>re, he wee fiuelly a ruined man, with but one remain* 
Ing expedient agalnet the evU fete thet bed pureued him. He 
was to throw sunlight into some deep reoess of the forest* and 
ssok subsistence from the virgin boeom of the wilderness. 

The only ohild of Reuben and Boroea was a son* now arrived 
at the age of fifteen yeare, beautiful In youth, and giving promise 
of a glorious manhood. He wae poouliarly qiinlified for, and 
idresdy began to excel in, the wild aooomplishmeDte of frontier 
life. Uift foot was fleet, bis aim true, his apprehension quick. 
Ills heart glad and high x aud all who anticipated the return of 
lndi»bn war spoke of Gyrus Bourne as a future leader in the 
hvnd. 'TKo boy was loved by his father with a deep and silent 
Btrength, as if whatever was good and happy in his own nature 
had been transferred to his child, carrying bis affections with it. 
Kven Dorcas, though loving and beloved, was far less dear to 
him ; for Reuben's secret Noughts and Insxalated emptioas had 
gradually made him a selfish mat,, and he could no longer love 
deeply except where he saw or imi^ined some refiection or like’ 
tiess of bis own mind. In Cyrus be reoognised what he bad him* 
1v>en in other dayn ; and aS intervals he a on niod tn parteke 
of the boy's spirit, and to bo revirsd with a fresh and happy 
life. Reuben was aoeompanied by his son in the expedition 
for the purpose of selecting a tract of land, and felling and born* 
ing the timber, which necessarily preceded the removal of the 
household gods. Two months of autumn were thus oocupied, 
sCter which Reuben Bourne and his yonng hunter returned to 
spend their last winter In tlie settlements. 


It was esrly in ths month of May that the little family 
snapped asunder whatever teudrils of affections bad oluog to 
inanimate objects, and bads farewell to the few who, in the 
blight of fortune, called theeaselves their friends. The sadness 
of the parting moment bad, to each of tbs pilgrims, its Aouliar 
alleviations. Reuben* a moody maru and mieanthropio becauee 
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uiUuippTt Mrod^ Miwftfd vlth bifl miiuJ itAm brow mnA dowaccAt 
eMe, xM^a^ few r^gntt and diedaiain^ to aokaowldd|^ any. 
DeroM« wbile the wept abundantlj OTer the broken tiae by which 
her elxapte aad affectirmete nature bad bound iteetf to every* > 
Uiia^i felt ^kat the Inhabitante of her laaaoet heart moved on 
wi(h her, and that all elae would be euppUed whereret’ ehe mi^ht 
go» And the boy daehnd one tear drop from hU eye, and thought 
of the adventnroue pleamiree of the untrodden foreet. 

Oh, wbof in the enthueiam of a daydream, hae not wiahed 
that he were a wanderer in a world of aumner wilderneee. with 
one fair and gentle being hanging lightly on hie arm ? In youth 
Kit free and exulting etep would know no barrier but the roll¬ 
ing ooean or tlxe anow-topped mouutalnw ; oalmer manhood 
would obooee a home where Keturo bad atrewu a double wealth 
in the vale of acme traneparent etream; and when hoary age, 
after long, long yeara of that pure life, stole on and found him 
there, it would dad bim the father of a race, tlte patriaroh of a 
])eople, the founder of a mighty nation yet to be. When death, 
like the ewoot eloep which we welcome after a duy of )iei>pmeea, 
came over him, hit far descendants would mourn over the ven* 
orated dust. Enveloped by tradition in mysterious attributes, 
the men ot future generations would call him godlike s and 
remote |)oeterity would see hiro etending, dimly glorious, far 
up thk verify of a huadred centuries. 

The tangled and gloomy forest through which the per- 
Bonogea of lUy tale were wandering differed widely from the 

dreujuer*e lafxtl uf faul^usy } yet wus soxiMbliLug iu Cliutr way 

of life that Nature aaaerted as her own, and the gnawing cares 
which went with them from the world wore all that now 
obetrncted their happlnees. One stout and shaggy stoed, the 
bearer of all theix we^tfa, did not ahriok from the added weight 
of Doroae ; although her hardy broodiug sustained her, during 
the latter part of each day's journey, by her husband's side. 
Reuben and his eon, their muskets on their shoulders and their 
axes slung behind them, kept an unwearied pace, each watch- 
iog'witb a hunter's eye for the game tliat supplied their foo<l. 
When hunger bade, they halted and prepared their meal on the 
bank of come aDp<^lat^ foreet brook, which, as they knelt 
down with thlraty lip# to drink, mxirmured a sweet unwilling- 
neas, like a m^den at love's first kias. They slept beneath a lint 
of branohea, and awoka at peep of light refreehed for the toils 
of another day. Dorcas and Oie boy went on joyously, and even 
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lieuben*« tpirit Ahoo« *t int«rv«l* with «a outward gladnoM; 
bat inwardly ther« wu a eold, coid aorrow* which he compared 
to tho anowdrifte lying deep in the glezv and hollowa o£ the 
• rivulete while the leavee were brightly green abovt. 

Oyrua Boume wae euffioieotly alrMled in the trarel of the 
woode to obeerre that hie lather did not adhere to the oouree 
they had pureued in their expedition of the preceding autumn. 
. They were now keeping farther to the north, etriking out more 
directly from the eettlemente, and into a region of which 
earage beeeta and eavege men were ae yet the eole poaeeeeore. 
The boy tmioetimee hinted Ida opinioua upon the eubjeot, and 
lleuhen liaienod attentively, and onoe or twice altered the direc¬ 
tion of tiioir march in accordanoe with hia eon*a oounael; but, 
having eo done, he teemed iU at eaee. Hie quick and wander¬ 
ing gianoee were eeut forward, apparently in aearoh of enemiee 
larking behind the tree trnnke : and, eeeing nothiog there, he 
would caat hie eyee backwarda aa if in fear of eome pareuer. 
Cyrua, perceiving that liia father gradually reaumed tlie old 
direction, forbore to interfere ; nor, though aomethiug began to 
weigh upon hia heart, did hie adventurooe nature permit him to 
regret the inoreaeed length and the myatery of their way. 

On the afternoon of tho fifth day tlioy hailed, and made 
their simple encampment nearly an hoor before acnaet. Tlie 
face of tho country, for the laat few niilea, had beeTW.'^^V4S«*aified 
l)y awella of land roeombling huge wnvee of a petrified aea ; and 
in oTie <»f the oorreapondiog hollowa, a wild and romantic apot, 
had the family reared their hut and kindled their fire. There 
19 eomething chilling, and yot heart-warming, iu the thought of 
these three, united by strong banda of love and insulated from 
uU that breathe beaide. The dark eikd gloomy i>inee looked 
down upon them, and, ae the wind ewept through their tope, a 
pitying aound wae heard in the forest j or did thoee old trees 
groan in fear that men were come to lay tite ax to their roots 
at laat? Rotibeu and hia eon, while Dorcas made ready their 
meal, proposed to wander out in seeroh of game, of which that 
day'a march had afforded no supjdy. The boy, promising "not 
to quit iha vicinity of the eueampment, bounded off with a step 
as light and elastic as that of the deer he hoped to slay; while 
his father, feeling a transient happlnees as he gazed after him, 
wae aboot to pursue an opposite direction. Doroaq, in the 
mean while, had seated hsreelf near their fire of fellen branches, 
upon the moae-growu end molderiog trunk of a tree uprooted 
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befofo. Kor omployttant, diT6t«ifl6d b/ an oooMional 

S l*iie« at tb« pot« now M^ianin^ to limner OT«r the blaze, waa 
le piruaal of tka currant year'* Maeaacbueetta Almanac* wliioh, 
witb tbe evoeption of an old blaak*lettar Bible* oomprlied alt 
the literary trealth of the family. None pay a greater regard 
to arbitrary diviiiooi of tine tbaix tkoee who are evfludod from 
aooiety; and Doreaa meaUoned* aa if the Information were of 
importanoe* that it waa now the twalftb of May. Her huabaad 
started. 

** The twelfth of May 1 I ahould remember it well,'* muttered 
he, while many thoug^hta oooaaioned a momentary coofuaion in 
Ilia mind. ** Where am I T Whither am I wandering 7 Where 
dirt 1 leare him?" 

Doroaa, too well aocuatomed to her hueband'a wayward 
moodi to note any peculiarity of demeanor, now laid aaide tlie 
almanac and addreioed him in Uiat mournful tone whiuh tlie 
tcndor*heartod appropriate to ^iefe long cold and dead. 

'*lt wai near thii time of tho month, eighteen years ago, 
that my poor father left tbia world for a better. He had a 
kind arm to hold hii head and a kind Tolce to cheer him. 
Heiiben, in hia laat inomente ; and the thought of the faithful 
caro you took of him has comforted me many a time since. 

death would have been awful to a solitary man in a wild 

pla^ hkj^.thie I ** 

*‘Pl^y Heaven* Dorcas,” said Reuben* in a broken voice, ^ 
**pray Heaven that neither of us three dies eolitary and Uea 
unburied in thia bowling wilderness ? " And he hastened swav, 
leaving her to watch the fire beneath the gloomy pines. 

Reuben Bourne'e rapid pace gradually slackened as tho 
pang, nn intentionally inflicted by the words of Dorcss, becamo 
less acute. Many strange reflections, however, thronged upon 
him : and, straying onward rather like a sleepwalker tlian a 
hunter, it was attributable to no care of bis own that his devious 
course kept him in the vioinitj of the encampment. His steiw 
wore imperoeptibly led almoet ins oirole; nor did ho observe 
th^t he was on the verge of a tract of land haaviJy timl»ered. 
but not with pine trees. Xbe place of the letter wes here sup* 
plied by oaks and other of the harder woods; and around their 
roots olustered a dense and bushy undergrowth* leaving* how* 
ever, barren spaces between the treee, thick strewn with withered 
leaves.' Whensver the rustling of the branches or the oreaking 
of tho trunks msde a sound, as if the forest were waking fruiu 



6768 


BOOB& M4J.TZM*6 


•lombeTi Reuben inetinetlTelj nieed the mueket tliet reeted on 
lus Arm* And OAot A quiok, ebarp ever/ ludA; but, 

oonvineed by a partlAl obAorTAiion thMt no aniwAl wAA near, 1 m 
would Again give bimeeLf up io bie thoughts. He> wee masing 
'on the strange influonoe that had led bixn away from his pre* 
meditated <^\uee, and so far into the depths of the wildemees. 
Unable to penetrate to the secret plaoe of bie soul where bis 
motives lay hidden, be believed that a eupeniatural voice bad 
'oalleil him onward, and that a aupematural power had ol^ 
struoted his retreat. He trusted that it was Heaven's Intent 
to afford him an opportunity of expiating hU sinj be hoped 
that he might find the bones so long unburied i and that, Imv- 
iug laid the earth over tliem, peace would throw its sunlight 
Into tlie sepuleher of his heart. From these thoughts he wse 
aroused by a rustling in the forest at some di atari os from the 
spot to which he had wandered. Perceiving the motion of 
somo object behind a thick veil of undergrowth, he fired, with 
the instinct of a hunter and the of a praotioed markstnan. 
A low moan, which told his suooesa, and by which even azumals 
oau express their dying agony, was unheeded by Reuben Bourne. 
What were the recollections now breaking upon him ? 

The thicket into which Reuben bed fired was near the sum* 
mit of a swell of land, and was clustered around the base of a 
rook, which, in the shape and stnoothness of one of surfaces, 
was not unlike a gigantic gxmveetone. As if refieoteu|j a mir¬ 
ror, its likeness was in Reuben’s memory. He even recognised 
the veins which seemed to form an inscription in forgotten 
characters : everything remained the scune, except that a thick 
eovort of bushes shrouded the lower part of the rock, and would 
have hidden Roger Malvin had be still been sitting there. Vet 
in the next oiomont Reuben's eye was caught by another change 
tliat time had effected since be last stood where he was now 
standing ^atn behind the earthy roots of the optom tree. The 
aapling to which he had bound the blosd-steined symbol of his 
vow had increased and strengthened into an oak, far indeed 
from its maturity, but with no mean spread of sbadof^y 
branches. There was one singularity observable in this tsise 
which made lieuben tremble. The middle and lower braaobee 
were in luxuriant life, and an excess of vegetation bad fringed 
the trunk almost to the ground ; but a blight bad apparently 
stricken the upper part of the oak, and the very topmost^ bough 
was withered, saplees, and utterly dead. Reuben remembered 
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how Um littlo bttOAor h«d flattered on that topnaoet bouf^ 
« when it wae green end lovelj, eighteen ywn before. Wboea 
guilt hflid bleated it t 

• a e • • 

Ooreea, after the departure of the two htxntere, oontLnue<l 
her preparmtione for their eYvtnag repeat. Her a^lvan table 
waa the Aosa-oovared trtisk of a large fallen tree, on the bro«icl> 
eat part of whlob she bad epread a enow-whlte cloth aod ar- 
rang^ed a^iat were left of the bright pewter veeaela that ha.^ 
been her pride in the aetUemente. It had a strange aepeot^ 
that one little epot of homely comfort In the desolate heart of 
Nature. The sunshine yet lingered upon the higher branohea 
of the trees that grew on risiog ground ; but the eiiadowe of 
evening had deepened into the hollow where the encampment 
was made, and the flrelight began to redden as it gleamed up 
the tall trunks of the pinee or hovered ou the doi»o and obsouro 
mass of foliage tl^at oiroled round the spot. The heart of Dor¬ 
cas was not sad ; for she felt that it was better to journey in 
the wilderness with two whom she lored than to be a lonely 
woman in a crowd that oared not for her. As she busiod her¬ 
self in arranging seats of moldoring wood, covered with 
leaves, for Reuben and her son, her voice danced tlirough the 
gloomy forest in the zneaaiire of a song that she had learned in 
youth. ^The rude melody, the produetiozi of a bard who woib 
no naAse, was descriptive of a winter evening in a frontier cot¬ 
tage, when, secured from savi^e inroad by the high-piled snow- 
drifte, the family rejoi ee d by their own ilreeide. 'IThe whole 

song possessed the nameless charm peculiar to tmborrowed 
thought, but four continually recurring lines slione out from 
the rest like the blaze of the hearth whose joys they oelebratod. 
Into thefn, working magic with a few simple words, the poet 
had instUled the very essence of domestic love and housohuld 
happiness, and they were pt>etry and juoture joined in one. 
As Dorcas sang, the wsils of her forsaken home seemed to 
encircle her s* she no longer saw the gloomy pines, nor heard 
the wind which still, ss she began each verso, sent a heavy 
breath through the branches, and died away in a hollow momi 
from the burden of the song. She waa aroused by the report 
of a gun in the vicinity of the encampment ( and either the 
sadden sound, or her lonelinese by the glowing fire, caused her 
to tremble violently. The next moment she laughed in the 
pride of a moteer*s heart. 
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** My beautiful young* hunter I My boy hae slain a deer I *' 
she exclaimed* recollecting that in the direction whence the* 
shot proceeded Cyrus had gone to the chase. 

. She waited a reasonable time to hear her son's light step 
l^unding over the metling leaves to tell of his success. But 
he did not ^immediately appear; and she sent her cheerful 
voice among the trees in search of him. 

“Cyrus I Oyrue ! ** 

His coming was still delayed ; end she determined, si the 
report had aiiparontly been very near, to eeek for him in per* 
HOii. Her assistance, also, might be neoessary in brining 
homo the venison which she flattered herself he had obtained. 
&bo therefore set forward, directing her etape by the long*past 
Pound, and singing as she went, in order that the boy might be 
aware of her approsoh and run to tneet her. From behind the 
trunk of every tree, and from every hiding place in the thick 
foliage of the undergrowth, she hoped to discover the counte* 
iianco of hor son, laughing with the sportive mtschiof that is 
born of afTcction. The sun was now beneath the horizon, an<l 
the light tliat canto down among the loaves was sufficiently dim 
to create many illusions in her expecting fancy. Several times 
she seemed indistinctly to aco his face gazing out from among the 
leaves i and once she imagined tliat he stood beckoning to her 
at tUo ba^e of a craggy rook. Keeping her eyes on th4£ objaot, 
however, it proved to be no more than the trunk of lln oak 
fringed to the very ground with little branches, one of which, 
tiirust out farther tlian the rest, was shaken by the breeze. 
Making her way round the foot of tho rock, she audilenly 
found hersolf close to her husband, who bad approached in 
. nother directiem. Leaning upon the butt of his gun, the 
inuxr.lo of which rested upon the withered leaves, he was appar* 
ently absor}>od in the contemplation of some object at his feet. 

** How is this, Iteubon 7 Have you stain the deer and falleti 
asleep ovsr him 7 '* exclaimed l>orcas. laughing cheerfully, on 
her first slight oi>eervation of his posture and appearsnoe. 

Mo stirred not, neither did he turn his eyes towards heri 
atid a cold, shuddering fear, indeflnito in its source and object 
began to creep into her blood. She now perceived that her 
husband's fooe was ghastly pale, and hia features were rigid, 
as if incapable of assuming any otber expression thap the 
strong despair which had hardened upon thorn. }Ie gave not 
the slightest evideooe tliat he was aware of her approach. 
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** For the lore of He«Ten« Reuben, »peak to me t *' cried 
T)oroas ; end tbe stren^e eound of her own voice eftrighted tier 
even more then the deed eUenoe. 

Her hutd>end eterted, atered into her feoe, drew her to th^ 
front of the rook, end pointed with hie huger. 

Oh. there ley the boy. eeleep, but dreemlees, upon the fellen 
foreet leevee ( Hie cheek reeted upon hie erm^hie curled 
iooke were thrown beok from hie brow — hie limbs were 
elightly telexed. Hed e sudden weeriness overcome the youth¬ 
ful hunter? Would hie mother*! voiceerousehim? She knew 
thet it wes deeth. 

** This brosd rook is the greveetoae of your near kindred, 
l>orces.** seid her husbond. ** Your teere will fell et oiioe over 
your fether end yonr son.** 

She heard him not. With one wild shriek, that seemed to 
force ite way from tbo eufferer'e inmoet soul, abo sank inecnsi- 
))le by the side of her dead boy. At that moment tlir withered 
topmoat bough of the osk loosened ilself in the etilly air, and 
fell iii soft, light fragments upon the rook, upon the leavea, 
upon Reuben, upon hie wife and child, and upon Roger Mai- 
vin*s bonee. Tiien R«uben*e heart waa atrickon, and the tearu 
gushed out like water from a rock. The vow that the wcuitded 
youth had made the blighted roan had come to redeem. His 
sin wan^xpiated, ^ the enrse was gone from hint; and in the 
liour be had ehed blood dearer to him than his own, a 

)>re^er. tlic first fur years, went up to Zloaven from tliu lips of 
lleuhea Houime. 


I'HR RAVEN. 
ut kdoab a. roB. 

ptixiAM Ai.x.T«* Pos I As Aisoriaaa poet end author; bom at JtoeUini 
TdSM.« tsoe. firphanod In hie third year, fa* wee edopted by Jol^n Alien, e 
asiOtfay oirrohent of mohmead, Ve.. by whom be wee eeai lo ecbool ec Stok^ 
Kewinpno. n«*er J^endea. He epent s yeeret Uie Unlverelty of Vlreiiiie (ISSUES 
ralleWd oe e privet* lo tfa* United CHeie* emj uadrr en seeuiaed neme, beeom* 
ins eoreneni iiiejor (ItfSO) ; end wee ednalited to Weet X'olct (ISSO), roooSvinr 
hbi dinaalenel the next year. Thrown upon Lie own r eeooroee, he boiren writlos 
tor the'pepere. SubeequealJy be beoaan* editor of the ^U«rary Afer- 

ecn^vr, In RlefanoDd ; wee on the eteS of 71te (TenSlemee'e Moffosine end Grti- 
tam'r Afaseefae, In t^ledelpUa. and the ih*oad«Miy .Towrwal to How Tork. He 
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ITkiJ X Mt in guettingj but no s^Uftble exprMaing 

To tbe fowl w^oM fior^ ^7^ now borood into xnf bo»om*s ooro i 
Thii and mota I Mt ditiztlngf with my bead at aaae raolining 
On tlxe entbion'a Ttltat lining that the lamplight gloatadto*or, 

Bat whoao TalTOt riolat lining with th« lamplight gloating otr 
Sht pteei, ah* nararmora I 

Then* mothooght, tha fir grww danaar, parfomad from an untaan 
oanear 

ItWnog bj Beraphlm wHoaa footfall# tinkled on the tuftod floor. 

<* Wratoh/' X oriodj **thj God hath Imtt thaa-*l>j thaaa angale ha 
hath aaat the# 

Beapita ^ raapite and nepantha from ihj mamoriaa of Lanoral 
Qaaif, oh quaff thfa kind Kapantha and forgat thia loat I«a&oro 1 ** 
Quoth the XtaTan, ** NaTanaora/* 

f’ Proi^et I'' aald I, ** thing of aril prophet itill, if bird or devil t 
'Whether Tempter aant, or whether tampeet toeaad thee hare aehore, 
l^eaolata pet all undauirtedf on thia daaert land anobanted — 

On thia Home by horror hannted — tell me truly, I implore 
la there^<a thoM balm in Gilead?^ tell ma^t^l me, 1 implore I ** 
Quoth the Raven, ** Ifevermore.** 

** Prophet i ** eald 1, ** thing of evil ^ prophet etill, if bird or devil I 
By that Aeavan that benda above n# by that we both adore ^ 
Tell thie aoul with aorrow laden if, within the distent Aidcei^ ' 

It ahall clasp a ruiTtitmi maiden whmn the angels name Lienore ^ 
Olaap a rare and radiant maiden whom the amgals name Xenore.'* 
Qooth the Raven, ** Revei'uiore.** 

Be that word our sign of parting, bird or flend I I ehriaked, 
Starting—* 

Get thee back into the tempeat and the Night*a Plutonian shore! 
Xieave no blaok plams aa a token of that lie thy aool hath spoken I 
Leave my lonelinsaa unbroken I quit thd buct above my doer 1 

Taka thy beak from out my heart, and take thy form from off my 
door 1’* 

Quoth the Raven, '‘l^avermore.** 

And the Raven, narer flitting, still is sitting, still is sitting 
On the pallid bust of Pallas just above my chamber door; 

And his eyes have all the seeming of a demon's that is dreaming, 
And the lamplight o’er him atreareing throw# his shadow on the fioori 
And my soul from out that shadow that lies floatiag on the floor 
Shall be lifted ^ nevermore \ 
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THE FALL OF THE HOUSE OF USHER. 

6t BDOAF a. PCS. 

DcRiKO the whole of e doll» d*rk« ood eoundiese daj ih 
tbe Autumn of the jear* when the clonde hu&F oppreeeively low 
in the heaTene* 1 been peeeinF alone, on boraebaok, through 
a ainguLaxly dreary traot of oountiy, and at length found my* 
eelf, aa the ehadee of evening drew on, within view of the me’* 
anoholy House of Usher. 1 know not how it wae — but, with 
first glimpse of the building, a sense of insufferable gloortt 
pervaded zny spirit. I eay insufferable; for the feeling was 
unrelieved hy any of that balf*pleaaurable, because poetic, son* 
timent, with which the mind usually receives even the sternest 
natursi imagee of tba desolate or terrible. I locked upon the 
scene before me upon tl^e mere house, and the simple land* 
eoape features of the domain— upon the bleak walls >—upon the 
vacant oyelike windows*^ upon a few rank sedges^—and upon 
n few white trunks of decayed trees ^ with an utter deprossioo 
of soul which I can compare to no earthly sensation more prop¬ 
erly then to the after dream of the rev^er upon opium —the 
bitter lapse into everyday life ^ the hideous dropping of the 
veil. There wae an iciness, a mnking, a sickening of the heart 
^urredoerood dreariness of thought which no goading of 
the iolagination could torture into aught of the sublime. What 
>^IX8 it — I paused to think *^whst was it that so unnerved me 
In the contemplation of the House of Usher? It was a mystery 
all iusolubte ; nor could X grapple with the shadowy fancies that 
crowded upon roe as I pondered. I waa forced to fall bade 
upon the unsatisfactory conclusion that while, beyond doubt, 
there are corobinatioos of very simple natural objects which 
have the power of thus affecting us, still the analysis of this 
power liee among considerations beyond our depth. It was 
poseiblo, 1 reflected, that a mere different smngement of the 
particulars ef the scene, of the details of tho picture, would be 
sufficient to modify, or i>orhape to annihilate ite capacity for 
^rrowful impreeslon; and, acting upon this idea, I reined my 
horse to the precipitous brink of a black and lurid tarn that 
lay in unruffled luster by the dwelling, and gated down — but 
with a ehudder more thrilling titan l^fore — op»on the remod¬ 
eled *vtd Inverted images of the gray sed^ and the ghastly 
tree stems, and the vacant and eyelike windows. 
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yev^rt^elei«» in mansion of ^loom I now propOMd to 
tnjMlf » •ojoum of oomo woeko. Ite proprietor, Boderiok 
Ueher, be<i been one of my boon oompanione in boyhood i but 
many years had elapsed einoe oar last sneetinur. A letter, how^ 
fiver, had lately reached mo in a distant part of the oonntry^ 
a letter from,him which, in ite wildly importunate nature, had 
admitted of no other than a peraonal reply. The MS. ^▼e eri- 
(lenoe of uervoue a^mtion. The writer epoke of acute bodily 
iUneee — of a mental dieorder which oppreaeod him-^aiid of an 
earnest desire to see me, as his beet, and indeed his only per* 
flonal friend, with a view of attempting, by tbe cheerfulness ua 
my society, some alleviation of his malady. It was tbe manner 
in which all tliis, and much more, was said — it was the appsr- 
ont Asar^ that went with bis requestwhich allowed me no 
room for liesitation, and I aooordinKly obeyed forthwith what 
1 still considered a very singular summons. 

Although, as boys, we had been even intimate associates, yet 
1 really Icnew little of my friend. Ills reaerve had been always 
excessivo and habitual. 1 was aware, however, that his very 
ancient family had been noted, time out of mind, for a i>oouliar 
eeualbiUty of temperament, displaying itself through long ages 
in many works of exalted art, and manifested of lato in repeated 
deeds of muniiicent yet unobtrusive charity, as well as in a pas* 
aionate devotion to the intricacies, perhaps even more than to 
the orthodox and easily recognisable beauties, of musical science. 
1 hod learned, too, the very remarkable foot that the stem of the 
Uslier race, all tlme*honored as It was, had put forth at no 
period any enduring branch } in other words, that tbe entire 
family lay in the direct line of descent, and had always, with 
very trifling and very temporary variation, so lain. It was this 
deficiency, 1 considered, while running over in thought the per* 
feet keeping of the character of the premises with the accredited 
character of the people, and while epeoulating upon tbe possible 
influence which the otte, in the long lapse of centuries, might 
have exercised upon the other — it wae this defloi.^noy perhaps 
of collateral issue, and tbe consequent on deviating transmiss^or 
from sire to son of the patrimony with the name, which had at 
length so identified the two as to msrgs the original tJUe of the 
estate in the quaint and equivocal appellation of the **Hotise of 
Usher*’ an appellation which seemed to include, in the minds 
cif the pessantry who used it, both the family and the family 
mansion. * 
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I mmid ib«t tb*. •ole etfoot of my •otse^bmt ohildiah 

•xporimoot OiAt oi looking dowA within the t^rn heeu 

to deepen the fint einffalnr impreseion. There oen be no 
doubt (het fhe eoneotoueneee of the repid inoreeee of zny eui>ei> 
Btitioo^'loc why ehoold 1 not eo term it7-^eerved meinly to* 
aooelemte the inoreeee iteelf* 8 uah« I here lon^ Icpown^ ia the 
peredfOxieel lew of eU eenthaente hevingr terror ee e beeia •, end 
it mi^ht have been for thi# reeeon only that, when 1 a^ein 
uplifted my eyee to the bouee Iteelf from its ima^ in the pool 
there 0 rew in my mind a etran^e fanoy^^a fancy eo ridiouloue 
Indeed that I but mention it to ehow the rivid force of the sen* 
aatione whiob oppreeeed me* I bad eo worked upon my imagi¬ 
nation ee really to believe that about the whole mansion and 
domain there hung an atmoephere peculiar to themselves and 
iUeir immediate vioinity — an atmoephere whioli bed no efCnlty 
with the air of heavem but whioh bed reeked up from thu de¬ 
cayed treee* and the gray wall« and the ailent tarn — a peetilent 
and mystic vapor, duU« ^uggisb» faintly disoemible, and loadeii- 
liued. 

Shaking off from my apirit what tnu^t have been a drenru, 1 
scanned more narrowly the real aepeot of the building. Its 
principal feature seemed to be that of an excessive antiquity. 
The discoloration of agee bad been great. Minute fungi over- 
spre^id the U'hole exterior, hanging in a fine tangled web work 
from thS* eaves. Yet all this wee apart from any extraordinary 
dilapidation. No portion of the masonry bad fallen, and there 
appeared to be a wild inoonsistency between its still perfect 
adaptation of parte and the erambling condition of the individ¬ 
ual stones- In this there was much that reminded me of tlic 
spacious totality of old woodwork whioh has rotted for long years 
in some negleoted vault with no disturbanoe from the breath 
of the external «ur. Heyond this iudioation of exteusive docuy, 
however, the fabric gave little token of instability. Perhaps 
the eye of a scrutinising observer might have discovered a 
barely perceptible £saure, which, extending from the roof of 
th^ l>Qild]ng in front, made ite way down the wall in a eigxag 
d/rection, until it became lost in the sullsn waters of the tarn. 

Noticing these things, I rode over a sliort causeway to the 
house* A servant in waiting took my horse, and I entered the 
Gothic archway of the hall. A valet, of stealthy step, thence 
(tonduotod me in ailenoe through many dark and iitirioate pan- 
sagos in my prog r ess Vo tlte Hu<lio of his master. Much that 
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X «iioount6r«d on the way oontributed^ I know sot how* to 
heig^kton tbo va^\M aentiraooto of wbioh 1 baTo already apoken. 
While the object* aroimd me — while the oarvinge of the o«il» 
in^e, the somber tapes tries oi tbe walls* the ebon blaoktiees 
*oi the floors, and the phantaemsgorio armorial trophies which 
rattled as I strode, were but matters to whiob, or to suob as 
which, 1 had been accustomed from my infanoy while 1 hesi¬ 
tated not to acknowledge how familiar was all this — I still 
wondered to flnd how unfamiliar were tbe fancies which ordi¬ 
nary images were stirring up. On one of the stairosses 1 met 
the pbysioiatk of tlie family. His oountenanoe, J thought, 
a mingled expression of low cunning and perplexity. He 
accosted me with trepidation and passed on. The valet now 
threw open a door, and uehored me into the preeenoe of his 
master. 

The room in which I found myself was very large and lofty. 
The windows were long, narrow, and pointed, and at so vast a 
distance from the black oaken floor ae to be altogether Inacoee- 
eiblo from withio. Feeble gleams of onorirusonod light made 
their way through the treliised panes, and served to render 
sufHoieutly distinct the more prominent objects around; the 
eye, however, struggled in vain to reach the remoter angles of 
the ohaniber, or the reoeeses of tbe vaulted and fretted ceiling. 
I>ark draperies hung upon tbe walls. The general furniture 
was profuse, comfortless, antique, and tattered. Many books 
and musical instruments lay scattered about, but failed to give 
any vitality to the scene. Z felt that T breathed an atmoaphere 
of sorrow. A.a air of stem, deep, irredeemable gloom hung 
over ai^d pervaded all. 

Upon my entrance. Usher arose from a sofa on which he 
had been lying at full length, and gmstsd me with a vivacioua 
warmtlk whioh had much in it, I at first thought, of an overdone 
cordiality —of tbs constrained effort of the snnuy^ mao of the 
world. A glance, however, at bis oountsnanos convinced ms of 
his perfect si&esrity. We sat down ; and for seme moments, 
while he spoke not, 1 gssed upon him with a feeling half 
pity, half of awe. Surely, man bad never before so tsrrib^ 
altered, in mo brief a period, as had Roderick Uaher I It was 
with difficulty that I could bring myself to admit the identity 
of the wan being before me with the companion of my early 
boyhood. Yet the character of hie face had been at s^ times 
remarkable. A oadaverousnees of complexion } an eye large* 
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»Ad lui&iBcm9 bajand compmrisoB ; lip« •om«vrli»t thin 
Bad var^pftlUd* but ot «»»Qrp»ningly bM»Qiifid etirre s » dom o£ 
8 d^ioata Uabrair model* but with a breads of noetril unusual 
in ^fwiitar foymaciona; a finely molded ohm* apeakiof?* in ite 
want of pramineiMa, of a want of moral ener^ ; hair of a more ^ 
than weblike softneea and tenuity ) theae featurpa, with an 
Inordinate expansion abore the re|^ons of the temple, made up 
alto^ther a countenance not easily to be forgotten. And now 
in the mere exaggeration of the prerailingr character of these 
features, and of the expreeeion they were wont to convey, lay so 
iMseh of ohan^ that I doubled to whom I spoke. The now 
ghu^tly pallor of the elfin, and the now miraoulous luster of the 
eye, a&>Te all things startled and even awed me. The silken 
hear, too, had been suffered to fftow all unheeded, and oe, in its 
wild groseamer texture, it floated rather than fell about the fsoe, 

1 could not, even with effort, connect its Arabesciue exprewion 
with eny idea of simple humanity. 

In the manner of my friend 1 was at onoe struck with an 
inooherenoe an Inoonsistency { and 1 soon found this to arUe 
from a series of feeble and futile etru^glea to overcome an 
habitual trepidanoy an exoeealTe nervous agitation. Kor 
something of this nature I had indeed been prepared, no less 
by hie letter than by reniinisoenoes of oertain boyish traits, Hn<t 
by cpnclusione deduced from his peculiar physical conformation 
and tei^^rament. Hie action was alternately vivacious and 
sullen. His voice varied rapidly from a tremulous indecision 
^when the animal spirits se e med niterly in ebeyanoe> to thnt 
spemee of ener^etio concision ^ that abrupt, weighty, unhurried, 
aud, hollo W'Soundin^ enn nciat ion — that leaden, self-balance it, 
and perfectly modulated guttural utterance which may bo 
, observed in the lost drunkard, or the irreclaimable eater of 
opium, daring the periods of his most intense excitement. 

It was thus that he spoke of the object of my visit, of his 
earnest desire to see me, and of the solace he expected me to 
afford him. Ue entered at some length into what he conceived 
to^be the nature of his malady. It was, be said, a constitutional 
and a family evil, and one for which he despaired to find a 
remedy a mere nervous affection, bo iroTuodiately added, which 
would undoubtedly soon pass off. It displayed itself in a host 
of unnatural sensations. Some of theee, as he detailed them, 
intereeb^ and bewildered me, although perhaps the terms and 
the general mannsr of the narration had their weight. He 
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•ofE«z«d xQu^ froflft a morbid acmtfnooi of Cte vmmm i Uio 
insipid food wss skme endorsbU } bo oonld moor 
o£ oertain toxtUfO) tbs odors of sU fiowers arsos 
bis 070 s were tortured hj oyod s Isiut li^bt 9 »^A tbsro ipso# 
‘’butpooullAT sounds, sxkI those from stringed iastroitsnlPi irt>ipb 
did not inepiro him with horror. • ^ ^ < 

To sn saomslous speoies of terror I fouiui bisu ft Isottndftp 
slftTo. ** 1 shftU perisK** soid ho, ** I musC polish in 4ds A^jplot- 
oblo foUj. Tbas» thus, ood not otherwise, ohftU 1 ho Issft. ^ £ 
dreod the eTento of the future, not ia tbomaolreo, bot ia their 
results. 1 shudder st the thought of oiv* #TeD4he moot trf*'h^ 
inoident, which xoft/ operoto upoo this ukic4ois»Uo dgitotVon of 
soul. I hove indeed no ftbhorrooo# of dftAgOs^ cKsepft la its 
abeolute effect^ in terror. In this nonorved^^in this piS^oble 
condition — i feel tbot the period will sooner or later emre 
when I must ebendon life end reason to^eUier ia some Btrogfflo 
with the griiD phantasm, Kasa.** 

1 learned, moreover, at intervals, and through bcoken and 
equivocal hints, saother singular feature of bis mentel oondi* 
tion. lie was enchained certain superstitious impressions 
in regard to the dwelling which ha tenanted, and wh^es, for 
many years, ha bad never ventured forth is logard to an 
influence whoee sappoeitiiious force wee conveyed in terms too 
shadowy here to be restated — an infinenoa which eema p^ul- 
iaritiea in tba mere form and subatanca of his family tsamioB 
had, by dint of long sufferance, he eud, obtained over his spirit 
an effect which the yAyrf;*** ^ walls and tnraets, 

and of the dim tarn into which they all looked down, had at 
length brought about upon the mcrols of his 

He admitted, however, although with hesitation, that much 
of the peculiar gloom whioh thus afSicted him could be traced ^ 
to a more natural and far more pplpeble origin to tb# severs 
and long-continued tllnass — indeed to the evidently appmeoh- 
Ing dissolution ^ of a tenderly beloved sieter»-«his sole ooaa- 
panion for long yeara ^ bis last and only relative on eec 4 h. 

** Her decease,** Im said, with a bitterness whioh X oea na^pr 
forget, ** would leave hJm ^him ^e hopeleas and tbs fisfl) the 
last of the ancient race of the Ushara.’* While b# yeha, the 
lady Madeline Cf^>^ to wfta the ealied) passed elovty throu^ e 
remote portion of the epertment, and, without having neftleed 
my presence, disappsftred. 2 regarded her with an «tter estsgt^* 
ishmeot not unmingled with dreadand yet X fotiWd lit Isigwe* 
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MMft ^ MtMMt- H(i» MMSlk f—tings, A MOMtioa ol stupor 
MN—MMI'—S loHof—a bsr cuMsting stops. When 

•s IsMtii swsM aisMi h«s, my rt — >os sought lostinotivslT 

«M ssgSil 7 '&» uMipmhiiSs ^ ths^fvthW—bat Imried 

4ilS'tsss4A bte5gM9» «ia X eaciia oal^ psvosiTS tbst s isr tnors* 
tiiSB ordfiftssy wsnosss hsd e»srspissd ths etnscisted fingers 
i lUtf Sgi t trhl^ tvUafisd'nsny psssi oasts tsars. 

" •^VCsdlasassWtlte lady MadaUns had long baffled ths skill 
bf bsrpliystebMak A asttlsd apathy, a graAsl wasting aws^ 
5f ths p<iaua< and Xneq u snt althoogh traasisnt affsotioas of a 
|]9lMia)ly eataleptllDal ^sMotsr, wars the unusual diagnosis. 
'UitAiefta she had steadily bone up against the prsaeors of hsr 
malady, and had aoi bst^sa bsraalf finally to bsd; but* on the 
oloaing ha mi ths Srsning of my arrival at ths house, she suo* 
onasbed ^aa bar hrotbsc told me at night with inexpressible 
aghatloii j is ths prostrating power of ths d—troysr ; and 1 
learned that the glimpse I bsd obtained of her person would 
thus probably bs ^e laat^ X should obtain — that the lady, at 
least while Uving* vfould seen by tns no more. 

For several days snarulng her name was unmsntioned by 
either Usher or myself i and dnrtng this period I wss busied 
in earoest endeavors to alleviate the melaaoholy of my friend. 
"VTo painted and road together* or 1 listened, as if in a dream* 
to tlxe 't^iid improvisations of his spesking guitar. And thus* 
asT a slpsar ai^ atm closer ictunaoy admitted ms more unre- 
sei'f adly into the raoesses of his spirit* the mors bitterly did 1 
pSreeivs the fns.flfty of all attempla at chearing a mind from 

which darkness* ae if an inherent positivs quslity* poured forth 
upon all objsota of the moral and physical universe in one tin- 
oeeaing radiation of gloom. 

I ^iall ever bear about me a memory of ^e many solemn 
hours 1 thus spena alone with the master of the House of 
TTsber, Yet I should fail in any attempt to convey an idea 
of tbs exaot ohMaeter of the stodlea* or of tbe oooupations in 
erhiob he Invblved me or led me the way. An excited and 
m^&ly dtstempsrad ideality threw a sulphureous Thster over 
'«2U. Rls long improvised dirges will ring forever in my ears. 
Among other things, I hold painfully in mind a certain sin* 
golar perversion and amcdlfloatlon uf tbe wild air of the last 
■Walts ^oC Von WsUty.' From the paintings over which his 
slbborate fancy faroodsd, and, whi^ grew, touch by touch, 
inao •vagus—sset at wfaioh I ahxtddscrsd the more thrillingiy* 
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beoame I tbuddervd kaowinB Dot wkx » Cvom t^90 paiartiiji 
(▼iTid M tboir inAgM now avo boiov* ibo> I waDkl Id vsta 
ondoATor to oduoo moro ibAD a idaII pottioo which ^bOttld lie 
within tha oompoM of meraij writtAD word#. Bg tho oii«r 
'■impiloitv, bjr tha ittkrffnffta of hia daoigAs* ha Amcted And 
o verm wad A^taotioo. If aaar mortal painAad ah idao, that 
mortAl wAa Rodadck Uahar. For ma« At laaat^iD tha olr- 
oumtttooaa than furroimd&ng ma — thara Aroaa oat of tha 
liura abatraotioiu which tha hTpochoDdriao oontiirad to throw 
upon hia oadta# ad iAtADait7 of iatoUrabU awa, no ahadaw of 
which fait 1 aaar ^at in tha oontaaiplAtioA of tha oartaLjtf* 
glowing yat too oonorata raTOriaa of FoaaU. 

Ona of tha phantaamAgorio oonoaptiona of my friand, imr* 
taking not ao rigidly of tha apirit of Abatraotion. may ba 
ahadowad forth, ^though faably, in word#. A amall piotura 
, praaentad tha interior of an immanaaly long and raotAnguIar 
vault or tunnaL. with low waUa, aaooth, white, and without 
interruption or davioe. Certain aoopaaMi pointe of the da* 
aign Barred well to convey the Ided that thia axcAVAtion lay 
At nn exeeadiog depth below tha ■urface of tha earth. No 
outlet WAB obaarved in any portioa of ita vaat extant, and do 
torch or other artifioial aonroa of light waa diaoamibla, yet 
a flood of intenae raja rolled thronghout, and bathed the 
whole in a ghaatly and inappropriate aplandor. .. 

I have joBt spoken of that morbid condition of the auditory 
nerve whic^ rendered all mnaio intolerable to the anffarer, with 
the exception of oertaln effeote of stringed inetrumenta. It 
wsB perhaps the narrow limiCe to whioh be thus confined him¬ 
self Txpon the guitar which gave birth, in great xneaanre, to the 
fantastic character of hie perform ancea. But the fervid/ociftVy 
of hia impr^mptttM could not be so accounted for. They must 
have been and were, in the ootea. ^ well aa in tha words of 
his wild fantaalaa (for be not nnfraqnantly acoompanied hin^ 
self with rhymad varbal improvisationa^, tha reanlt of that 
intense mental collectadnaas and conoantratiow to which I 
have previbualy alluded aa obaervable only in particular 
monts of tha hiigbeat artifioial axoitemant. Tha words of oift 
of these rhapaodies I have easily remambered. 1 waa parhapa 
tha more forcibly impreaaad with it as he gave it, beoauaa, in 
the under or mystic oorreot of Ita meaning, 1 fancied that I 
paroaived, and for tha fimt time, a full oonaoiousneasi on tha 
part of Usher, of the tottering of his lofty rsaaon upon her 
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tfkroiBti TIm whtoh mtitled ^Tha Uaonted 

^ ^aIm*,** MSA y«»7 MAirrly^ if Aot MOurataly, thus t — 


t. 

Xm th* f lASuot ef aus taUsji, 

B7 good Angsts tsnsatsd, 

O&os A ftUr And stAtslj pnl^ — 
TfcsdiAiH paJaoa — rsATsd its bond. 

In U)o tnonATch Thought's dominion —• 
It stood tbATS I 
Ksvsr ssMph sprosd a pinion 
Ovsr fsbrlo hAlf so tiir. 


It. 

BAnnsrs psltovt glosiousj golden^ 

On its root did float and flow; 

^his —Ail this—WAS in the olden 
Time long ago) 

And every gentle mir that dallied 
In that sweet day. 

Along the nuopa^ plumed and pallid, 
A winged odOT went awi^'. 


ui. 

Wanderers m that happy valley 

Tbtongh two Inmmons windows saw 
Splrtts moviBg musically 
To a lute's weU-tunAl taw, 

Bound ahout a throne, where sittiDg 
(Pojphyrogene f) 

In state bis glory well befltting 
The rnter of the realm waa aeon. 


tv. 

And all with pearl and rnby glowing 
Was the fair palace door. 

Through whieh came flowing, flowing, flowing. 
And sparkling evermore, 

A troop of Eoboee wboee sweet doty 
Waa but to eing. 

In voices of sorpassing beauty. 

The wtt and wisdoot of their king. 



Bat ^ril tbuigB» in vobo# 

Ajoailod th» tncuMlk^ 

(All, )«t OA moan^ far ag^gi mwiufii * 
SboU ^wn apott him^ daocAaftaA 
And, mund »bo^ bit mmb^ tilp 
That bloahad sod btMMod 
Jm hi<b * Mmomharod atovy 
Oi tba old feuBO ootoi&faod. 


And ^mTolofo now vithln that Tmllaiyy 
Through tfa« reddittan window*^ mo 
V oat fortDi that ttoro toataotUOUf 
To a diMordObt toelodj) 

‘While, lik« a r^dd ghM^ rtw 
Through tha polo door, 

A ludeoua throng ruth ont fooMer, 
a.9^a &o 

I well remembor that suggoBtioaa arising from tdus ballad 
led ue into a train of thought wherein there beoemd znamfeet 
an opinion of Usher's, whioh 1 mentaon not so mnoh nn odoount 
of its novelty (for other mt^n have Ohonght thns^, ns oce^unt 
of the pertinooity with wlu^ he muntained it. *Pkna'opinion, 
in its general form, was Uiat of the eentienno ni oU vagotable 
things. But, in his disordered frnoy, ti>e idee hod aestnoed 
a more daring ohoraoter. mad treepaened, under oertoin oon* 
ditiona, npon the hingd<nn of inorgonisetion. 1 leek words 
to* esrproM the fidl extent, or the earnest edenden of his per> 
suosioa. Xhe belief, however, weS oonneoted (os I have pre> 
viously hinted^ with the gray etMies of the bdme «f Ue 
forefathers. The eonditions of the sentie&ee hod been here, 
he imagined, fulfilled in the method of ooUeoation of these 
stones — in the order of their anaagemoDt, ee oe i9 that 
of the zneny which ove re pmaid them, and of the decayed 

trees whioh stood around above oil, in the longs suidletarbed 
enduronoe of this arrangement, end in its TodiipUasftloik ha the 
still waters of the tom. Xts evidsooe'^tfae evidene# of the 
sentience—* was to be seen, he snid (end I here sUHsd es be 
spoke>, in the grodnol yet oerMn eondmJnttan ef th Ma^ 
phere of their own about the w a ters ukd 'Ow wsU*. ^Ae 
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*Wkr 4tBiVM»bl«« b* in thmt •Q«at 7 «t importn- 

< jemM I— iwbiqb for ocntoziat hod ^mpldod 
AlMteAlOj^ lanA which mode Aim wh^ T now 

•IHr WoB^whi# 1 m .ycm> Swch optnleno ncod no oon&nent^ 
Mid Z wtiZ nWMk 

Oo« bo«lB4»n^iiM' hocki which for ymf hod formed no 
■MOU pnthfaM of tho MonMl mdoOoneo of the in^olidweroi 
•e —Ighr he o e p p o —d , i» ocrtoe hee|dfig with this ehorooter 
of phawtSMB* We pored together over euoh works os the 
**VerveH et fSiorttenoe^ of Greeeet; the **Belphegor" of 
*hCsohfoveUl) the **HeoTen end HeU** of Swedenborg; the 
*• Bubtamaeoa Ve^age of Nioholoa lCUmm«^ hy Hoibeig t tbe 
** Ohisoeiono/** of Bobert of Jeon D*Iad*ginA» ond of 

De 1* Chombrei the ^ Journey Into the Blue Diotonoe** of 
Tieek; ond tbe **Oity of tbe Bon** of Oomponello. One 
foTOxtte ▼ataizM wee o ooCoto edition of ^e ^ Olreotorlum 

ZngtusitQrliun«'* by tbe I>oaunleon Bjmerio de Oironne; ond 
there were po aeeg ee in ^Pomponius Melo'* obout the old 
Afriooa Sotjre ond CBgipoas* over whioh Usher would sit 
dreskxoing for hours. His obief delight, however, wos found 
in the peruool of on exoeedingl^ rore ond ouriouo book In 
qilorte Qotbie-^^ie monnsl of o forgotten ohurch«~tbe 
^Tigilio SZortnonuB oeonsdizm Cborum Eoelesiw hfoguntioss.'* 
_ X oonld not help thinking of the wild ritool of this work, and 
of tto'^ufobeble irtAn^nn^ apon the hjpoohondrioc, when, one 
eveniiiig, hoving informed me obruptly that the lody Modeline 
wv oo imne, be eteted hie intention of pmerring her oorpee 
dor e fortnight ^prerioosly to ito interment^ in one of the 

nuaseseuo vmulto within the rnmn woBs of tbe building. Xbe 
worldly I nssfi. however, osoigned for this singulor proceeding 
woe one which 1 did not feel liberty to dispute. The brother 
hod been led to hi* resolution* ^eo be told me^ by considerotion 
ctf tfw nnsusl ohormoter of the molody of the deoeosed, of oer- 
Mdn obbwoive ond eager iaqniriso on the port of her mediool 
SNOV ood^ot the remote ond evpoeed tituotion of the burial 
the fomliy* I will not deny that when I colled to 
* oslnd tbe stoieter eenntenonoe of the pereon whom I met upon 
tbeetsdiwee ob the day of my orrivoi at the house, X hod no 
deeke to 9ffpoo» wbot X regarded os at best but a harmless ond 
by no assae^M preoontion. 

«dl^4be seMsgt. of s Uaboc* I personally aided him in the 
■Mongemeeti fcij the tSfepnrorj entombment. The body bav- 
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ing been dnooffiAed«* wo two olotio boto it M iM SMi. TlH Wttlt 
\n wliiob we pleoed it (end whlflb h*d bebft eo toog tiw^penid 
that oar torohes, ball amotbered ia ite oppfaaioe eteeofK|lMre,' 
^ave ua little opportunity for inTeeti^atioa^ wee eraelly ajiinfH 
^nd entirely without meane of admieeion for ijihff 

^reat depth immediately beneath that portion of the 
iu which waa my own eleepln^ i^iartment* Jt had been need 
apparently in remote feudid timee for the woret .poipoe— ‘d a 
donjon keep, and in later days ee a plaoe of depoait for powdec 
of some other hi^ivly oombuetible eubeianoe, ee a portion of Ite 
floor* and the wliole interior of a lon^ arohway tbroogK whleh ** 
wo reached It, were oarefolly ehea^od with oopper. The door, 
of rnaeeive iron, hod been alM eimilarly protected. Ite inunazue 
weight catued an unueually eharp grating eound ae it moved 
upon its hinges. 

Having deposited our mournfal burden upon treetlee within 
this region of horror* we partially turned aside the yet unaorewed 
lid of the ooflln and looked upon the face of tenant. A. 
striking similitude between tbs brother and sister now first 
arroeted my attention, and Usher, divining perhaps my thoughts, 
murmured out some few words from which 1 learned that tbe 
deceased and himself been twins, and that eyrnfULthies of a 
scarcely intelligible nature had always existed between them. 
Our glances, however, roeted not long upon the dead for we 
could not regard her unawed. The which 'h^d thus 

entombed the lady in the matarity of youth bad left, ae usual 
in all nkaladies of a strictly oataleptical character, the mookery 
of a faint blush upon the bosom and the face, and that suspi* 
oioualy lingering smile upon Up which is eo terrible in death. 
We replaced and screwed down the lid, and having secured the 
vloor of iron, made our way with toil into the eoareely lees gloomy 
apartments of the upper portion the house. 

And m^w, some days of bitter grief having elapsed, an obeerv 
able change came over the feature* of the mental dieorder of my 
friend. His ordinary manner had vanished. Hisoadinary oeou- 
pations wore neglect^ or forgotten, lie roamed from dOambe^ 
to chamber with hurried, unequal, and objeoUeee step. The pal* 
lor of his countenance had aesuraed, if possible, a more ghaetly 
hue — but the luminouenees of hie eye had utterly gone out. The 
once occasional huskineas of hie tone was heard no more, and a 
tremolous q\iavor, as if of extreme terror, habitually ebaraotesised 
his utterance. There were ^mes indeed when I bought his 



5d0l 


. •mu ‘Vaxas ns &oom obhu. * 

flWiWih^ly ’mtfmAil.mlfld w«« laboruK^ with son* opprcaalvo 
Arta^ft'wliioii h« virac^I^d for the ceceeurjr ooorege. 
'At laneo ifc^ejn I mu obliged to reeolvo ell into the nere inex- 
ptieehla ▼e^ertee of tot 1 beheld him upon 

veeecuy for lonii’ hoctre fen en ettitade of the profoundeet etten- 
tioci, ed li lieteniXk^ to eome isaegineiy eouid. It wee no won¬ 
der thet hie oooditdott terrided»tbet it infeoted me. 1 felt 
oreepinW ^pon tae« bj elow yet eertein degrees, the wild iuQu- 
enoee of ble own fenteetle yet impre—ive superstitiooe. 

It wee eepeoUUy upon retiriog to bed bMe in the nl^t of 
'the eeVeoth or eighth dey nfcer the piecing of the ledy Medo- 
llne within the donjon t^t 1 experienoed the full power of 
each feellnge. Sleep emme not neer my oouoh — while the 
bouve wened end wened ewey. 1 struggled to reeson off the 
nerTOueneee which bed dominion orer me. I endeavored to 
believe that muQh> if not ell, of whet 1 felt wee due to the . 
bewildering influenoe of the gloomy furniture of the room — 
of the dark and tattered draperiee which, tortured into motion 
by the brt^Mi of a rising tempeat, swayed fitfully to and fro 
upon the walls, and rustled uneasily about the decorations of 
bed. Rut my efforts were fruitless. An irrepressible 
tremor gradually pervaded my frame, and ot length there sat 
upon my very heart an incubus of utterly oauselsss alarm. 
Shaking this off with a gasp and a struggle, J uplifted myself 
upon the pillows, and peering eameetly within the intense 
d^kness of the chamber, liearkened — J know not why, except 
that an isstiikctive spirit prompted me^^to certain low and 
indefinite sounds which came, through the pausee of the storm, 
ikt long intervals, I knew not whence. Overpowered by an 
iiiteneo sentiment of horror, unaccountable yet unendurable, I 
threw on my olothee with baste ^ that I should sleep 
no more during the nighty, and endeavored to arouse myself 
from the pitiable condition into which I had fallen, by pacing 
rapidly to and fro through the apartment. 

I had taken hot few turns in this manner, when a light step 
. an Adjoining stairoaso arrested my attention. I presently 
Vecog^tilsed ft as that of Usher. In an instant afterward ho 
rapped with a gensle touch at my door, and entered, bearing 
a lamp. His oounteoanoe was as usual cadaverously wan~ 
but, moreover, them wns a species of mad hilarity in his eyes 
—'•an evidently reatrained Ayrter^ In his whole demeanor. His 
air appalled me. but anything was preferable to the eoUtUde 
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which I «o kM# «adnd 1- •ffc iii iiiri I iitfli irif j i lilfpiii 'i • 

A»d roQ b*T»»<’tM«a iif^jMaaidwbrapUjr^iiM^iMili^ 
otiued About him for oomo roomonto in dlanbo ' 

•^han ooAn it?—bUt» my t yon TbuA If i!iWi|tr <#* 

hAviog* oArefuUj Bhndod bU lAinptba burtiod trcm oKtbiwWi^, 
mentA» mad threw lA freely open to the lune * '. 

The impetuooe |nry of th^ entering gut nM^iJiiPni>«h 
from oar feet. It^wne indeed • tewpeetnoiieynteiiaBn^fnnMK 
trful night, end oB«|wUdlj in He termr and it# hennty^ 

A whirlwind bed eppereotly ooUeoeed itn feroe (n onr* eieinlty, 
for there were fre^jueot end riolent elteretiaae in ‘the iHhenHnn 
of the wind, end Uie exceeding deneity o^ the etonde^whleh 
hung eo low ee to preee upon the turrete of the honee) •Ad net 
prerent oar pNeroei’rfog ihe lifelike relimity wUJi whtali they 
flew oereering from ell pointe egeinet eeoh other ^thnot pnm 
ing ewmj into the dietenoe. '.^ 

I eey thet e^en ^eir exoeeding deneity did not pcOmifi tmr 
peroeiving thie ^ yet we bed no gl i mpee of the mdbn ^or emve 
— nor wee there eny fleebing forth of the Ifghtaing. Bat the 
under earfeoee of ^e huge ttiBBiw of egiteted vmpot, ee weQ^ 
ell terreetriel objeote immedietely eround ne, were glowing in 
the imneturel light of e faintly luminooe end diehnoUy Tiei« 
ble gaaeouB exheletion whi^ hung ebout end enehrouded the 
mension. 

M Yofjx meet not^^yoa ■h»ll not behold tide I **.eeid X, ehod* 
deringly, to Ueher, ee i led him with e gentle '▼ioWnoe from the 
window to e seat. ^ Theee »pp«*reao«e wiuoh bewilder yoseoe 
merely electricel pbenom«ie not nnoommon, or it ce^ be thet 
they here their gheatly origin in the renk bieeme of the tera. 
Let u oloee this oeeement s Use eir is chitting end dengeeo a e 
to your freme. Here is one of yoor, ferorite romenbet. iWttl 
reed, end yon shell lieten ; end so wA will pe«B ewey thie gewrihle 
night together.’* 

The entic^ue volume which I bed teken up wee the **<Med 
Triet ** of Sir Leonoelot Oenniag, hot X hod eeUed It 
of Uflher*B more in sed jeet then in Beriieet p f0r«tn tsoth# thessie 
little in its oncouth end nnimegineelTe p#olinftty wht^ eooid 
heve hed intereet for the lofty end sphtteef ideetity «fl* eiy 
friend. It wee, however, the only book fmeedMely Wt • Isend* 
end I indulged e vegue bope th^ the .eneiesbent’ Which noer . 
egiteted the hypoobondrieo oiigbt dnd reUsd the- 
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W«maUM> •▼•n ia tho 
Could 1 iMbve 
•If ▼ivae&ty with 
to th* word* of 



^ijh* ir«U h^vo myoolf upon tf^e* 

__JiiJidM%D» 

J had flKclTOd «$ that mUUteowa portio<% of ihi otoxy whore 

‘ the TifiwOb haTifitf oought in vaiu for peaoe- 
tho dwoUiAff of tbe hermit* proceed# to m eVe 
hf force. Hero* it will romemberod* the 
0(' Ako cieriatiTe run thne: — 
i^Ja^ £Mkolred* who wee by aeturo of a doughty heart* and 
mko tree imw mAgbty withal, on account of the powerfulneee of 
elm teino which be hM draokan* waited no longer to hold parley 
with the beratili* wbo in eootb wae of an obetinate and naalioeful 
tacn* bat faellng the xn&n upon hie ehooldere, and fearing tho 
rieing of tho tefiipeet* uplifted hie Twaoe ontright, and with blows' 
made ^ntekly mom in &e piankinge of the door for hie gaunt- 
leted bambt and now pulling therewith sturdily* he eo orecked 
and ripped* and ton ail aeunder* that the noiae of the dry and 
bgUowwouAding wood alarumed and nver berm ted throughout 

' flbe foreah** 

At the terainatkin ol thie aantence I etarted* and for a 
mpttieot^pauead* for it appeared to me C*l^bough I at once oon- 
eluded that my OKoited fanoy bad dooeivod me> that from some 
very remote portion of tho manoion there came indietinotly to 
my ease what might have hrmn. in ite exact similarity of chax^ 
aotar* the eoho (but a atidad and dull <me oertaiuly^ of tho very 
'onoking and ripping acyind which Six Laonoclot had eo par- 
tmtlarly doeoriba^ It vaa beyond doubt the ooinoidenoe alone 
whieb h^ arrae^d my attanticm ; for amid the rattling of the 
eMhe* of the oaeeme&ta* and the ordinary commingled noiaea of 
tbtMrtUll inexoAting atorm* the aound in imalf had nothing surely 
wUoh ahonld have intoreetod or dieturhad me«» 1 oontinued the 
etoiy »—• w 

^ ^egood champion Sthclred* now entering within tho 

"^door* evaa aooa eaimgud and amated to perooive no elgnal of the 
maliceful barmiti bat in the stead thereof* a dragon of a coaly 
and prodigicoa demeanor* and of a flary tongue* which sate in 
guard balona g palaoe of gold, with a floor of ellver ; and upon 
Ntbn diiOktbava bqng n ahiald of abining brmaa with this logeod 



*804 THS WAJ3L 09 XU HOUaS 09 MSBIU 

** Who eatoroth hondsi* » ooaqiMia* hath .< 

Who al^oth tho dm^on, ftho ahiold he ahett «iiy< 

And Ethelrod nplifted hie meoe« end etru^ npon the i a e ad «4 
■*the dinffon* which fell before hiv> mad g^re op hie paet7 breath, 
with e ehriqk eo horrid end bereh, end withel eo piemrtna^ 
tbet Ethelred bed fain to oloee hie eere with bte hende e^elnet 
the dreedfol noiee of it, the like whereof wee nevtf b etooe 
hMrd.*' 

Hare egnin I peueed ebraptl^, end now with e feeling of 
wild emeeameot— for there eo^d be no doubt whete^er tbet in 
ihia inetenoe 1 did eotuell^ beer <|e]thon^ from whet direetion 
it proeaeded I found H Impoeelble to ee^^ e low end epperentlj 
distent, but hereh, protreoted, end moat unusnei snmemtng ar 
^ratin^ sound—^tbe exeot oounterpert of whet feno^ had 
elraed^ conjured up for the dregon'e unneturel altfleh ee 
eoribed b^ the r omen oar. 

Oppresead es I oarteinlj wea upon the ooourranaa of this 
aeooiid end moet axtreordinery oolnoidenoa, hy e thousand oon- 
diotin^ eausetions. In which wonder end extreme terror wore 
predomineta, 1 still retained sufficient presence of mind to eyqld 
exciting any obeervetion the aeneiti^e naiwouenme of mx 
compenion. 1 wae by no means oartsin that ha had imtioed the 
eounds in question, although, aasoredly* e etranga alteratioft 
had during the last few minutae taken place in hia demeanor, 
l^rom a poeition fronting my own, he bed gradually brought 
round obeir. eo aa to eit with hie fees to the door of the 
chamber; and thua I could but partially parcetTe hia features, 
although I saw that his lips trembled as if he were, murmuring 
inesdibly. Hia head had dropped upon his breast, yet 1 knew 
that he was not asleep, from the wide and rigid opening of the 
eye aa I caught a glance of it in profile. The motion of hia 
body too Was at varianoe with this idee — for he rooked from 
side to side with e gentle yet oonatent end uniform sway. 
Having rapidly taken notioe of all Uus, I resumed ^e narrative 
nf Sir Liaunoelot, which thus proceeded < 

** And now, the obamplon having eao^sd from the tarrible' 
fuxy of the dragon, bethinking bimaelf of thebrmaan shield, and 
of the breaking up of the enobantment whloh wea upon It, 
removed the oaroase f ro m out of the way before bii^ and 
approached velorously over the silver pavemeui ef the eaatle 
to where the shield was upon the wall ; whloh in sooth tarried 
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XM* for hio i«31 eMdB^« but foU di>wn o4 hit foot apon the tUver 
floor wt$ii o ^root Mifl iortiblo rin^iii^ oound.** 

No BOOMT hod theoe ojliohleo poeoed my lip*, then ^ oo if a 
ahSiild of tugMi hod indood ot tho oxomeot foUoa heoTil^ upca » 
floor of ifivor-*-'! bocioino ovoro of o diotinot* hoUow, metollio* 
Odd. cdM^ocooB* jmt opporoaUj axuflled* reverbor^oa. Com* 
pietely uaaorved* I to my fe«t» but the meoiured rookio^ 

ato^meot of Uaher U'Oe ajidiotarbed. I raehed to the oboir in 
which he oot. Hie ejee were bent flaedly before him» and 
tfa¥Oi 2 |fhout bio whole there rei^oed a stony rigid* 

*ity» Jiat» oe 7 plooed my hood npon hxh shoulder, there oome 
a strong shudder over his whole person ; o siokly smile quiv¬ 
ered obout his lips, ond I sow thot he epoke la o low, hurried, 
sod gibbering mormur, oe if unooasoious of my preeenoe. 
Beading oloeely over him, 1 st length drmak ia the hideous 
import of his words. 

** Not heor it 7 yes, I hesr it, sad Aavs beord it. I^oag 
long — longmsay minutes, mony hours, many days, havs 1 
heord it ^ yet E daned not ^ oh, pity me, miserable wretoh that 
I om 1 ^->1 dared not — I dorsd not epeak t We have put her 
in the tamh/ Beid I not that my senses were scute? X 
nt>w tell you that 1 heard her first feeble movements in the 
hoUow ooflia. I heard them — many, many days ago — yet I 
dared not — ^dared net epeah/ And nowto-night^— Ethel- 
red ^ fla 1 ha I the breaking of the hermit's door, and the 
death cry of the dragon, and the clangor of the shield f — say, 
rather, the rending of her ooi&n, and the grating of the iron 
hinges of her prison, and her struggles within the coppered 
archway of the vault. O whither shall I fly ? Will she not be 
here anon 7 Is she not hurrying to upbraid mo for my haste? 
Have I not beard her foomtep on the stair? Do I not distin¬ 
guish that bsavy and horrible beating of her heart ? Mailman ! ** 
Here he ^rang furiously to his feet, and shrieked out his syl¬ 
lables, ss if in the effort he were giving up his soul — 
man/ IteU pou tAof sAs now etando without the door / '* 

At^if in the superhuman energy of his uttemnoe there had 
found the potency of a spell — the Luge antique panels to 
which the speaker pointed threw slowly hack, upon the instant, 
their ponderous sod ebony jaws. It was U«e work of the rush¬ 
ing gust — but then wiilmut tboce doors there dtd stsnd the 
lofty *attd enshrouded figure of the lady Madeline of Usher. 
There was blood upon bar white robea, and the evidence of 
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dOiM Mtter #truggWi^pon eT<M7p«iftti>»'«^^aiM 
For ft moment tho mnoiAod trembling tAd. 
upon th« tbrofthold tben, 'vriib ft low moaBkig* 
inwftrd upon th« peifton of her brotfeftr. aod i& 

* now’ finftl dftftib ft^nSea, boro blm to tbo floor ft obKpftft* Cfl 4 l 
tim to tho tftrror# ha bftd ftntioipfttod. r»^/ 

Fron tliftt ohfttDber* ftod from fbftt fn«a^oii,'Y am 
Thft fttorm wfte niU «J>roftd in all it* wmth *• X ibimd 
ofOftftin^ the old oftoftevmy. Soddanly tboro* ^ot ftlOBg^^bft 
ft wild light, ftnd I turood to »oo whouoo ft gloaim ab nnwKWd^ 
could hftve iMued, fo^ tho voct hooea ftod Tta ^mdowa ftTora* 
Alone behind ue. The mdlftnoe we* that of the full, 
and blood^red moon, whioh now oh one tihtougfl tiutt 

onee barely diaoortiCble fleeure, of whioh 1 have 'bofore Mp 6 koa 
ft* extending' from the roof of the bnllding In m zigeog illTfintlifim 
to the bftee. While 1 gosed, thle fieeure mpbOy wldiMtbdt 
there oeme ft fierce breath of the whirlwind % the dntird’*twb of 
the efttelUte bnret at oooe npon my ei^t i ay brain reeida At 1 
■aw the mighty walla ruehing aaunder ; there waa a loog tu«* 
multuoua ahouting aound lihe the voice of ft UKkuaend Watera, 
and the deep and dark tam at my feet eloeed euUenlynftd 
ailently over the fragment* of the ** MOU90 ^XTeher.’* 


OK THE TRACK OP THE WHITE WHALER 


eVrom 

QxnuBQcrjio. 

Qussquxo waa a ^tlve of Rokovoko, an ialapd away to 
the Weat and South, It ia not down in any inftp ; true plaftee 
never are. 

When a new-hatohed aavage running wild about hi* native 
woodlanda in a gram olonb fouowed by the nlhbUng gOatn, a* 
if be were a green aapling*—even th^ In Qaaequeg*e ambd'^ 
tioue aoul, lurked a atrong deaire to ftee ftemftthing mOift df 
Chrietendom than ft epeo to en whaler or two, Hlft> tiwi 

a High Chief, a King; bin nn^e a High PHftitl And'OB^lSui 
maternal aide be hoaeted annta who war* the wfvftft of tiftiin^ 
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•■paUMift Vloed iA Up Teio* 

3rrtl»t<i|» X feM** b/ tb* c«k&nibail pto^ 
ip ftptoiored voutb. 

bi« fMihpr*» bpj^ And QuMquoe 
■BPgbIt fOpifeMB* CbcMiAA bUfedB. Bui Um ship, bsviog hsr 
ivll SssspIsMBi of sssaMiit spomsd his suit i iui4 not sll tlie 


hfM Isthnr^s Ipdbwuss oonld ptuTsU. But Quesqusg vowsd 
« » Atp»s ip alspMiss, hs p^dlsd off to s distsnt struit. 


wUm IcMiv tbs ship must psss through when she quittigd 
thp <^jsnii» Ou oiM stds wss • ooiul rssf i on ths other s low 
'tongue oi ia^d»ooTsred with msagrore^thiohets thst grew out 
lutO ih* wpiss. his osaoe, still sflost* saong these 

ihiokafsv with its prow seswerd. he set down in the stern, ped¬ 
dle lew in hsnd t vtd when U»e ship wss gliding by, like s 
flesh “bn dsrtsd out; gsined her side s with one bsckws^ dssh 
o€ Ids loot sspsUed sod ssnk his osnoe ; climbed up the ohsins ; 
Slid throwing himself st full Isng^ upon the deck, greppled m 
riAgbolS them, end swmu not to let it go, though hsoked in 


Xn Tidn the ceptsin thrsstetied to throw him overboard $ 
s^lgpsnded s otttisBs over his osked wrists & Queequeg wss 
the son of s l^xng, sitd Queeqneg budged not. Struck by hla 
desperate dsuntlesanees, end his wild desire to visit Christen- 
dqm, the captain at last relented, and told him be might make 
himself at home. But this fine young savage —• this sea Prince 
of Wales, mver saw the captiiua*e cabin. *rhey put down 

amnog tha HBllore, end made & wbalsman of him. Rtit. 

Ocav Peter content to toil in the ehipyards of foreign cities, 
Queequeg disdsined no seeming ignominy, if thereby he might 
liappily gain the power of enlightening his untutored country¬ 
men. Por at bottom^BO hs told me-~be wss actuated by 
a profound desire to learn, among the Christians, the arte 
wherehy to make his peojde still happier than they were ; and 
more than that, still becter than they wore* But, alas 1 the 
prsodees of*whalemen eoOTi eonvinoed hika that even Chris- 
lisas oOald be both aBiserabla and wicked,-^ Infinitely more so, 
ijian all Ids laibsr*s heathens. Arrived st last in old Sag Har- 
Im) tiMd a^eg what the sailors did there; and then going on 
to ltaaSuoh)stt and sseitig bow they epent their wagee in fAa( 
place sdieit paw Queegueg Thought he, it’s 

b twiefcsd WWid in ell mshdisne | Zil die a pef^. 

And thus an old idalsibor at heart, hs yet lived among thi 
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ChrimUvkJh tbeir oloih^ And tri«d to ^2^ tfibboriA. 

Hen«« tho queer weya aboot him, though now poM {roai 
home. V 

Sy hinte* I ulsed him whether he'did not prttopte floiOg 
4 beoh, end hevia^ • ootoneUon; einoe he mi^ht now 
hie lather deed end ^ne* be bein^ old end ie«Me «t Uw 
leet eocouAte. He enewered no, not yet s end ndded thet he 
wee fearful Chrletlanity, or rather Chrietiena, had unfitted 
for eeoendlng the pure and nndefiled throne of thirty p^aa 
ZCing^s before him. Hut by and by« he eaid, he would retxxm, 

'— ae aoon ae he felt hime^f baptieed again. For the nonoe,« 
however, be proposed to aail about, and eow hU wild oate in 
all four ooeaae. Xbey h ad made a harpooner of him, and that 
barbed iron wee in lieu of a eoepter now. 

1 aeked him what might be hia immediate purpoee« tonoh*' 

^ iog hie future moremenu. He answered, to go to aea again, 
in hie old *vo«atioo. Upon tble, I told him that whaling was 
my own design, and Informed him of tny intention to Mil out 
of Hantucket, ae being the most promiaing port for an adven- 
turoue whaleman to embark from. He at onoe reeolred to aooom- 
pany me tn that ialand, ship aboard the aame v^vel, get into the 
same watch, the same boat, the same mese with me, in ehoxi; co 
eharo my every hap ; with both my hands in hie, boldly dip into 
the l^ottuolc of both worlds. To all this 1 joyously assented; 

besides the affection 1 now felt for Queequeg, he Nvas an 
experienced ha»phoner, and as such could not fall to be of groat 
uiefulneM to one who, like me, was wholly ignorant of the mys¬ 
teries of whaling, though waU acquainted with the sea, as known 
to merchant seamen. 

His story being ended with his pipe's last dying puff, Quee- 
queg^ embraced me, pressed his forehead against mine, and 
blowing out the light, we rolled over from each other, way 
and that, and very toon were sleeping. 

W H BK1.BARFO W. 

# 

Nozt morning, Monday, after disposing of the embalmsTY ^ 
head to a barber, for a block, I settled my own and comrade's 
bill, — using, however, my comrade's money. The grinzdng 
Isndlord, as well as the borders, seemed amaaingly tiokled at 
the sudden friendship which had spnmg up between mb and 
Queequegaspeeislly as Peter C^An's oo&-and>bu2I stories 
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About Um hAd prorlotxaly so much AtArmod mo ooaoornlng the 
TATj penoa whott I now oompAOied with. 

« We borrowed o wbeelbAiTOW, and emberking our tbinge, 
taoludlog my own poor* oerpetbeg, end Queeqoeg'e oenvee eeok 
And hAwmock^ Awey we went down to the ** Moetv’* the little 
I^Aatuoket pebket eehooner moored At the wherf. * Ae we were 

f :olog Along the people elAred ; not At Queequeg ao much, — 
or uey were uAed to AAeiog oAnoibelA likA bitp u their street^ 
— but At eeeing him end me Vpon euob oonfidentiAl terms. 
But we heeded them not, going Along wheeling the borrow by 
tume, Aud Queequeg now Aud then etoppiog to Adjuet the 
eheeth on bia berpoon bdrbe. 1 eeked him why he OArried iuoJv 
a troubleeotne tiung with him AAbore, and whether aU wheJing 
ehlpe did not And their own hArpoone. To tbie, in aubetAnee, 
he replied, thAt though whet 1 hinted waa true enough, jot 
he had a pArtioular Affection lot hia own harpoon, beoauae it * 
WAA of eaeured atuff, well. tried in many a mortal combat, and 
deeply intimate with the heaiia of whalee. In ehori, like many 
inJaud reapera and mowers, who go into the farmera* meadows 
armed with their own acy thee •^though in no wise obliged to 
famish themeven so, Queequeg, for his own.private reasons, 
preferred hia own harpoon. 

Shifting the barrow from my hand to his. he told me a 
funny atcry about the firat wheelbarrow he had ever seen. 1 1 
waa in Sag Harbor. The ownere of hia ship, it seems, bad lent 
him one, in which to csarry his heavy cheat to hia boarding 
house. Kot to seem ignorsmt^about the thing—'though in 
truth he waa entirely eo, conceniicig the precise woy in which 
to manage the barrow ^ Queequeg puts his chest upon it; 
lashes It fast: and then shoulders tbo barrow and marches up 
the wharf. ** Why,'* eaid I, ** Queequeg. you might have 
known better than that, one would think. Didn't the people 
laugh?'* 

Upon this, he told mo another story. Tho people of his 
laland />t Rdkovofco, it eeeme, at their wedding feasts exprces 
oghe frugfaat water of young eooeanuts into a large stained 
calabash like a punch bowl} and ibis puooh bowl always forms 
the greet eentr^ ornament on the braided mat where the festet 
is held. Now a oertain grand merchant ship once touched at 
Bokovoko, and Ite oommander -*> from all aooounta, a very 
stately ^uxMtiliouj gestieman. At leaet for a sea captain — this 
4^xnmandor wsa invited to tho wedding feast of Queequeg’s 
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ftlMr, * priAOMt just ^oimA of tMIk ' 

»U the weddiog ^oMCe wore iMomblwl «t tbe Ixldo'e bMnbet. 
oott*c;e» (hie Oepteln merehee tb« ead baling MilgMd tbe^fim^ 
^of honor* pUoM hiwoelf over eghinet tbe p«n«h bowU-ead ba^'* 
* tween the High PvUct end hie mejeety the King* QttMquogb 
father. Greee being eeid, —for thaee people here thrii gneee 
ee well ee we though Qneeqneg told me thet eellbe lie, wh* 
at eaoh times look downwarde to our plettore* they, on Che eon 
tDary, oopying the duoke, glandh apwarde to the greet Olrer of 
all feeete — Qraoe* I eey, being eei^ tbe High Prieet opene the 
baaqaet by the immemorial eeremeny of the iale^ t ihmb 
dipping hie oonaeorated and ooneeomUng fingers into tbe howl 
before the blessed beverage oiroolatee. Seeing himself pleosd 
next the Priest, and noting the oenmony* and thinking himeeK 
^ being Captain of a ship —as having plain preoedeace over 
a mere ielaod King, espe^ally in the King'# own house the 
Captein coolly prooeede to wash hie **^~**t in the bowl i 

— taking it 1 euppoea for a hnge finger glaee. **h(ow«" said 
Queequeg, ** what yoa tink now ? — Oidn^ oar people laugh f *' 

At last* passage paid, and l«Aggage aafe, we ato^ on board 
the aohooner. Hoisting sail, it glided down the Aoushnet * 
river On one aide. New Bedford rcee in terraces of ■teeeta, 
then ioe-^3overe<i treee sUl glittering in the oleer, o<^d sdr. 
Huge hills and mountains of oaeks on eeeke were p'l^ upon 
her wharves, and aide by side the world-wnodarix^ whale ships 
lay silent and safely moored at last; while from othexe earns 
a eouud of carpenters and <^>opers, whh blended noisea of 
flree and forges to melt the pitch, all betokening that new 
oruisee were on tbe start; that one most perilooe and long 
vo^ge ended, only begins a second ; and a second ended, only 
begins a third, and eo on, forever and for aye. Such is tbe 
endlessness, ysa, tha intolerablaness toi all earthly effort. 

Qatolng the more open waler, the bracing breese waxed 
fresh j the little ** Moss ^ tosssd tbe quiok foam from her bows, 
as a young oolt hia snortings. Mow 1 snuffed*that .Partskr 
lur I—how I* spurned that turnpike earth)—that'oommon<. 
highway all over dented with tbe marks of alarish hssls and 
hoofs: and turned me to edmlre the magnanimity of tbs sea 
whieh will permit no records. 

At the same foam fountain* Qneeqneg seemed to dxirk and 
real with me. HU dusky nottrila sweued apart) he'abawed 
his filed and pointed teeth. On, on we flew; and our offing 
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firfitljj, th4**li6<»^diAfciiniy bhwt; dodk«d umI di'rvd 

^<jMr4Mnv« (u * itev* Move %£« ' Sidewajs lauting, w« 

j ldl Wii f dttidi*g m;i T o maJ^n lik« «irir«s two 

Maatf I hi Aling Um umIubi oante ia l*dd tora^do^ So 
dsU'Oit tfedi nBBliag VMM ware w% a* we «tood hy the plunging 
liewiliK •thwg for mz»o tiano we did Bot notice the jeering 
glenww of tiM poooeaMi*, a InbborUko Meembly, who mar- 
Xotod'tbng two ioltow*^i»i^ ohould be eo oompanienable; m 
tbougfa • -whi^ mMa Wo re asything more dlgniCed thav a 
whitorwi^iod negro. But Ibore were eome boobiee and bump- 
kio« there* who* by thwiie inteoee greennoM, moet have dome 
from the heart end oentar of all verdure, i^ueequeg caught 
one of tbeee young napUage mimiokiog him behind hia beok. 

1 thought the humpUn'e hour of doom wae come. Propping 
hie harpoon* th^bmwny eavage caught him io hie arma, and 
by an alaoet miraouloua daxterity and strength sent him high'' 
up bodily infco the air} than aligbtly taping hie etern in mid 
aomerset* the fellow landed with boreting lunge upon hie feet, 
while Queequegy tamiog bia back upon him* lighted hie toma¬ 
hawk pipe and paeaed it to me for a puff. 

^ ** Capting 1 Gepting J ” yelled ihe bumpkin, running towarde 
tiukt officer; **Capting, Oapting, here's tim devil.*' 

** Hallo* yew mr*” cried the Captain, a gaunt rib of the eea, 
etiaikix^^iup to Qooeqaeg, ^wbat in thunder do you mean by 
that f Pon*t you know yon might have killed Utat chap 7 *' 

** What him say ? ” said Queoqueg* ae he mildly turned 
to me. 

** He say," said I* ^ tiiat you came near kill*e that man 
there,** pointing to the etill shivering greenhorn. 

eried Qaeequeg, twisting hie tattooed face into 
en unearthly expression of disdain, ^ idt I him bevy small-e 
fieh-o; Queequeg no kiU-e eo smalls fieh-e; Queoqueg kill-e 
big whale T ** 

^liook vou,'* roared the Captain, **1*U kill^ yew, you can- 
‘hibidtif you^try any more of yonr tricks aboard l^re t eo mind 
rzpour eye." 

But it eo happened just then that it wme high time for the 
Oeptain to miid hie own eye. The prodigioxie strain upon 
the had parted the weather aheet* »riA the tremendous 

boom* was now fiylng from side to aide, completely eweepiog 
the entire aftw part ol the deck. The poor fellow whom Quee¬ 
queg had handled eo ronghly was swept overboard; all hande 
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were in % penio $ enA to attempt netohing et th^ boom to stay 

seemed msdriess. It flew from H^ht to left* ssd beok s^sin, 
almost in one tiokin^ of a watch, and sTsry instant seemed 
the point of snapping into splinters, was'done, and 

nothing seemed capable of being done i tboee on deck roslxed 
towards the %ows, and stood eying the boom ss if it were 
the lower jaw of an exasperated whale. In the midst of this 
consternation, Queequeg dropped deftly to his knees, and 
orswUng under toe path of too boom, whipped hold of a rope, 
eeonred one end to the bolwarka, and then flinging the other 
like a lasso, caught it round the boom as it swept OTer his 
heed, and at the next jerk, the sper was that way trapped, 
and all was safe. The schooner was run Into the wind, and 
while the hands were olearing away the stern boat, Queequeg, 
stripped to tlie waist, darted from the side with a long Hying 
*aro of a leap. For three minute# or more he was seen swim* 
ming like a dog, throwing his long arms straight out before 
him, and by turns revealing his brawny shoulders through the 
freeting loam. 1 looked at the grand and glorious fellow, 
but aaw no one to be saved. The greenhorn had gone down. 
Shooting himself perpendionlarly from the water, Queequs)^ 
now took an instant's glance around him, and seeming to see 
just how matters were, dived down and disappeared. A few 
minutes mors, and he rose again, one arm still strilcijqg out, 
and with the other dragging a lifeless form. The boat soon 
picked them up. The poor bumpkin was restored. All hands 
voted Queeqneg a noble trump; the eaptmn begged his pardon. 
From that hour I clove to Queequeg like a barnacle; yea, ^11 
poor Queequeg took bin last long dive. 

'Was there ever such unconsciousness ? He did not seem to 
think that he at all deserved a medal from the Humane and 
Magnanimous Sooicties. He only asked for water-afresh 
water-^something to wipe the brine oif; that done, he put on 
dry clothes, lighted his pips, and leaning against the bulwarks, 
and mildly eying those around him, seemed to eayV^ to 
himself ^ It's a mutual, joint-stock world, in all meridians*; 
We oannibals must help these Ohristians." 

NANTcrocm*. 

Nothing more happened on the passage wortoy the mbntion- 

• ‘Of after a fine run, we safely arrived in Nantucket, 
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I T^e oat your owp and look at It. Soe what 
a Tool ooraor of tba world it ooonpioa; how it stands ttiero, 
'* awsT offshors^ more looelj than Bddystone lighthouse. 

at ^ it — a aMre«hilloek» and elbow of eosd ; all beaoh« 
without a background. There is more send there than you 
would use in twenty years os a sabatitote for blotting paper. 
Some gamesome wights will tell you that they liafe to plant 
weeds thersi they don't grow naturally) that they import 
Canada thistles; that they bare to send beyond seas for a 
s^e to stop a leak in on oU cask { tbat pieces of wood in 
Nantucket are carried about like bite of the true oross in 
Homo j that people there plant toadstools before their houses* 
to get under the shade in summer time j that one blade oi 
gross makes on oasis* three blades In a day's widk a prairie; 
that they wear quioksond shoes* eometbing like JLsplander 
snowshoes: that ^ey ore eo shut up, belted about, every way 
inclosed, surrounded, and mode an utter island of by the ocean/* 
that to their very choirs and tabtea small clams will sometimee 
be found adhering, oa to the bocks of sea turtles. But these 
extravsgansos only show that Nantucket is no Illinois. 

^ Look now at the wondrous traditional story of bow this 
island was settled by the red men. Thus goes the legend. Iji 
olden ticnee on eagle swooped down upon the New Bnglond 
coast, and carried off on infant Indian in his talons. With 
loud lament the parents saw their child borne out of eight over 
the wide t.'atcrs* They resolved to follow in the some direo* 
tion. Sefting out in tboir nanoM, aftar a psrilonM pasAAge tliey 
discovered the island, and there they found an empty ivory 
casket, the poor little Indian’s skeleton. 

What wonder, then, tliat these Nantucketers, born on a 
beach, should take to the sea for a livelihood I They first 
caught crabs and quabogs in the oand s grown bolder, they 
waded out with nets for mackerel; more experienced, they 
pushed off in boets and captured ood : siid at last, launching 
a navy of^reat ships on the eee, explored this watery worlds 
put in.incessant belt of ciroumnavigation round it: peeped in 
^*at Behring's Stroite < end in ell seasons end all oceans declared 
ovorlasting war with the mightiest animated mass that has 
survived the flood: most monstrous and moat mountjunoua I 
That Himmalehao, aalt^sea Mastodon, clothed with such porten¬ 
tousness of nnoonacions power tbat bis very panics are more 
to be dreaded than bis most fearless and malicious assaults t 
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And thus !»▼« tlMMe nnked NaxiKanketwn, thn» w hiwi—k>, 
IsBoin^ from their mit-hill in the een* oter t nn s&d p>ib4 

the tretery world Uke eo mmny Alexendvmi ynreeliiis 
emonp them the Ai4Aatio> Peolfio* end .Jadlen oenend. en 
^ three pirate power* did Poland. Let Amerioe add MeaSieeAo 
Texee, nod pUe Cuba opoo Cnnnd *3 let the Bogliefa ottennem 
all lndia« and^iaiig ont their blnsing banner from tJbe ana ; torn 
thirds of Ihla terraqjueooa globe are the Keatnoketer*#* Poe 
the eea la bias be oema it, oe Bmporora own empiroe, other 
aeMnen haTing but a right of way throngh It, Bderchant ebipe 
are but extension bridges ; armed ones bat doeting forte < .eveil 
pirates and prirateers, though IbUowlog tbe eea oe hi^wny* 
men tbe road, bnt plunder other obipo, other fragmenm of t^ 
land like thnmnniTfa. without seeking to draw their living froon 
tbe bottomlees deep Iteelf. Tbe Nontuoketer, he alone reaidee 
and riota on tbe sea; be alone, in Bible langnaga, down 

*^o it in ebips,-»to and fro plowing it aa hia own opeoial plan¬ 
tation. 2 ^r 0 ia hie home ) tJUre Uee hie bnoineee, whiob a 
Noab*s flood would not interrupt^ though it overwb^med all 
the millions in China. Me lives on tbe ae% aa prairie ooolca in 
the prairie ; he hides among the waves, olimtts them im 
chamois banters olinib the Alps. For years be knows not the 
lend; so that when he oomee to it at last, it amelia like another 
world, more strangely than the moon would to an Bertbamon. 
With tbo landlees g^l, that at ennoet folds her wings tod is 
rooked to sleep between billows; so at nightfall, the Nan¬ 
tucketer. out of sight of land, furls hi# saila sad lays him to 
hia rest, while under bis very pillow mob herds of walruses 
and whales. 


Chowdbb. 

It was (]nite late in the evening when tbe Utile *^Mosa ** came 
snugly to anchor, and Queeqneg and I went ashore t so we 
could attend to no bueiness that tmy, at least none bpt a suppv 
and a bed. Tbe landlord of tii9 Spouter Ian bad reeoAmeaded 
us to his oousin Hceea Hussey of tbe Try Pots, whom he' 
asserted to be tbs proprietor of one of the best kept hotels in 
all Nantucket, and moreover be had assured ns that ooa^n 
Hose*, as he called him, wee flamoas for hie chowders, in sort, 
he plainly hinted that we oould not possibly do bette r thatf try 
pollack at the Try Pots. But tbe direoUeas he had given ae 
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«biMMb kmpi^ • yMaw mmboOM on otir ha&d tUl 

Urt a ▼Wi* ^vcK to iho iorltootd* ond keeping 

Ibftt on.tlM lorboord hood till w* 9odo o eorner tturoe point« to 
’dm otorboood* o&d tiiot dooo, Ibm oak tho firvt maa w« met 
erfcte iM pleflo woe t fcheoe crooked direotione of hie very 
fooek puasled ae efi dx«t« eepooieily at the onteet. Queeque^ 
<nei e*Bd thecft the yellorr wenhooee —our ftrst pdint of deper* 
toee Moot be ken on the lorboefd hend« wbereee 1 bed under* 
vtood Petor Co&n to eey it wee oo the eterboerd. However, 
by dint of beiMng eboot o little in the dark, ead now end then 
knocking op e peioeeble inhebiteat to inquire the wey* we et 
lent owirto to eosnethlng which there wee no mietekiog. 

Two enomone wooden pote pointed bleok, end euepended 
by eaeee* eere» ewung from the oroeetreee of en, old topmaet, 
pteptnd ut front of en old doorwey. The borne of the oroee* 
tioee were aewed off on the other eide, eo thei thie old top* 
meet looked not e little like e gellowe. Perhepe I wee over** 
•eneitiTe te eoob impreeeione et the time, but 1 could not belp 
staring at thie gellowe with a vague miggiving. A eort of crick 
wae in my neck ae 1 gazed up to the two remaining horne) yee, 
of them, one for Qoeequ^, and one lor me. lt‘a ominoue, 
thinks 1, A Coffin my Innkeeper upon landing in my first 
whaling port $ tombetonee staring at me in the whalemen's 
ohapel $ and here a gallows 1 and a pair of prodigious blaok* 
]^ots*%x>& I Are thsee last throwing out oblique hinte touohing 
Topbet ? 

1 wa» called from thoeo refiectioua by the s*^bt of e freokled 
woman with yellow hety and a yellow gown, standing in the 
poroh of the inn, under a dull red lamp swinging there, th&t 
looked mnoh like an injured eye, and carrying on a brisk eoold* 
ing with a man in a purple woolen shirt. 

** Get along with ye,** aaid she to the man, ** or 1*11 be oomb* 
i**ff y« ^ ^ 

•• Come on, Queeqoeg,** eaWt I, all right. There's Mrs. 
Huseey.*^ 

*And BO it turned ont, Mr. Hoeea Hnseey being from homo, 

* but losing Mrs. Miueey entirely competent to attend to all his 
affaim. Upon naaking known our deslree for a supper and a 
bed, Mrs. Hussey^ postponing further eoolding for the present, 
nehered ue into a little room, and seating ns at a table spread 
with^he relioe of a recently oonoluded repast, turned round to 
US and said ** Clam or Ood T ** 
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What*« about Coda, sna*am f aaid I, with tnuoli poUte- 

naa«. 

** Clam or Cod ? ^ «li« ropaatod. • 

** A clam for aupper ? a cold olam 7«ia that what ;foii meao^ 
Mr*. Hua«ay 7 ** saj* I t ^but that** a rather cold and clammy 
recaption in the winter time, als t it, Mr*. Hnaaej 7 ** 

But bein^ in a ^reat hurry to reaume acoldin^ the man in 
the purple shirt, who wee waiting for it in the entry, and seem- 
ing^ to bear nothing but the word **olam,'’ Mrs. Hussey hurried 
towards ao open door leading to the kitoheu, and bawling out 
** olam for two,** disappeared. 

** Queequeg,** said 1, **do you think that we oan make out a 
supper for ue both on one olam?** 

However, a warm savory steam from the kitchen served to 
belie the apparently oheerlece proepeot before us. But whan 
that smoking chowder came in, the mystery was delightfully 
'explained. Oh, sweet friends I hearken to me. It was made 
of small juicy olama, soaroely bigger than Laselcuts, mixed 
with pounded ship biscuit, and salted pork out up into 
little flakes ; the whole ejtriohed with butter, and ploniifully 
seasoned with pepper and salt. Our appetites being sharpened 
by the frosty voyage, and, in partictil^, Queequeg seeing his 
favorite flsliing food before him, and the chowder being sur« 
passingly excellent, we dispatched it with great expedition: 
when leaning back a moment and bethinking me of Mre.' Hus> 
sey*8 olam and cod announcement, I thought I would try a 
little experiment. Stepping to the kitchen door, I uttered the 
word ** cod ** with great emphasis, and resumed zny seat. In a 
few momenio the savory steam came forth again, but with a 
difisrent flavor, and in good time a fine ood chowder was placed 
before us. 

We resumed btisineas ; and while plying our spoons in the 
bowl, thinks 2 to myself, I wonder now if this here has any 
effeot on the head ? Wbat*s that stultifying saying about 
ohowder»headed people ? ** But look, Queequeg, ai^'t that a 

liva eel in your bowl ? Where*# yonr harpoon ?** ^ 

Fishiest of all fishy places wss the 'Try FoU, which well* 
deserved its name ; for the pots there were alweje boiling 
chowders. Chowder for breakfast and chowder for dinner, and 
ohowdor for supper, till you began to lock for fish bones com¬ 
ing through your olothes. Xhe ares before the houee was 
paved with olam sheila. Mrs. Hussey wore a polished neoklaoe 
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of oodBsh xertebn ; a&d U<mm HuMey h^d bi 4 ftcootuat l>oob 
bound in anperior (^d sbnrk oldn. There wee e fishy fievor to 
the milk, too, which I could not et mH eoocunt for, till one 
toorain^ beppeninB to tuke e stroll slon^ the besoh among soroo 
fishsrmen'i hosts, I esw Hoees's brindle cow feeding on fish 
remnente. sad znerohing mlong the send with each foot in s 
cod's deospitoted heed, looking very slipshod, 1 sssure ye. 

Supper oonolnded, we received s Ismp, end directions from 
Mrs. Hussey oonoeroing the aesrest wsy to bed { but, ss Qnee- 
qoeg WM sboot to precede mo up the stairs, the lady reached 
foru her arm, and demanded his lisrpoon 3 she allowed no har* 
poon in her chambers. ** Why not?*’ said I| every true 
whaleman sleeps with his harpoon — but why not I" ** Jr^cause 

it’s dangerous,'* says she. **BTer since young Stiggs coming 
from that unfort’nate v'y'ge of his, when he was gone foitr years 
and a half, with only three barrels of ff«, was found dead in my 
first fioor back, with his harpoon in hie side ; ever sinoe then I 
allow no boarders to take sicb dangerous weapons in their 
rooms at night. So, Mr. Queequeg'* *he had learned his 

naxne^, ** I will just take this here iron, and keep it for you tUl 
morning. But the chowder; clam or ood to-morrow for break- 
iMt, men ? ** 

** Both,’* says I s **and let's liave a couple of smoked herring 
by wa^ of variety.” 

Trr» Smr. 


la bed we eoneoeted our plane for the morrow. But to my 

surprise and no small concern, Queequeg now gave me to under¬ 
stand that he had been diligently oonsulting Yojn—the name 
of hie black little god—^ and Yojo had told him two or three 
times over, and strongly insisted upon it every wsy, that instead 
of our going together among the whaling fleet in harbor, and 
in concert selecting our craft; instead of this, I say, Yojo 
earnestly enjoined that the selection of tlie ship should rest 
wholly wikk me, inasmuch as Yojo purposed befriending us{ 
and, Th order to do so, had already pitched upon a vessel which, 
if left to myself, I, Ishmsel, should Infallibly light upon, for all 
the world as though It had turned out by ehsnoe 3 and in that 
vessel 1 must immediately ship myself, for the present irrespec¬ 
tive of Queequeg. 

T*hsve forgotten to mention that, in many things, Queequeg 
placed great coafideoca in the sxoeUeDce Yojo's judgment 
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forMut of thisg*: Aod 6 btt’teh«ifToj 0 *irM% 
iBderthbi* sateen, «• « r«4»b«r good 'ocvt of go4, 'vvbo 
meoat woU enoa^ Qpon tho wholo> bat ia *U omm did aot •a*-' 
o o od ia his bsnorol^t designs* 


Now when I looked sbont tbe <iasrtsr-ds(A« for 
haring satb^ritj, in order to propoee DTsalf es s osadidste for 
the royage* st first 1 esw aofaiMy t but 1 ooold not well omr« 
look s etrsfige sort of teat, or mtber wigwsm, |ritobed s IHUe 
behiod the msiniaset. It seemed only s tempoiasw ereotion 
used in port. It was of s oonieel ehs^ some tea xest hlgb t 
eoaaietiag of the long, huge elshe of limber bls^ bone tuen 
from tbe middle sad blgfaeet pert of the Jews of tbs right 
whale. Planted witii thslr broM ends on the deck, a oirole of 
these elebe laoed together mutuslly sloped tow ar ds each other, 
snd St the apex anited in a tufted pointy where the looee hstlry 
fiber* wared to aad fro like the to^not on some old Pottawot* 
tomi saobeca’e bead. A trisagalsr opening fsoed towerds tbe 
bows of the ahip so that tbe insider commended a oomplete Tiew 
forward. 

And half oonoealed in this q aeer tenement, I st length foui^ ^ 
one who by his aspect seemed to hsTO aatbority $' and who, it 
being aooa, aad the ^up*s work eospeaded. was bow enjoying 
respite from the burden of commend. Ue was seated cm an old* 
fashioDed o<Cken cb^r, wriggling all orer with ourioiis CftiWiag ; 
and the bottom of whloh was formed of s stout interlaoing of the 
same elastic stuff of which the wigwam was oonetmoted. 

ThsM was nothing so vary partionlar, parhspe, aboat the 
appearance of the elderly man I saw; he was brown and brawny, 
iikn most old sesmea, and beaTily rolled up ia bine pilot cloth, 
out in the Quaker style ; only there wae a fine and almost mi* 
oroeoopie network of the minnteet wriaklee ioterlaoiag round 
his eyes, wUoh moet hare arisen frdm hie oontinual eailinge in 
many hard gales, and always lookiag to windward; — for this 
oausee the muaolee abont t^ ^7^ ^ become pureeiit together. 
Such eye wriaklee are ^ery effeotnal in a scowl. 

** Is ehia the Captain of the * Peqood' f '* said I, adeanelxi]^ 
to tbe door of the teat. 

**SQppoeing it be the Gapteln of the * Pequod,' what Aoss 
thou waat of him 7 " he demaaded. 

** I wme thlnkiag of shipping.*' • * 

** Tbon wmet, wset thon 7 X see thou art no Nantucketer**- 
ever been in a stove boat? ** 



^ Xtfa TMOK M VU WHXn WHAU. M19 

I MW iMrr^” 

“ JKi nt teoir BotibiQc ftt aB About whaling* I daxu aoj-^ 
-ab?” 

^KoAing, tdx I boi ^haw no doubt I abaU aoon loAni. I'vo 

baa a atTOivd ▼otama in iba BaorobAnt aArrloAi and I think 
** 

** Var^tant aatr t OA bo damnad. Talk not that Uagd to ma. 
Doat aoa that lag 1*11 taka that lag away Cram thy aiArn« if 
OTor than talkaat of tha caarohant aarrioa to no again. Ma^ 
ohant narvioa indaad 1 I anppoaa now ya ^aol ooaaidambla 
proud of having aarvad in thoaa uarohant ahlpa. But dukaa I 
Tnan, what tnakaa thaa want to go a whaling* ah T ^It looks a 
UtUa M^eiouA* don't iti ah? — Uaat not baan a pifata, haat 
thou ? Didst not rob thy last Captain* didst thou 7 — Dost not 
think of murdaring tha o ffio a t a whan thou gattaat to sea ? ** 

I protastad ny innooanoa of thase things. I saw thstt 
viadar tho mask of thasa hali^huasorous InAnandosa, this old saa« 
jnan* aa an Insulatod QnokMiah Nantuokotar, was fxill of his 
insalar prajudioaa* and ratbar distrustful of all allsos* nnlass 
thay hailad from Capo Cod or tho Vinoyard. 

^ M 3at what takoa ^loa a whaling 7 1 want to know that 

Aforo I thixrtc of shipping ya.*' 

** Wall* sir* 1 want to aas what whaling is. I want to see 
tha world.” 

** y/ant to sea what whaling is, oh 7 Uavo ya olappod oyo 
on Captain Ahab?” 

** Who is Captmn Ahah, inr 7 ** 

'*Aya, a;;a*Z thought so. Captam Ahab is tha Captmn of 
this ship.'* 

am mistakao than. I tlmugfat I was spaaking to tha 
Capt^n bima^f.” 

** Thou art spaaking to Captain Palag—that's who ya ara 
spaaking to, young man. It to me and Captain Bildnd 

to aea tba * Paquod* fitted ont for tha royaga, and suppUod with 
all her naa^ Induing oraw. Wa ara part owners ar^ agents. 
But ae I was going to say, if thou wantaat to know what whal* 

’ iftg is, a^thou tallast. ya do, I can put ya in a way of- finding 
it out before ye bind yourself to it past banking out. Clap 
* aya on Oaptstin Ahab, young man, and thou wilt find that he 
has only oao leg.'* 

**WhAt do you mean, air? Wes the other one lost by a 
wfiAlA?'' 
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** Loat by a whald I Y oun^ mao* oco&e naarev to t it 
was devoured, cbewed op, ertmelied by the mobsiroasest par« 
zxMoetty that ever ohipped a boat 1 —ah, ah ] 

1 was a little alarmed by his euei^y, perhaps also a Uttie 
touched at the hearty K^ief io his oobolodiDg exelatnation, but 
said as oalcaly as 1 could, What you say Is no doubt true 
enough, sir ; but how could I know there was any peculiar 
ferocity in that particular whale, though Indeed I mignt hare 
inferred as much from the simple feet of the accident.** 

' ** Look ye no^r, young man, thy lun^ are a sort of soft, 
d*ye sec ; thou dost not talk shark a bit. «9ure ye*ve been to 
sea before now : sure of that 7 ’* 

**Slr,** said 1, thought J told you that 1 had been four 
Toyagea in the merchant ** 

** Hard down out of that 1 Mind what 1 said about the 
marchant aervicedon't aggravate me ^2 won't have it. 
Dut let us understand each other. 1 have given thee a hinlf 
about what whaling is ; <lo ye yet feel Inclined for it ? ** 

I do, sir.” 

** Very good. Now, art thou the man to pitch a harpoon 
down a Jive whale's throat, and then jump after it? Answv,, 
quick T '* 

** I am, sir, if it sliould be positively indiApenaable to do 
so i not to be got rid of, that is; which 1 don't take to be the 
fact.” 

Good ^ain. Now then, thon not only wan tost to go a 
wlialing, to find out by experience what whaling is, but ye also 
want to go in order to see the world? Was not that what ye 
said ? I thought so. Well jusit step forward there, and 

take a peep over the weather bow, and tlion back to me and 
fell mo what ye see there.” 

Por a moment I stood a little, pussled by this curious re> 
quest, not knowing exactly bow to take it, whether humorously 
or in earnest. But conoentrating all bis orow's feet into one 
scowl. Captain I^eleg started me on ^e ertmad. 

Going forward and glancing over the weather how, 1 per¬ 
ceived that the ship, swinging to her anchor with the ffood tidil,. 
was now obliquely pointing towards the open ooeen. The pros¬ 
pect wee unlimited bnt exceedingly monotonous and forbidding i 
not the slightest variety that Z oouJd tee. 

** Well, what's the report ? ’* said Peleg when I cams back { 

^ what did ye see?" 
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** Not XB'oob^V I filledaotbloff Irat w»ter ; oon^dftr*blc 
hozisob there’s e eqiiAU coming n|k, J thinic.'* 

^ W ell, whet doet thou tbiak then of seeing the world ? Do 
ye wish go ronnd C%pe Moni to eee eny more of it, eh 7 
Oen*t ye eee the world where yon etend 7 ** 

1 wee e little steggered, but go a wbeliag 1 gkuet» end I 
wottld^ end the ** Pequod'* wee ee good e ship ae eny — I thought 
Uie beet«^end all tbie I now repeated to Peleg. Seeing me so 
determined, he ezpreeeed bU wUllngneee to ship me. 

** And thou mayeet ae well eign the papere right be 

* added ^ ** oome along with ye.*’ And so saying, be led the 
way below deck into the oabin. 

Seated on the transom was what eeemed to me a moat un* 
common aiul surprising figure. It turned out to be Oaptain 
Dildad, who along with Captain Peleg was one of the largest 
.owners of the Tesaol s the other shares, as sometimes the 
case in these ports, b^ng held by a crowd of old annuitants: 
widows, fatherless children, and chancery wards ; each owning 
about the value of n Umber head, or a foot of plank, or a nail 
or two in the ship. People iu Nantrcket invest their money 
toiA whaling vessels, the same way that you do yours in approved 
state stocks bringing in good interest. 

Now, IiiiLdad, like Peleg, and indeed many other Nan* 
tuoketerv, was a Quaker, the island having been originally 
aettled by that sect; and to this day ita inhabitants in gen¬ 
eral retain an uncommon measure the peculiarities of the 
Quaker, only variouely and anomalously modilled by things 
altogether alien and heterogenoous. Por some of those aame 
Quakers are the most aanguinary of all sailora and whale 
hunters. They are fighting Quakers; they are Quakers with 
a vengeance. . . . 

I^ke Captain Peleg, Captain Dildad was a well-to-do, retired 
whaleman. But unlike CaplAio Peleg — who cared not a rush 
for what are called serious things, and indeed deemed those 
selfsamo serious things the veriest of oil trifies^ Captain Hil- 
4ad had^not only been originally educated according to the 
^strictest eeot of Nantucket Quakerism, but all his subsequent 

• ooean life, and the sight of many unclad, lovely island crea- 

* tur^ round the Horn — all that had not moved tbie native- 
borfi^Quaker one single Jot, bad not so much as altered oxm 
angle df his vest. Stall, for sU this immutsbleness, was there 
some lack of edmmon oonsistenoy about worthy Captain Peleg. 
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ogoinvt Imnd lavn^io* yet Itimoolf bod tlHoiltoli^y invodod <bt 
AUootio ond Pooido ; end tboo^ o rnwmrik tom to hammm *tiilood* 
•hod, yet bod be, Im hi* atrei^bi-bodieid eoet* apUledr Mum opoa 
tons levlothon ^re. Uoer oow* ia the ooot eip p l etiea arm* 
ang of his /loys« Ae ^one reeoBoiied IftkOae tldoE* 

the reminisoenoe, I do not knov i bot it did not eetm to oon- 
oern him unch, tad very probably he bed long einot ootne to 
the eege end leneible oon^ueioa thet e men't religion it otae 
thing, end this preotioel world quite eaother. This world peye , 
dividends. Rising from e little oebin boy ia short clothes of 
the drebbest dreb* to e herpooner la e breed ehed^eUled waist- 
cost I from thet becoming boet heeder, chief mete, end cimtain, 
end flnelly e shipowner i BUded, ee I hint^ before, bed eon- 
eluded his edveatnrous oeroer by wholly retiring from eotiet 
life et the goodly ege of sixty, end dedicetiag his reuMdiiing 
deys to the quiet reoeiving of bis weU-esmed ineomt. 

Now Bilded, I em sorry to sey, hsd tlm reputetioa of being 
en inoorrigible old huuhs, end in his soegoing deys e bitter, 
herd teekmester. They told me ia Neotuoket, though it oer- 
teiniy seems e curious story, that v^en he sailed the old ** Oet^ * 
gut*^ wbelemen, his orew, upon erriving home, were mostly ell 
oerried eshore to the* hospiteL, sore eueusted end worn oat. 
For e pious men, espeoielly for e Quaker, be wee certainly rather 
herd heerted, to sey the least. He aever used to sweer, though, 
et his men, they seid ; bat somehow he got an inordinete qusa- 
tety of Cruel, airimitigated hard work ot>t nf them. \^hen 
Bildad wee e chief mete, to have his drab^oolored eye intently 
looking et yon, mede you feel completely nervous, till you 
could dutch something ^ e hammer or e marline spike, and go 
to work like med, et something or other, never mind whet. 
Indolence end idleness perished from befewe him. His own 
person was the exact embodiment of his utilitarian oherecter. 
On his long, gaunt body, be carried no spare fleeh, no super¬ 
fluous beard, his having e eoft, ttmunmineJ nap to it, like 
the worn nap of bis broad-brimmed hat. « 

Such, then, was the person thet I sew eeeted on the tren-' 
som when 1 followed Captain Peleg down into the oebin. T^e 
space between the deo>ts was smidli end there, bolt upright, 
set old Bildad, who always set so, sad avrsr leaned, sod 
this to save his ooet His broidhriia was placed* beside 

him I bis legs were stiAy creased | his dxeb vestnre was battened 
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ap to bU ohlnf ffwataote on bom, bo o i.>oui od oboorbod la 
r«Bdiaa itom « t*"^*^"*^”* 

. oriod OoMia It BUdad, eb r 

To boTO been otBdjiar wiom Sori ylw oo, boot, for the loot thirty 
yoM«« to ttxy oottoia hnovlodgo. Bow far yo got. Bildad ? " 

▲a if hahitootod to ooeh profaa* talk from hia old ahl^ 
witbOBt noti^a^ hia proaaat irrereronoa, quietly 
looked np, aad lalng ma, plaftoed a^aia inquiringly toward# 
Peleg;* 

** He aaya be*a otur man, Bildad,** aaid Palegv ** ha wanta €o 
•hip/* 

** Doat thee f ** eaid BUdad« in a boUow tone, and turning 
round to me. 

I deet,*' aaid I, unoonaoioualy, he wae ao iatenaa a Quaker. 

«« What do ye think of him, BUdadf ” eaid Peleg. 

^He*U do.** eaid BUdad. eyiaff me, and then went on apell* 
ing away at hia book in a winw*KHTig tone quite audible. 

I thought him the qoeereat old Quaker 1 otot uw, eepe> 
oially ae Pe l eg. hia friend aad old abipmate, aaemed euoh a 
bloaterer. Bat 1 aaid notiung, only looking round me eharply. 
l^leg now threw open a obeat, drawing forth the ahip*a 

artlelea, plaoed pen and ink before him, and seated bimself at 
a UtUe table. 1 began to tblnk it waa high tima to aettle with 
mya^^ at wfaat tarxim I would be willing to engage for the 
Toyage« 1 waa already aware that in the whaling bueinese 
they paid no wage# ; but all handa. including the oapteuh, re> 
ceiTad certain shares of the profits called tay9, and that these 
lay# were proportioned to the degree of importance pertaining 
to the reapectiv# duties of the fllup*# company. 1 waa also 
aware that being a green hand at whaling, my own lay would 
not be very large } bnt oonaidering that I waa used to the aea, 
could ateer a abip, apUoe a rope, and alt that. 1 made no doubt 
that from all I had heard I abould be offered at leaat the 275th 
lay—*-that ia» the fi76Ui part of the clear net prooeede of the 
voyage, wMtever that might eveoiually amount to. And though 
the 276tb lay wa# what they called a rather lany lay, yet it waa 
better than nothing i and If we had a lueky voyage, might 
pre^y nearly pay for tbo clothing I would wear out on it, not 
to apeak of my three yearn* beef and beard, for which X would 
not have to pay one ativer. 

Xt might be thought that thia wee a poor way to moeumulate 
a princely fortmie and eo It waa. a very poor w*ay indeed. But 
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X ftm bn6 of thoae tliot noyer to!ke oa about priaoei^ fortunoa* 
and am qtxito content if tha world ia ready to board and lodpe 
ma«vhil« 1 am putting up at thia grim aign of tha Thunder 
Cloud. Upon the whole* I thought tBat the &75th lay would 
be about the fair thing* but would not have been aurprlaed had 
I been offered the 200tb, oonaidaring I waa of a broad^ahoul- 
dared make. 

But one thing* nevertheleae, that rnwLAm me a little diatruat- 
ful about reoeiving a generoue abare of the proflta waa tbia x 
Ashore* I bad beard aometbing of both Oaptain Peleg and hia 
unaooountable old orony BUdad; how that they being the pria- 
oipal proprietora of the ** Pequod,** therefore the other and more 
inoonaideroble and acattered ownera left nearly the whole man* 
agemont of the ahlp*a affaira to tbeae two. And I did not know 
but what the atingy old Bildad might have a mighty deal to 
aay about ahippUig handa* eapeuially aa I now found him on 
b<«rd the **Paquod«** quite at home there in the oabin, and read¬ 
ing hie Bible as if at hia own fireside. Now while Pelog wae 
vainly trying to mend a pen with hia jackknife* old Bildad* to 
my no amalJ eurpriae* considering that he waa aueh an interested 
party in those proceedings* Bildad never heeded us> but weiv ^, 
on mambling to himself out of hia book. not up for 

yourselves treasures upon earth* where moth * ** 

** Well, Captain Bildad*** interrupted Peleg* what^d*^ eey* 
what lay shall we give thia young man 7 ’* 

** Thou knowest best*** was the sepulchral reply* **the seven 
bundled QAd soventy-sovonfeh wouldn’t bo too muob* would it? 

* where moth and rust do corrupt* but fay * ** 

Xay* indeed* thought 1* and anch a lay I the seven hundred 
and seventy-seventh I 'Well* old BUdad* you are determined 
that I* for one, shall not lay up many lay$ here below, where 
moth and rust do corrupt. It ^aa an exoeedingly Icn^ lay that* 
indeed ; and though from the magnitude of the figure it might 
at firat dedelve a landsman* yet the alighteat consideration will 
show that though seven hundred and aeventy-aeven da a pretty 
largo number* yet, when you come to make a CssnfA of it* yog 
will then see* I say, that the eeven hxmdred and seventy-sevenths 
part of a farthing is a good deal leas than seven hundred and 
seventy-seven gold doubloon# •, amd ao I thought at th^ime. 

“Why, blast your eyes* BUdad*** oriod Peleg* “^TOi\dost 
not want to swinge this young man ! he must have mobe than 
that.’* • 
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h«mdT«d mod, mguXn BUd*d« 

withoiat lifting bi* > mod ihOD, went oxx mumbtins — ^ for 

.^h6r« jKyat tr^Asure fa, tbara will yoo* heart be aSeo.*"' 

1 am j^in^ to pot aim down for the three hundreth,** aaid 
Pele^, **do je h»ar that, Bildad I The three hundreth lay, I 

Bifdad laid down bia book, and taming aolemnly towards 
him said, Captain Peleg, thou hast a generoos heart s but thou 
mast eonaidsr the duty thoa oweet to the other owners of thja 
ship widows and osphana, many of them —> and that if w« too 
abundantly reward the labors of tids young man, we may be 
taking the bread from those widows and those orphans. The 
seven hundred and serenty-oeTentb lay. Captain Peleg.** 

**Thoa, Bildad! " roared Peleg, efcutlng up and clattering 
about the oabin. ^ Blast ye. Captain Bildad, ii I had followed 
^y advice in these matters, I would afore now had a oonscienoe 
to lug about that would be heavy enough to founder the largest 
ship that sver sailsd round Cape Horn*'* 

Captain Peleg,'* sidd Bildwl, steadily, thy consoienoe may 
be drawing ten Inohea of water, or ton fathoms, I can’t tell; but 
^a thou art still an impenitent man. Captain Peleg, I greatly 
fear lest thy oonscienoe be but a leaky one and will in the end 
sink thee foundering down to the fiery pit. Captain Peleg.” 

pit I fiery pit! ye insult wa, man ; past all natural 
baaing, ye insult me. It’s an all-firod outrage to tell any 
human oreature that he’s bonnd to hell. Klukes and flames I 
Bildad, say that agccua to zz>a, and start my soul bolta, but 111 
I’ll — yes. I’ll swallow a live goat with all his hair and horns 
on. Out of the oabin, ye canting, drab^oolored son of a wooden 
gnn a straight wake with ye I ” 

As he thundered out this he mado a msh at Bildad, but 
with a marvelous oblique, sliding celerity, Bildad for that time 
eluded him. 

Alarmed at this terrible outburst between the two prinoi* 
pal and i uspfiusible owners of the ship, and feeling half a mind 
t^give all idea of sailing in a vessel so questionably owned 
temporarily oommanded, I stepped aside from the door to 
ogive egress to Bildad, who I made no doubt was all eagornoss 
*to vS^sh from before the awakened wrath of Peleg. But to my 
astonishoisnt, he sat down again on the traneom very quietly, 
and seemed to have not the slightest intention of withd^wing. 
He seemed quite used to impenitent Peleg and his ways. As 
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for Pel«^, after letting off hu rage m he had« there eoewed tto 
more left in him, and he, too, eat down like a lamb, thouj^h he 
twitched a little ae if etill &erTouel 7 aeitated. ** Whew ! ** he' 
wUietled at Uet—*^ihe eqaall'e gone off to leewar^, I think^ 
Bildad, thou uaed to be good at aharpeniag a lanoe, mend that 
pen, will ye.« M 7 jackknife here neede the g^ndetone. That's 
he s thank ye, Bildad. Now then, my young man, Ishinael'e 
thy name, didn't ye say? Well then, down ye go here, lsb> 
m^el, for tlie three bundreth lay." 

** Captain Peleg," said 1, ** X have a •friend with me who 
want# to ship too shall I bring him down to-morrow 7 *' 

** To be sure," said Peleg. ^ Vetch him along, and we*ll 
look at him.'* 

** What lay does be want 7 ** groaned Bildad, glancing np 
from the book in which he had again been burying himeelf. 

**Ohl never thee mind about that, Bildad," aaid Peleg. 
** Has he ever v^aled it any ? ** turning to me. 

*• Killed more whalee than I can count. Captain Peleg." 

" Well, bring him along then." 

And, after signing the papers, off 2 went, nothing doubt¬ 
ing but that I had done a good morning's work, and that th^. 
** Pequod " was the iden^oal ship that Yojo had provided to carry 
Quecquog and mo round tbo Cape. 

ThS RA3CADA2r. 

As Queequeg's Ramadan, or Keating end Humiliation, was 
to continue sit day, I did not choose to disturb him till towards 
nightfall s for 1 cherish the greatest respect towards every* 
body's religious obligations, never mind how oomloal, and 
could not find it In my heart to undervalue even a congrega¬ 
tion of ants worshiping a toadatool ; or those otiier creatures 
in certain parts of oar earth, who with a degree of footmanism 
quite unpreoedeuted in other planets, bow down before the 
torso of a deceased landed proprietnr merely on acCnunt of the 
inordinate possessions yet owned and rented in his name. 

I say, we good Presbyterian Christians should be oharitabh 
in these things, and not fancy oureelvea so vastly superior^ to 
other mortis, Pagans snd what not, beoanse of their hslf^orasy 
conceits on these subjects. There was QueeqMg, now, oectamtj 
enterta^mng the most absurd notions about zojo and hts Rama¬ 
dan ;-^DUt what of that? Queequeg thought he knew what 
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ha waa aboot, I auppoaa i. ha aaamad to be oo&tent s aod thara 
lot him Foat. All oor orgaias: with him irould not ayail $ Let 
‘ him be» I aaj : and Heavan hare maroj on oa all — Preabj^ 
riaaa and Pagans alil^ for m vo idl aomahow dreadfully 
oraokad about the bead* and aadly need mending. 

Towards at«aing» when I felt asaurod that all hia perform' 
anoea and rituals moat be orar, X went up to hia room and 
knocked at the d«or t but no answer. 1 tried to open it» but 
It waa faatenad inaida. , ** Quaaquag*** aaid I* aoftly* through the 
keyhole 9 — all ailaot. **1 aey, Quaaquegl why don't ^ou 
■peak? It*a l^lahmaal.” But all remained atill aa before. 

I began to grow alarmed. 1 had allowed him auoh abi\ndant 
time i I thought ha might Lava had an apoplaotio fit. i looked 
through the keyhole : but the door opening into an odd corner 
of the room* the keyhole pro^xMt wea but a crooked and bid- 
later one. I oould only eee part of the footboard of the bed , 
and a line of the wall* but nothing more, i wae aurpriaed to 
behold reeting againet the well the wooden altaft of t^ueequeg'a 
harpoon* which the landlady the evening previous had taken 
from him, before our mounting to the chamber. That's strange, 
•^bought I; but at any rate* sinoe the harpoon stands yonder, 
and he seldom or never goes abroad without it* therefore he 
must be inside here, and no poeaible mistake. 

Q^’l^eqaeg t Quoeqneg ! '**~all still, ftomethieg must 
have happened. Apoplexy I X tried to burst open the door ; 
but it stubbornly resisted. Running downstairs, I quickly 
stated my suaploions to the first person I mot ^ the chambor- 
maid. ^ 1 a ! la 1 '* she oried* thought something must bo 
the matter. 1 went to make the bed sfter breakfast, and the 
door was locked i and not a moueo to be heard ; and it'H been 
just eo silent ever since. But 1 thought* maybe you had botJi 
gone off and locked your baggage in for safO'keeping. La T Is, 
ma'am I — Mistress 1 murder ( Mrs. Hussoy ! apoplexy ! " — 
and with these eriee* she ran towards the kitchen, I following. 

Mrs. dfuasey soon appasred* with a mustard pot in one 
hand and a vinegar oruet in the other, having just broken away 
, from the oocupatioa of attending to the casters, and scolding 
her little block boy meanwhile. 

^^‘^*Woodliouse t ** cried I* ^ whiob woy to It? Run for God's 
sake*^md fetch something to pry open the door — the ax t — the 
^ax I -—lie's had a stroke | depend npon it 1 '* and so saying I 
WAS unmethodfbally rushing upstairs again empty'hande<£ when 
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Mr«. Hnm^ laMp^«ed tli« tavaCard pot Mid *«lnegsr ortiM, «»d 
Uie odUto outer of bor ooonteiuuioo. 

** WbAt*s the toMier witb jon, yonnc nuA? ** 

** Got the ex I For Ood’e uko, ran for the doeW» JW »e one> 
• while I pry it open 1 ** 

Look here,** e^d the londlody, qniokly putting down the 
vlneger oruet, eo u to boTo one hend free i **look bore c er^you 
lelkGig ebout prying open eny of my doorof ** ^-^end with tbet 
the oeixed my erm. ** Whet'e the metter with you?* Whnt*e 
thcTmetter witb yon, ebipmete? ** 

In u oelm but repid e menner u poeeible, I go're bef to 
nnderetend the whole oue. Unooneoiouely olepping the eine- 
ger cruet to one eUle of ber none, ebe mmineted for en inutent; 
then exoleimed Ko \ 1 bneen't seen it rinoe 1 put it there**' 
Running to e little oloeet under the lending of ^e eteire, ebe 
glanced in, and letum ing, told me that Qneequeg'e beri>oon 
wM reieeing. *‘Ue*e killed faimeelf," she cried. **lt*e nnfort*» 
note Siigge done orer eg^n — there goes another counterpane 
^ God pity his poor mother T it will be the ruin of my house. 
Has the poor lad * sister? Where's that girl? ^ there, Betty, 
go to Snarles the Painter, end tell him to point me a sign, 
with no suicides permitted here, and no srookiog in the 
parlor *; •—might u well kill both birds at once. Kill? The 
Lord be merciful to his ghost 1 What's that noise there * You. 
young men, avut there t ’* 

And running np after me, ebe eongbt me u 1 was agun 
trying to force open, the door. 

1 don’t allow it; 1 won't have my premises sx^iled. Go 
for the locksmith, there's one about a mUe from here. But 
avast I ** potting ber bond in her side pocket, ** here's a ksy 
tbat*U dt, I gnees; let's eee." And with that, she tamed it in 
the look; but, olos! Qneeqneg'e sapplementol bolt remained 
unwithdrawn within. 

** Have to burst it open," said I, end wee running down 
the entry a little, for a good stert, when the Imndlody^teught at 
mo, again vowing I ehould not break down ber premises | but 
I tore from her, and with a sodden bodily dashed rayoelf 
full sgMnst the mark. 

With a prodigious nolss the door flew open, and the hdob 
slamming against the wall, eent the plaster to the oeillng 4 ^rtA 
thsrs, good heavens I there sat Qnee^neg, altogether 006 I and 
eeU-e^eoted ; right in the middle of the room t squatting on 
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Hwp a, ttnd hftWiag Tcjo oa tcfp ot hi» head. He looked 
neither one waj nor tbe other wnj, hat eet like e eeryed image 
with eoaroe e sign of active Ufa. 

Queequeg,*' said ^ going up to him, ** Queeqoeg, whaVe 
the*tnatter with you? ** 

** He hain*t been a aittin* eo all day, haa he 7 ** aaid the 
landlady. 

But all we aaid, not a word ooold we drag out of Idm i I 
almoet Mt like puahlng kirn over, ao aa to obauge hia poai- 
tion, for it waa ^moat intolerable, it aeamed ao painfully and 
unnaturally oouatrained; aapaoially, aa in all probability he 
bad been aitting ao for upm^rda of eight or tan houra, going 
too without bia regular meida. 

^ Mra. Hueaay*' aaid I, he*a aUv 0 at all event# i ao leave ua, 
if you pleaae, and 1 will eee to thia atrange affair myaelf.** 

Oloaing the door upon ^e landlady, 1 endeavored to prevail 
upon Queequeg to take a ohair; but In vain. There he eat { 
and all I ooold do — for all my polite arte and blandielimenta 
—be would not move a peg, nor aay a aingle word, nor even 
look at me, nor s»otice my preaenoe in the aligbteet way. 

X wonder, thought I, if thie can poeaibly be a part of bl# 
Ramadan s do they fact on tbeir that way in bia native 

ialand. Tt xnuet be ao t yea, it*a part of hia creed, X auppoae; 
well, t^eu, let htTrt rest; he'U get up aooner or later, no doubt. 
It cdh't laet forever, thank Ood, and hia Ramadan only come# 
onoe a year ; and I don't believe it'a very punctual then. 

I went down to aupper. After aitting a long time liaten- 
ing to the long stories of aocne Bailors who bad just come from 
a plum^pudding voyage, a# they called it * abort whal¬ 

ing voyage in a eobooner or brig, oondued to the north of the 
line, in the Atlaotio Ocean only> ; after listening to these plum- 
puddingsra till nearly eleven o'clock, X went upstairs to go to 
bed, feeling qidte sure by this time Queeqneg must eortainXy 
have brought his Ramadan to a termination. But no ; there 
he was jgst where I bad left him; he had not stirred an inch, 
t began to grow vexed with him % it seemed so downright sense- 
*lese and insane to be sitting there all day and half the night on 
his Kixw in a oold room, holding a piece of wood on his head. 

••For heaven's sake, Queequeg, get up and shake yourself i 
get up and bari» some supper. Youll starve f youll kill your- 
eelf, Queequeg." But not a word did be reply. 

Daapairing of him, therefore, 1 determined to go to bed and 
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to aloop , ftnd no boforo & great whiles he would follow 

me. But piorioue' to turning lut I took mj heavy beanki& 
jacket* and threw it over him* ae it promieed to be a very Cold 
night* and he had nothing but hie ordinary round jaoket on.' 
For acme tAoe, do all I would* I could not get into tho faidtoet 
dose. I had Uowa out the candle : and the mere thought of 
Queequeg — not lour feet olT — eitting there in that uaeaey 
position, stark alone in the cold and dark t this made me really 
wretched. Think of H: eleeplng all night in the aame room 
with a wide wake Pagan on hie harue in this dreary, unao* 
oountahle Ramadan f 

But eomehow 1 dropped off at laet, and knew nothing more 
till break of day; when, looking over the bedeide* there 
equatted ^ueequeg, ae if he had been screwed down to the 
floor. But ae eoon ae the flret gUmpae of eun entered the win'* 
dow* up he got* with etiif and grating j^nta* but with a oheer> 
ful look: limped towards me where I lay i pressed hie forehead 
again against mine i and aaid hie yraa over* 

Now, ae I before hinted* I have no objeotion to any person's 
religion, be it what it may, eo long ae that person does not kill 
or insult any other person, because that other person doesn't^ 
believe it also. But when a zona's religion becomes really 
frantic i when it is a positive torment to him : and, in fine, 
makes this earth of ours an uncomfortable izm to lodge ii^ 
then I think it high time to take that individual asiiA ana 
argue the point with him. 

And just so 1 now did with Queequeg. ** Queequeg," said 
J, **get into bed now and lie and listen to me." I then went 
on, beginning with the rise and progress of the primitive re^ 
ligloas, and coming down to the vsrious religions of the pres¬ 
ent time, during which time I labored to show Queequeg that 
alt these Lenta, Ramadans, and prolonged ham sqoattings in 
cold, cheerless rooms were stark nonsense ; bad for the health ; 
useless for the soul: op p osed, in short, to the obvious laws of 
hygiene and common sense. I told him, too* that l^abeing in 
other things such an extremely ssnaible and sagacious savage, it 
pained roe, very badly pained me* to see him now so deplorably* 
foolish about this ridiculous Hamadan of his. Besides, argued 
I, fasting makes the body cave ins henoe the spirit oave^ffTs 
imd all l^mughts born of a fast must nsoessariiy be half^tarved. 
This is the mnsnn why most dyspeptic religionists oherieh such 
melaucholy notions at^ut their hereafters. In one word, Qaee* 
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wid X, zmthar digrwMi vly» bell ie en idee firet born on 
ea muU^eeted epple doxnplin^* end einoe tben perpetueted 
^icou^li tbe bereditezy djspepeiiU nnrtrued by Hmaedene. 

1 then eeked Qneeqneg whether ho himoeli wee oTor 
trouUed^witb dyepepeie { ejcprewing the idee Tory plainly* eo 
that ha oould take it in. He ao i d ao ; only upon one memora* 
hle^oceaion. It wee after a greet feast given by»bia fattier the 
King* on the gaining of a great battle> wbarein Afty of tlie on* 
eay had been killM by about two o'olook in the afternoon, and 
ail cooked and eaten that very evening. 

more* Quoeqneg*'* said 1« abuddering : **that will do : '* 
for I knew the inferenoee without bia further hinting tbein. I 
had aeen a aailor who bad Tiaited that very iaLaud, and he told 
me that it waa the ouatomt whan a great battle bad been gained 
there, to barbecue ^1 the alain in the yard or garden of tbo vio* 
tor I and then, one by one, they were placed in great wooden 
trenohera, and gamiahed round like a pilau* with breedfruiti 
and oocoanute; and with oome paraley in their znoutha* were 
aont round with the victor*a oomplimenta to all liia friends. Just 
aa though tbeee preeenta were so many Chriatmae turkeys. 

After all, 1 do not think that my remarks about religion 
made muoh impression upon Queequeg. liecauaa, in the ftrst 
place, he somehow aeciped dull of heariug on that important 
aobjeot, unleae considered from hie own point of view; and, in 
the jecond plaoe, he did not more than one third understand 
me, couch my ideas amply as 1 would; and, finally, he no 
doubt vhought he knew a good deal more about Uie true re* 
ligLon than I did. Tfe lookai at. nriH with a «w^rt of oondeArwrid- 
ing concern and compassion* sa though he thought it a great 
pity that such a sensible young man should be so hopelessly 
lost to evangelical Pagan piety. 

At last we roee and dreeeod { and Queequeg, taking a pro¬ 
digiously hearty breakfast of chowders of all aorts* so that the 
landlady should not make much profit by reaaon of his Rama* 
dan, WB sallied out to board the ** Pequod,** Sauntering along, 
and pioking our teeth with halibut bones. 

Hie Mark. 

As we were walking down the end of the wharf towards 
th^ ship, Queequeg carrying his harpoon, Captain Peleg in his 
gruff voice loudly hailed ua from his wigwsm, saying he had 
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not snop«o(od mj friend wee n oenaitipaj nnd iaftheiBOre 
ennoimoing ttiet he let no on benrd Qiet oimftv lualeee 

they previously prodnoed their pepers. 

** Whet do you mean by thei, ^pteis Peleg ? *' eeid 1» sow ‘ 
jumping on ^e bulwerke, end leaving my eomtede etendiaE oa 
the wharf. 

I mean,*! be replied, ** be nuet ehow hie pepere." .. 

** Yee,’* e^d Captain Bildad in hie hollow voioa, eticking hie 
head from behind Feleg'e, out of the wigwam. ** Ue muet ehow 
tbet be*e oonverted. Ston of derkneea,'* he turning to 

Quee^eg, **ert thou et preeent in oommunioa with nny Cbrie* 
tlan ohnroh?*’ 

** Why,*' eeid I, he*a a member of the First Oongr^ a tional 
Chnroh.** Here be it eeid that many tattooed eavagee eelHng in 
Nantttoket ehlpe et leet oome to be oonverfced into the ohnrohee. 

** First Congregational Chnroh«** cried liikted, ** what f that 
s worebipe in r>eacon l>euteronomy Golemen'a meetinghouse?*' 
and so saying, taking out hie epectaclee, he rubbed them with 
hie great yellow bandanna handkeruhief, and putting them on 
very oarefully, came out of the wigwam, and leaning 'stiffly 
over Ute bulwarks, took a gfood long lock at Queeqn^. 

“ How l<mg hath be been a member 7 *’ he then eaid« turning 
to me ; not very long, I rather gueea, young man.*' 

**No,** said Peleg, ^ and he hasn't been baptised right 
either, or it would have washed some of that devil's ‘Uu^ oC hij< 
faoe." 

**Do tell, now," cried Bildad, **i8 this PbiXie^ne a regular 
lue&ulMr of Deaucui luwUaig? I uevec saw him 

g^ing there, and 1 paes it every X^rd'e day." 

^ 1 don't know anything about Deacon Deuteronomy or hie 
meeting," said I; *' all 1 know is that Queeqneg hare is a born 
member of the First Congr^gatiozxal Churoh. He is a deacon 
himaelf, Qneequeg ia." 

Young man," said liildad, sternly, ^tbou art skylarking 
with me ^explain thyeelf, thou young Hittite. What churoh 
dost thee mean? answer me." 

if^l^ding myself thus hard pushed, 1 replied. ‘^Imesn, ilr, the 
same ancient Ostholio Ohurob to which yeu and 1, aud Captain 
i’eleg there, and Queequeg here, and all of ne, and ever^np 
zDOther'a son sod soul of us belong: the great and everlaetlsg 
First CoogregatiOB of this whole worshiping world; wo' all 
belong to that; only acme of ue oherieb some queer orotobete 
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n»w» y tettohtng «h« s>*i>d bclli«f s in tiiat we «U join 

bimdn.*' 

** SpUee, tbon meen'et ijpMm hmada*** eried drewio^ 

*aMU*er. **Youiig rnerr^ better ehip lor ft mieeiouftr 7 , 

insteed oc ft foremftat head; I nee^ heerd ft batter sermon. 
Deacon Deofeeronoinj — why, Fatbar Mapple bimeelf oou3dn*t 
beatwit, and )>e*a reckoned aometbia^. Come Aboard, oome 
aboard I never mind about the papers. I eay« tell Quohoig 
there-—what'e that yon eaU him? tell Quobo^ to etep along. 
By the great anchor* what a harpoon he*e got there I l^ka like 
good stuff that! and he haiidlea it about right. I eay. Quohog, 
or whatoTer yonr name U* did you ever stand in tlie head of a 
whaleboat? did yon ever strike a flab? '* 

Without saying a word, Queequsg, in his wild sort of way^ 
jumped upon the biUwarka, from thence into the bows of one 
of the whalebodta hanging to the ^dc; and then bracing his 
left knee, and poising his liarpoon, cried out in some such way 
as ti^u s ^ 

** Cap'ain, yon see him email drop tar on water dere? You 
see him? w^, epoee him one whale eye, well, den I ** and tak¬ 
ing sharp aim at it, be darted the iron right over old Bildad's 
'broadbrun, clean acroae the ship’s decks, and struck the glisten¬ 
ing tar spot out of sight. 

** Now,** said Queequeg, quietly hauling in the line, ** spose-e 
Ifim yfliftlee eye; why, whale dead.** 

** Quirk, BUdad,** said Peleg, his partzmr, who, aghast at 

the close vicinity of the flying harpoon, had retreated towards 
the cabin gangway. ^ Quick, 1 aay, yon Bildad, and get the 
.ship’s papers. We must have Uedg^og there, 1 mean Quohog, 
in one of our boats. Look ye, Quohog, we*ll give ye the nine¬ 
tieth lay, and that’s mere than ever wss g^ven a harpooner yet 
out of Nantucket. ” 

So down we went into the cabin, and to my great joy Quee¬ 
queg soon enrolled amoog the same ship's company to 

which 1 g^yeeli belonged. 

When all preliminarice were over and Peleg had got every¬ 
thing rsbdy for signing, he tuned to me and said, guess 
Quohog there don’t know how to write, doee be? 1 say, 
Quohog, blast ye t doet thou eJgn thy name or make tby 

Bht at this ques ti on, Queequeg, who had twice or thrice 
before taken part in oeremooles, looked noways abashed: 
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but tho oCfared pan* copied upon tho pAper, in tbe propc 

plnee« aa ox&et oounterpnrt of n qnoor round figure wbi^ wa 
tattooed upon hia arm ; eo that through Captain Peleg*a ob«t) 
nate mistake tonohintf hie apMUatiTOt^t stood something lik 
thies ^ 

t^uoboB* 

hie X mark. 


Meanwhile Captain BUdad aat earnestly and ateadfaetl 
Queeque^t and at last rieinB solemnly and fumbliii 
in the hu^e pockets of hie broad-ekirted drab coat, took ov 
a bundle of tracta« and eeleotin^ one entitled ** The Latte 
Day Coming I or, No 'Time to Loee,'' placed it in Queeque^* 
hands, and then Braapin^ them and the book with both hb 
looked earneetly into hia eyes, and said, of darkooBB, 

inuet do my duty by thee; I am part owner of ihie ship, an 
feel concerned for ^e souls of all ita crew ; it thou still cling 
eat to thy Pa^an ways, which 1 sadly fear, I beseech thee 
remain not for aye a Belial bondsman. Spurn the idol Be 
and the hideous dragon ; turn from the wrath to come ; min 
thine eye, I say s oh t goodneee gracious I steer clear of ill 
fiery pit I ** 

Something of the salt eea yet lingered in old Bildad*s las 
guage« heterogeneously mixed with Scriptural and .(lomestS 
phrases. ^ 

Avast there, avast there, Bildad, avast now spoiling ou 
h&rpooner,*' cried Peleg. ^ Pious harpooners never make goo 
voyagers — it takee the ehark out of 'em, no harpocner is wort 
a straw who aint pretty aharkish. There was young N 0 
Swaine, once the braveat boat header out of all Nantucket an 
the Vineyard i he joined the mee^ng, and never came to gooi) 
He got so frightened about bis plaguy soul, that he ahi*inke 
and sheered away from whales, tor fear of afterclaps, in cas 
he got stove and went to Davy Jones." 

** Peleg I Peleg t '* said BUdad, lifting hia eyes and handi 
thou thyself, as I myself, hast seen many a perUcus time 
thou knowest, Peleg, what it is to have the fear of death; bov 
then, oaust thou prate in this ungodly guise. Thou beliee 
thine own heart, Peleg. Tall me, when this same ^Pequod 
here had her three masts overboard in that typhoon on 
that earns voyage when thou went mate wi^ Captain* Ahal 
didst thou not ihinir of Death and the Judgment tlmn? 
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** him, h 0 *r him oow»** Ari«d mitrehiA^ ftoroM 

tb« oaMa, ABd throAtmif hi* ImodA Iat down into bi« pockets. 
* ^ ** bSAT him, sU of /«. Think of tbot ( When everT’ moment 
^e tbon^ht the ship #ould eiiik I Owtb end the Judgment 
then? Whet? With ell three oseete mekin^ euch en ever* 
leetLng tbunderin^ egeiaet the tide; end OTerj see breeking 
ove^ue. fore end eft? Think of Deeth the Judgment then ? 
No I no time to think ebont Deeth then. Life wee whet Cep- 
tein Abeb end I wee thinking of i end how to eeve eU hende 
•— how to rig jut^ meete — bow to get into the neereat port; 
thet wee whet 1 wee thinking of.** 

Bilded eeid no more« but buttoning up bae ooet, etelked on 
deck, where we followed him. There be etood, very quietly 
overlooking eome eeilmekera who were mending e topeell in 
the weiet. No^ end then he etooped to piok up e petoh, or 
•eve en end of the terred twine, which otherwiee might heve 
been weeted. 


THE SOLDIER'S DREAU. 

Bt TSOUAS CAMPBELL. 

OoB bugles sang trace, for the night cloud hed lowered, 

, .A.nd the sentinel etsn set their wsteh in the shy; 

And thoosends haH sTink on the ground OTorpowered, 

The weaiy to sleep, and the woimded to die. 

When repoung thst aiight on my pallet of strew 
By the woH-sceriag fagot that gtiarded the slain. 

At i^e dead of the night a sweet Vision I saw; 

And thrice ere the morning 1 dreamt it sgain. 

Msthougbt from the battlefield's dreadful array 
Far, far, I had roamed on a dssolate track : 

Twas Autumn, and eunshina eroaa on tha way 

tba homa of tny fathers, that weloomed ma back. 

kfiew to tha pleasant fialde traver s ed so oft 

lr .1 Ufa's morning march, when my bosom was young t 

1 heard my own mountsun goats blaatiag aloft. 

And know tha sweet strain that the oorn reapers sung. 

* Then pledged we the wine oup, and fondly 1 swore 

Frtr us my home my weeping friends never to pert; 
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but teldiig tbe offered pwi, oopiod upcm th« p«pttr* in proper 
pbtoe. an exact ecrunterpart of a qoeer round Agrure whiih waa 
tattooed apon bia arm ( ao tbat through Oaptaitk Peleg'a obetU' 
nate mietake touehlair Lie appellatlva^lt stood aoTnethmg lik< 
this'* 

Qnobog. 
hia X mark. 

Meanwhile Captaio BUdad eat earnaetly and ateadfaetl^ 
e/in^r Queeque^t and at iaat riain^ aolatnnlv and fumbling 
in the huge pooketa of hie broad'Skirted drab coat> took out 
a bundle of tracta* and aeleoting one entitled ^Tbe Lntter 
Day Coming; or, Vo Time to Loae,** plaoed it in Queequeg*a 
banda, and then grasping tbem and the book with both hia, 
looked earnestly into his syea, and aaid, **&o^ of darkness, I 
must do my duty by thee; 1 am part owner of this ship, end 
feel oonoerned for &e eoula of ell ite crew ; if thon still cling- 
eet to thy Pagan waya, wbiob I aadly fear, I beaeech thee, 
remain not for aye a Belial bondsman. Spurn tbe idol Bel, 
and the hideoue dragon; from the wrath to ooxne ; mind 

thine eye, I eay; ob 1 goodneae graolona 1 ateer clear of 
fiery pit! ** 

Something of the salt eea yet lingered in old BUdad’a Ian* 
gnage, heterogeneously mixed with Soriptural and jILomes^io 
phfMea. ^ 

•* Avast there, avast there, Bildad, avast now spoiling our 
hkrpooner,’* cried Peleg. ** Vione harpoon ere never make good 
voyagers — it takes tha shark cmt of ’em, no harpooner is worth 
a straw who ain’t pretty sharkish. There waa young Nat 
Swaine, oneo the bravost boat header out of ^ Nantucket and 
the Vineyard; he joined the meeting, and never came to good. 
He got ao frightened about bis plaguy soul, that he shrinked 
and elieered away from whalee, for fear of afteroiape, in ease 
hs got stove and went to Davy Jones.'* 

**Polegt Peleg f ** a^d Bildad, lifting hia eyes and hands, 
** thou thysolf, as 1 myself, hast seen many a perilous time^ 
thou knoweet, Peleg, what it is to have the fear of death; how, 
then, oanst thou prate in ungodly guise. 'Xlmu behest 

thine own beert, Pelsg. Tell me, when this same 'pMUOd* 
here had her three masts overboard in that typhoon on ^pan, 
that same voyage when thou went mate with Captain* Aheb, 
didst thou not think of Death and the Judgment theu ? ** 
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** Hmt him, Imat him aoir*** ortod vutrohia^ •erou 

tb« oa1iui« Md hia baod« £*r down into hi* pocket*, 

' —> M hew him. *11 of 7 *, Think of theti When every moment 
^e tbott^ht the ehip a^uJd eink t Deeth nod the Jnd^ment 
ihen^ Whet? With ell three meet* roeklDg eoch en ever- 
Imeting thundering egednet the sides end every *e* breaking 
overdue, fore end eft ? Think of Deeth end the Judgment then 7 
No f no time to think about Deetb then. Life wee whet Cep* 
tein Aheb «od I wee thinking of; end bow to eeve «U hende 
— how to rig jury meet* —bow to get into the neereet ports 
tbet we* whet X wee thinking of*^ 

Bilded eeid no more* but buttoning up bin ooet, »t*lked on 
deok, where we followed him. There he etood, very quietly 
overlooking eome eeilmekere who were mending e topeeil in 
the welflt. Now end then be etooped to pick up e patch, or 
•eve en end of the tarred twine, wldoh otberwiae might have 
been waeted. 


THS SOLDIER’S DREAM. 

Bt TROMA* CAMmEI.L. 

Oon tmglee eeng truce, for the nigUt elood had lowered, 

^ «• And the ■eotinel etan set their watch sn the aky; 

And thoueenda had anak on the ground overpowered. 

The weary to aleep, end the wounded to dia 

^hen aepoeiog thni night on my pellet of etrew 
By the wolf Bearing fagot that guarded tho alein, 

At the dead of the night a aweet Titeon I aaw s 
And thrioe ere the morning I dreamt it again. 

Bfetbought from the battlefield'a diuadfnl array 
Par, far, X had roamed on a deeo l a t e track: 

Twaa Autumn, and acmahiBe aroee on the w^ 

^o the home of my father*, that weloocaed me back. 

i(daw to the pleeeant field* treveraed ao oft 

In lifa’a morning march, when my b oo m wa* youngs 

1 hoard my own mountain goate bleatieg aloft, 

And knew the aweet atnin that the eom reaper* aung. 

* Then pledged we the wine cap. and fondly 1 awore 

ProQ* my bema and my weeping frieada never to part s 
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M7 liable OQM kXtmd zna * thrmaiai o^ir* 

Juxd my wife aobbad «Joad i» h*r feZbiMa kMrti 

" Sfey — Btaij wiUt na l^T«atl«~t3viQ uk wMry md wornl**^ 
AjmI felo waa tLai* waa4n«lcan toldiar to ' 

But aonow Mtwnad witlk tba dawnlug of iBOBSk» 

An^ th^ Tolceis ny (Irmiiiiiif os melted amiy'. 



A PA6SION m THB DB8EBT.' 

Bt BOMOBA DS BAIAAO. 

** Tbs wholo show is dreadful*'* ehe oried* oosds^ out of t^e 
meoa^erie of M. Mortis. She had jxiat tMon looking at that 
daring apeculator ** working with hie hyena**'«to apeak in the 
etyle of the prog^mme. 

** By what meana," ahe oonUotted* ** can he hare tamed these 
animelB to each a point ae to be oertaln of their efFeotkm 
for-*• 

What aeeme to you a problem*" aaid I« iaterruptisg* **1%. 
really quite natural." 

** Oh! " ahe ocied* letting an iuoreduloua —wander over 
her lipa. 

** You think that beeete ere wholly without peaaione ?" 1 
aeked her. Quite the zwverae; we can communicate to them 
all vices ariaing in osr own atato of oiviliaation." 

She looked at me with an eir of 

** Nerertheleee*" I oontteued* ^‘the first time I aaw M. Mar*« 
tin* I admit* like you* 1 did give rent to an exclamation of 
eurprUe. I found myaelf next to an old eoldiar with the right 
leg amputated* who had oonza in wite me. Hie faee had ateuok 
me. He had one of tfaoee intrepid heade* stanped with the 
aeal of warfare, and on which the battlee of Napoleon are 
written. Beside** he had that frank good-humored arpreaeion 
which always impresses me fevorahly. He was without doubt 
one oi those troopers who are eurprised at nothing* who find 
matter for laughter in the oontoitioQ* of e dying comrade* 
who bury or plunder him quite ligbt4keartedly« who stand 
izztrepidly in t^ way of bsUetet —in fact* one of ^oeo men 
who waste no time to deliberation* and vrould not haeita^e to 
smfce friends with the devil hiiuailf After looking very at* 
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tantiTel^ ** psopvMar managfirte gatttng: oat of him 

boXi mj iTTfnirtTilfTti poraad up bia lipa with on air of mockery 
»Qd ooatompt, with taat peoaUor and axpramiro twiot which aupcv 
f lor pooplo mmomm to alftiw they aro not taken in. Then, when 
I wee ex^etietin^ on ooorego of M. Merlin, he smiled, 
shook hie need knowisslj, end aeid» ' Well kson.* " 

*** How «• well kxitown **?* I eeid. «If yoa would! only explain 
me the myotery, I ehooJd be TeeUy obll^w.* 

^After * few miaatee, durian which we made eoqueintenoa, 
we went to dine at the diet iw>feiwel<er> whoee ehop oeu^lit 
our eye. At deeeart a bottle of ohampa^ne completely refreshed 
end biid^bteaed up the aaeaionee of this odd old eoldier. He 
told me hie ttory, and I aaid that he had every reaeon to exclaim 
•Wen known.*'* 

When she got home, she teased me to that extant, and made 
ao many promlees, that I ooaeented to communicate to her the 
solditt's oonfidenees. Next day she reoelved the following 
episode of an epic which one might call ** The Frenchman In 
Egypt.** 

^ Daring the expedition in Upper Egypt under Oeneral 
Deeaix, a ProTonoal soldier fell into the hands of the Man* 
grabina, and wmm by theee Arabs into the deserts beyond 

hba falls of the Nile. 

Tf^oalar to place a snfBoient distazme b etw een themselTce 
and the f>ettob army, Uie Mangrahxna made forced marches, 
and only rested daring rJm night. They camped round a well 
overshadowed by trees under which they had previously 

rfonoeeled a store of p»roxisioas. Not eoTRusing that the notion 
of Sight wonld occur to their prisoner, they contented them* 
eelven with binding his hands, and after eating a few dates, 
end giving provender to their boreee, went to eleep. 

When the bteve Provencal mw that his enemies were no 
longer watching him, he made use of hie teeth to steal a scimi* 
tar, flxerW.he blade between hie knees, and out the cords iHiiob 
prevented him using hie I in a moment he was free. He 

• at once fclxed a rifle and a dagger, then taking the precaution 
»o provide hijneslf with a seek of dried dates, oats, and powder 
*dhd shot, and to fasten a sotmitar to hia waist, he leapt on to a 
hore^and spurred on vigorously in the direction where he 
thou^fb to And the Prenoh errny. So impetient was he to see 
a bivouac again that be pressed on the already tired oourser at 
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9wih gpoed, thAt itA flAnks wam lAOMAtAd with hlf Apar«« And 

At lAAt the poor died, lAATin^ the FmaohiBAn mlono in 

the doAArt. After WAlkin^ Aome time in Um AAnd wltU nil the' 
oonn^ of An eeceped oof)viot» the eol^er yr%M obliged to ttop^ 
AS the dAjr bed Alreedj ended. In spite of the beeUt^r of aq 
orientAl ekj pt nighti he felt he bed not strength enough to go 
on. KortuoAtel/ he bed been Able to dad a asdaU hill, oa the 
summit of whioh a few pelm tress shot up Into the sir ; It wss 
their Tcrdure seen from sfer which hsd brought hope And ood« 
soletion to his hesrt. Hie fstigue was ao grest thst he ley 
down upon A rock of grAaite, OAprioiousIy out out like a osmp- 
hed : there he fell ssleep without tsking soj preosution to deo 
food himself while be slept. He bed msde tbe SAorifioe of hts 
life. His lest thought was one of regret. He repented hering 
left the MongrAbine, wboeo nomsd life seemed to smile on him 
now thst he wee fer from them end without help. He was 
AWAkened by tbe euo, whose pitiless nye fell with aU their 
force on the grenite And produced au IntolerAble hsAt ^ for he 
hed had the stupidity to place himself inversely to the shadow 
thrown hy the verdant majestic heeds of the pelm trees. He 
looked at the 1101110x7 trees and shaddered they reminded < > 
him of the graceful shafts crowned with foliage whioh oharac* 
terise the Saracen ooluutns In the cathedral of Arles. 

Bat when, after counting tho palm trees, be oaat ^ia eyes 
around him, the most horrible d^pair was infused intcuhi^’soul. 
Before him stretohed an ocean without limit. The dark asnd 
of thft deeert epreskd further than sight oould reach in every 
directioxi, and jittered likji steel etiuok with bright light, ft 
might have b^n a sea of looking-glass,' or Iskes melted 
together in a mirror. A dery vapor carried up in streaks 
made a perpetual whirlwind over tbe quivering land. Tbe sky 
was lit with an oriental splendor of insapportable purity, 
leavizxg naught for the Uma^uation to desire. Heaven and 
earth were on fire. 

The silence was awful io ita wild and terrible .ituajeaty. 
Inftnity. immenaity, closed in upon tbe soul from every side. 
Not a cloud in the sky, not a breath iu the air. not a^ flaw on ‘ 
the boeom of the sand, ever moving In diminutive waves; the 
horison ended as at sea on a clear day, with one line of lighf^ 
deflnite as the out of a sword. * 

The Provencal threw his amm round the trunk of one of 
tbe palm trees, as though it were the body of a friend, and ihon 
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in the oC thin vtrtti^ht ehAdow Uwt the pelm eaet 

apon the ^enite, ha wept. Than sitting down ha remained aa 
^he WM» oontemplating with profound aedneae the implaoabla 
hoene, which waa all he had to look tipon> Ide oried aloud* to 
meaavra tRa aolituda* Hia Toioa* lost in the hollows of the hill« 
sounded faintly* and ajx»uaad no echo ^ the echo was in hie 
ownsheart. The Proren 9 al waa twenty-tw^ yae^soldi^ha 
loaded hia earbina. 

*'Xhere'U be time encnffh*** he aaid to himaelf* laying on 
the ground the weapon whi^ alone oonld bring him delireranee* 

Looking by iurne at the black expaoee and the blue expanee* 
the eoldier dreamt of France-^he emelt with delight the gut* 
tesa of Paria ^ ha remembered the towna through which he 
had paaeed. the faoea of his feiiow>aoldiera, the moat minute 
detaila of his life. Hia aouthem fancy aoon showed him the 
stouea of his beloved Prorenoe, in the play of the heat which 
waved over the apread ahaet of the desert. Fearing tlie danger 
of this cruel mir^e* he went down the opposite aide of the hiU 
to that by which be had come up tba day be£x>re. Tbo remains 
of a rug showed that tfai* place of refuge had at one time been 
^ inhabited; at a abort distanoe he aaw some palm trees full of 
dates. Then the instiuct which binds ns to life awoke again 
in hU heart. He hoped to live long enough to await the pass* 
ing some Arabs* or perhaps he might beer the sound of 
canndh i for at thie time Lonaparte was traversing Egypt. 

This tbottght gave him new life. Tbo palm troe seamed to 
bend with the weight of the ripe frxiifc. fie ehoolc eome of it 
down. When he tasted this unboped>for manna, he felt sure 
• that the palms had been oultlvaied by a former inhabitant 
the savory* fresh meat of the dates was proof of the care of 
his prodeoessor. He peeeod suddenly from dark deepair to an 
almost insane joy. He went up again to the top of the hill, 
and spent the rest of the day in cutting down one of the sterile 
palm trees whiab tlie night before liad served him for shelter. 
A vegu^memory made him tidnk of the animals of the desert; 
and in oaee they might oome to drink at the spring, visible 
Irom tlA base of the rooke> but loet further down, he resolved 
to guard himself from their vimte by placing a barrier at the 
fntrance of his hermitage. 

In spite of his diligence* and the strength which the fear of 
being Hevoured asleep geve him, he was unable to cut the palm 
in pieoee* though be succeeded in cutting it down. At even- 
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tidtt ih« kiD^ of tho dnert fall ; tba kmimI «{ ila fall rs^ 
aooaded fmr mnd vide^ like » ai^h in lha aoUtada > the aoldior 
ahudfdarad aa tboo^h ha had heard aoaia vcdea pradiotin^ woe. 

Bui Uka an heir who doaa not lon^ bhwail a daoaaaad parent^ 
he tore off from thia beautifol tree the tall broad yr b en lawraa 
whioh are ita poetio adommentt and uaed them to mend tha 
mat on whioA ba waa to alaap. 

Kati^od bj the heat and hia work* be fall aalaap' the 

rad onrteina of lua wat eare. 

•In iba middle of the night bit aleap wma trouUad bj an 
aztraordinarj noiaei be aat up» and the deep allenoe arotind 
allowed him to diatingniah the altemaiira aocaoia of a reaj^ra* 
tion whoea aaraga anargx oonld not to a human oraa tu re. 

A profound terror* incraaaed atiU further hj tba darknaaa* 
the ailenoe, astd hU waking imagea* frote hia hmrt within him. 
Ha almoat felt hia hatr atand on end, when by vtraining lua 
* eyaa to ^elr utmoat he petoeived through the ahadow two faint 
yellow lighta. At firat he attributed thaae lighte Co the refleo* 
tion of hie own pupila* but aoon the Tivid btiUianoa of the night 
aided him gradvaaUy to diatingniah the objaota around him in 
the oave* and he beheld a hoge animal lying but two stepe from 
him. Waa it a lion* a tiger, or a crocodile ? 

The Provencal waa not edueeted enough to know nnder what 
apecies his enemy ongbt to be ; but hia fright jraa all 

the greater* aa hia ignoraooe led him to imagine all teri'dra at 
onoe i he endured a cruel torture* notdsg erary variation of the 
breathing close to h»TTi without daring to make the slightest 
movement. An odor* puagenC lihe that of a fox* but more 
penetrating* profounder —> ao to speak — filled the oave* and 
whon the Provencal booame aenaibla of this, hia terror reached 
ita height, for he oonld no longer doubt the proximity of a 
terrible companion, whopa royal dwelling served him for a 
shelter. 

Presently the rafleotion of the moon descending on the hori-' 
son lit up the den* rendering gradually viaihle and raaplandent 
the spotted akiu of a panther. 

This lion of Egypt slept, curled up like a big dog* the peae^ 
ful poeseaaor of a aumptuoua oioba at the gate of an Mtstf its 
eyee opened for a moment and closed again; its face waa* 
turned towards the man. A thousand ooctfoaed thoughts pesaad 
through the k>anohman'a mind t first be thought of kiJIliig it 
with a bullet from hia gun, but he saw there waa not enough 
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dlfltuod between iat biai t» talcie proper aim — tlM» abot 

would mim Urn omrlc. And if iA w er a to wake I iba tbougbt 
'mode hit limbs rigid. Ha littawad «o his own h«ai^ hes^g in 
*tbe of the sflenot, sad oarssd fh« too violant polsationa 

whioh thd dow of blood brought on< fosring to disturb that 
sloop wbioh sUowod him So tbink of aomo means of eooapo. 

Vwioo ho plaood his band on hia ooimitar, intending to out 
off the head cd his oaomj % but the dlAouli^ cd euttiag the stiff 
abort bair oompellod him to aboadon this daring project. To 
miaa would be to die for ee^ia*«^ ha thought $ he preferred ^he 
ohaneee of fair flg^t> and made up hia miad to wait till morn¬ 
ing t the morning did aot leave Um long to wait. 

He ooald sow esanrine the panther at eaee i its musale wna 
smeared with blood. 

** Sbe*a had a good dinner,** be thought, without troubling 
himself as to whether her feast might have been on human 
fleah. ** She wo&H be hungrrj when abe gets up.*’ 

It was a fecnale. The fur on her belly and flanks wee glia* 
tailing white $ maay small merba like velvet formed beautiful 
braoeleta round her feet t her ainuoua tail wee also white, end* 
Ing with bleok ringe; tbe overpart of her dress, yellow like 
unbumiabed g^ld, very lissom and soft, had ^e ohameteristio 
blotohee in the form of xosettea, which distinguish the panther 
^om" ^ary other feline speoles. 

'Aii tiwnquU and formidable hoeteaa anored in an attitude 
as graceful as that of a cat lying on a ouahion. Her blood¬ 
stained paws, nervous and well armed, were strotehed out 
before her face, whieh rested upon them, and from whiob radl* 
• ated her straight slender whiskers, like threads of silver. 

If she bad been like that in a cage, the Provencal would 
doubtless have admired the gt^e of the animal, and the vigor¬ 
ous oontraHts of vivid color which gave her robe an impenal 
splendor { but just then his eight was troubled by her sin later 
eppearanoe. 

Xhe^preaenoe of the panthw, even asleep, oould not fail to 
^rodnoa tbe effeot which the magnetic eyes of the serpent are 
said to have on the nightingale. 

Por a moment the oourage of the eoldler began to fall be¬ 
fore this danger, though no doubt It would have risen at the 
motijik of a cannon charged wiUi abell. Keverthelees, a bold 
thought brought daylight to his soul and sealed up the souroe 
of the oold sweat which i^rang forth on his brow. Like men 
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dxiv^n to bo 7 , who dof j dooth and ofEo^ their bod/ to the 
■miter, bd ha, aaelng ia thia merel/ a trOigio epieode, rMolvad 
to ploy hi4 part with honor to tha laat. 

««Tha day before yeatarday the Arabi wonld have Idllad* 
me perhapi,'* he aaid; ao oonaiderin^ himoetf aa aa dead 
already, he araitad bravely, with excited onrioaity, hie eaemy*e 
awakening. 

When the sun appeared, the panther ouddenly opened her 
eye# i then the put out her pawe with energy, aa if to etretoh 
them and get rid of cramp. At laat ahe yawned, abowlng tha 
formidable apparatua of her teet h and pointed tongue, rough aa 
a filo. 

^ A regular pttiu thought the Frenchman, aeeing 

her roll heraelf about ao eoftly and ooquettishly. She .licked 
off the blood which atainod her pawa and muaale, and eoratohed 
her head with reiterated geeturea full of prettineaa. ** All right, 
make a little toilet,*’ tha Frenokman eaid to hiraaelf, beginning 
to recover hi* gayety with hia courage i we*ll say good morn* 
ing to each other presently,’* and he eeieed the am^l short dag* 
ger which he had taken from the Margrabins. At this moment 
the panther turned her head towarda the man and looked at , 
him ffzediy without moving. 

The rigidity of her metallic eyes ar)d their insupportable 
luster made him shudder, eepccially when the animal.jralked 
towards him. But he looked at her caressingly, staring into 
lier eyes in order to magnetize her. and lot liar come quite close 
to him i then with a movcmont both gentle and amorous, us 
though he wero oaresaiug tlie moat beautiful of women, ho 
paaeod hie hand over her whole body, from the head to the tail, « 
scratching the flexible vertebne which divided the panther’s 
yellow back. The animal waved her tail voluptuously, and her 
eyes grew gentle; and when for the third time the Frenchman 
accomplished this interested flattery, she gave forth one of those 
purrings by which our oats express their pleasure { but this 
murmur issued from a tliroat ao powerful and so deep, that it 
resounded through tlio oave like ^o laat vibrations of egx organ 
in a church. The man, understanding ^e importance of hia 
oareases, redoubled them in such a way aa to aurprUe and atu* 
pefy hia imperious oourteean. When he felt sure of having’^ 
extinguished the ferocity of hia capricious companion, W^oee 
hunger had ao fortnnately been satined the day before, Ihe got 
up to go out of the cave ; the panther let him go'out, but when 
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ha hod reaohed the eninzzdt of the hill ebe eptmn^ with the light* 
neae of a eperrow hoppiag from twig to twig, end ruhbed her* 
’ self egeinst hie lege, patting up her heek after the manner of 
* ell the race of oete. '^thon regarding her gn^ieet with eyes whoee 
glare ha^ softened a little, ehe gaTo Tent to that wild crj which 
naturaliste compare to the grating of a eaw. ^ 

^6he ie exacting,** said the h'reoohman, emiling. 

Ue was hold enough to pla^ with her eare s be oareseed 
her belly and eoratohed her heed ae hal'd aa he oould. When 
he eaw he was auooeeeful he tioklod her ekull with the point of 
his dagger, watching for the monaunt to kill her, but the hard* 
neee ox her bonee made him tremble for hie euooees. 

'Ihe sultana of the deeert showed hereelf gracious to her 
slave { she lifted her bead, stretched out her neuk, and mani¬ 
fested her delight by the tranquillity of her attitude. It aud* 
denly occurred to the soldier that to kill this eavage princesa 
with one blow he must poniard her in the throat. 

He raised the blade, when the panther, satisfied, no doubt, 
laid hereelf gracefully at hie feet, and oaet up at him glanoes in 
whicli, in spite of their natural fieroenees, was mingled oon* 
fasedly a kind of good will. The poor Proven sal ate hia dates, 
leaning against one of the x>alm trees, and casting his eyes alter¬ 
nately on the desert in queet of aomo liberator and on his terri¬ 
ble coo^mnion to watch her uncertain clemency. 

'Ai^pautlioi i<»ciked at the place where the date stones fell, 
and every time he threw one down her oyoe expressed an incred¬ 
ible mi«trutft. 

She examined the man with an almost commerdal pru¬ 
dence. However, thla examination wm favorable to him, for 
when he had finished his meager meal she licked his boots with 
her powerful rough tongue, brushing oS' witl) marvelous skill 
the dust gathered in tiie creases. 

** Ah, but when she*s really hungry 1 '* thought the Frenoh- 
man. In spite of the shudder this thought caused him, the 
»(oldier began to measure ouriouely the proportions of the pan- 
^ther, certainly one of Um moet eplendld epecimena of its race. 
She was three feet high and four feet long without oounting 
lier tail i this powerful weapon, rounded like a cudgel, was 
Nearly three feet long. The head, laige as that of a lioness, 
was^^distinguiahed by a rare expreeaion of refinement. The 
cold cruelty of a tiger was dominant, it was true, but there 
was ulao n vogue reeemblanoe to the face of a sensual woman. 
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lA4leed» tjie £fto« oi Uiia molHMty qttveu hud m—rpl'iiiiin of tke 
of « droaken Nero: she hmd HtiAtod faectealf •wilsh bloody 
and the wonted to plex* 

The eoldier tri^ if be mi^Ut wolk'ep md down* end tbe 
penther left him free* eonteDiing herself with folio4^£ him 
with her eyes, tees lihe e feithlul do^ then e big: Ajagore oet, 
observing everything:, end every movement of her meeter. ^ 

When he looked roond* he sew, by the epring, the remeine 
of hie horse j the psmther hed dregged the'oeroeee ell thet wey; 
ebout two thirds of it bed been devoured elreedy. The sight 
rssssured him. 

It wes esey to ezplein ths penther's ebsenos, end the re¬ 
spect she hed hed for him while he slept. The first pieos of 
good luck emboldened him to tempt the future, end he con¬ 
ceived the wild hope of con tinning on good terms srith ths 
penther during the entire dey, neglecting no meens of teming 
hdr end remaining is her goc^ graces. 

He returned to her end the unspeekeble joy of seeing 
her wag her teil with en elmoet imperooptible movement et his 
epproacb. He sat down, then, without fesr, by her side, and 
they began to pley tog^ether ( he took her pews end mnazte, 
pulled her oers, rolled her over on her beck, stroked her warm, 
delicate flanks. She let him do whatever he liked, and when 
he began to stroke the h^p on her feet she drew her ^la^vs iq 
oerefnlly. * 

The men, keeping the dagger in one band, thought to 
plunge it into the belly of the too confiding penther, but he 
was afraid that he would be immediately straz^^led in her lest 
oonvulslve atru^le i besidee, he felt in his heart a sort of • 
remorse which bade him respect e creature that bad dons him 
no harm. He seemed to have found e friend, in e boundless 
desert ; half unconsciou^y he thought of his first sweetheart, 
whom he bad nicknemsa **Mignonne ** by way of oontrest, be- 
causs she wes so etrocionsly jseloue, thet ell the time of their 
love be wes in fear of the knife with which she hedtoelweys 
threatened him. ^ 

This memory of his early days suggested to him thcf jdoe of 
roeking the young penthv answer to this name, now thet hs^ 
began to admire with lees terror her swiftness, supplsnsss, end 
softness. Towards the end of the dey he had. femilieriasd 
himself with his perilous position; he now almost liked ths 
peinfulnees of it. At Isst his companion hed ^^t into the 
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heh&t of lonhTin up him vheoeTex 

voioe* ^JMtgtionae.** 

' At the aeUui^ of the «un Ml^iunuie flfove, aevend tioiea 
^ruonlst^* e predDund m^enoholy orp. ^She*e been well broosht 
up»” mi^ the li^t-beerted eoldiers ^ehe eeje her pmyere." 
But ihie weatel joke only ooonrred to him when be notioed 
whet e peoiflo ettitude hie eompenion remeined m. ** Come, 
ma hl0nd4% I*U lei yon go to bed ftret«*' he eeid to her, 

oonnting oa the eotlYity oit hie own les^ to mn ewey ee quiokly 
ae poeeible, directly elm wee eeleep, end eeek another sbeliOT 
for the ni^ht^ 

The eoldier eweited with impetienoe the ho\ir of hie 
end when it bed arriTed he welked ri^roualy in the direotlon 
of the Nile i bait herdly hed he made e quarter of e league in 
the send when he heard the panther bonodirig after him, crying 
with that sawlike ory, more dreadful even than the eound of 
her leaping. 

** Ah ! *' he eaid^ ** then «he*e taken a fancy to me : ebe hae 
never met any one before, and it ie really quite flattering to 
have her firet lore.*’ That inrtant the man fell into one of thoee 
movable quickeanda ao terrible to travelers and from which it is 
impoasible to save oneself. Peeling himself caught be gave a 
shriek of alnrm; the panther seised him wiUi her teeth by the 
qollar,vtfd, springing vigorously backwards, drew him as if by 
magifl out of the whirling eand. 

** Ah, Mignonne ! ’* cried the soldier, caressing her enthU' 
sisstioi^lly : ^ we*re bound together for Hfe and death — hut no 
Jokes, mind ! ” and he retraced hie steps. 

» Prom that time the deeert seemed inhabited. It oontained 
a being to whom the man could talk, and whose ferocity wss 
rendered gen^e by him, though he could not explain to himself 
iha reason for their stepnge friendship. Great as was the sol* 
dier*s desire to stay up on guard, he al^ri. 

On awakening he oonld not find Migrnonne ; he mounted 
the hill« and in the distance saw her springing towards hitn 
after the habit of these animals, who cannot run on account of 
*tbe exCMme flexibility of the vertebrel column. Mignonne 
arrived, her Jaws covered with blood \ she reoeived the wonted 
baresa of her eompenion, showing with much purring how 
it hsr. UsT syss, full of languor, turn^ still 

more gently than the day before towards the Provencal, who 
talked to her as one wonld to a tarns animal. 
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** AK 1 Madftttoiselle, yen a sioe girl, ar«ci*t you ? Just 
look at tliat 1 to wo Uko to be much of, don't we 7 Areit't 

you aeluMued of youreelf ? So you liaT^ been eating eotae Arub* 
or other, have you? that doesn't matter. Xbey're animale juet 
the some ae yon are ; but don't you take to eating K^enohmen, 
or I shan't like you any longer.** 

She played like a dog with ite master, letting herseff be 
rolled oTor, knocked about, and stroked, alternately ; sometimee 
she herself would provoke the eoldier, putting up her paw with 
a soliciting gesture. 

Some days passed in this manner. Xhis companionship 
permitted tlie Frovoncal to approoiate the sublime beauty of 
the desert 2 now that he bad a living thing to think about, 
alternatione of fear axid quiet, and plenty to eat, bis mind 
became filled with contrmete and his life began to be diversiftod. 

Solitude revealed to hi in all her eecrete, and enveloped him 
in her delight#, lie dieoovored in the lising aud setting of tlie 
BUn RightB unknown to tho world. lie know wliat it woe to 
tremble when he heard over his bead the hiss of a bird's wings, 
BO rarely did they pana, or when he saw the clouds, changing 
aud many colored travelers, melt one into niiother. He studied 
iu the nightrime the effects of Uie moou upon tho ocean of 
sand, where the sin 100 x 1 made waves swift of run vein ent aud 
rapid in tboir change. He Lived the life of tho day, 

marveling at its wonderful ponap ; then, after having reveled 
in the eight of a hurricane over the plain where the whirling 
sands made red, dry miMte aud death-beaHog clouds. He would 
welcome the night with joy, for then fell the healthful fi'eshness 
of the stars, and be listened to imugiiiary music in the skioH. * 
Then solitude taught him to unroll the treasures of dreams, 
lie passed whole hours in remembering mere nothings, and 
comparing his present life with his jMt. 

At last he grew passionately fond of the panther,* for some 
sort of nffeotion waw a neoosaity. 

Whether it was that his will powerfully projected bad 
modified tho oharaeter of his oompauiou, or whether, ^souuse< 
she found abundant food in hor predatory excursions in the 
deserts, she reepected the roan's Life, he began to fear for it^ 
no longer, seeing her so well tamed. 

He devoted tlie greater part of hia time to eleep, he 
was obl4red to watch like a spider in its web that the mozneot 
of his deliverance might not esoajie him, if any one should 
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pMs tb« Un« maiked b 3 ^ thm borigon. H« b*d Mprifio*d bia 
ahirt to aaka » with* wbioh bo himsT iba top of a pa\xa 
*tree« vhoae foUa^ be bad to rn off. Taugbt bj aaoeeeity, he 

* found tbe meana of Beeping it epreed OQt» by fartirning it 
with littft stioke i for tbe wind might not be blowing at tbe 
moment when tbe paeeiug traTeler waa looking tbroogh tbe 
desert. 

It waa during tbe long bonre* when be bad abandoned bope» 
that he amused hlmaelf with tbe panther. He lied oome to 
learn the different infleotiona of her voice, the expreaalone of 
her eyes; he had atudied tbe oaprioione pattema of all the 
roeettea which marked the gold of her robe. Mignouna wae 
nut even angry when he took hold of tlie tuft at the end of 
her tail to oount tlie rings, thoee graoeful omementa which 
glittered lu tbe sun Uke jewelry. It gave him ploaaure to 
contemplate the aapple, fine ontUnoe of her form, fhe white- 
nesa of her belly, the graceful poee of her head. Hut it was 
oe|>ecia]ly when alio was playing that he felt moat plenaure 
in looking at her ; the agility and youthful llghtneaa of her 
movenionte were a enutinual surpriee to him; be wondered at 
, the aupple w>iy which she jumped acid climbed, waaliod beraelf 
and arranged her fur, crouobod down and prepared to spring. 
However rapid her epring might be, however slippery the 
stone she was on, felie would always stop short at the word 
•‘Mignclune.” 

One <ley, in a bright midday eun, an enormous bird coursed 
through tile nir. 'I'he man left hie panther to look at this 
new guest; but after waiting a momeut the deserted sultana 

• growled deeply. 

goodness * 1 do believe elie's jealous,” he cried, seeing 
her eyas become bard again i ** the soul of Virginie has passeci 
into her body, that*s certain.'* 

The eagle disappeared into tUo air, whilst the aoldier ad¬ 
mired the curved contour of tho ponther. 

llut«tUere was such youth and graco in Imr form! she was 
beautiful as a woman f ^e blond fur of list robe mingled well 
' *w!th tim delicate tints of faint white which marked her Hanks. 

The profuse light cast down by the eun made this living 
*gold, these russet markings, to bum in a way to give them an 
Inde^pable attraction. 

Xnc man and the panther looked at one another with o 
look full of meaning ; the coquette quivered when she felt ber 
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S harh&tAi bar ftaahad Uk% Jlgbtnlag^—'U mii 

tigb tf y. 

a Mi^'’ be wrfA leatrlftg ^ tbe utiOiw of tbii* 
wide^ Jpekl^n like Umbo, vhifte Iflie tbeaai apUtary^ 
ike tbevci* « 

ih» Mid, b*ve VMid ^oor plea lA lavot 43 «f 
im did ttwo so well Adapted to noderirteftd eod^ ^ 

vrell f yoa eoe, thef ended ee eU greed peeeiope do end 
~hy • gbUuderetending. ^ro& eocne xmtmm eoe eoi^eete the 
otber ol tremeoa i thej dob*t oome to mi eSpUnetioa tfOMigb ^ 
pridA Mid qoarrel ead pert imn eheei^ dteuiMy,'* * 

^ iid-eoaMbnae ed tbe beet momamim e 'eiasle word or e 


~hy 0 dbUnxideretefiding. ^ro& eocno tmmm eoe eoi^eete the 
otber ol trOeeoa i thej dob*t oome to eii eSpUnetioa tfOMigb l 
pridM ead quarrel aad pert imn eheei^ OteuiMy,'* * 

^ ed tbe beet momamlm e Aiule word or e 

look MiTbow go on witb ^ 

** Jn bon&ly dlffioult» bot joo will ofMeieinffwi,,eftM what 
the old villain told m orer trie ohe^apngne. 9e eeid^*f' 4 B*(!^ 
kfu>w If I hurt her. but ebe Osmed round, to If enroged, eM 
with btr llMrp teetfk eeaght &<dd of xap 1 ^~ gently, 1 dare 
■eg i bitt J, tftfnhing «be woom daTOor ae, ^ungwl mj dagger 
/Idto Ibroet. hw rolled otOf, gi^ng a 017 tbet froee mj 
and I eaw her dying, etill looking at me* without anger. 
1 would ham gimn all the world •—> my oroaa eTun, which I bad 
not got then to ham brought her to Ufa again. Itwaa aa 
though I bad murdered a real poison i and the soldiers who 
had seen my dag, and were come to my aeBietanco, found me in 
tears.’ 

** * Well, sir,* be said, after a moment of ailonoe, * ainoe then 
I ham been in war in Oormany^ in ^ain, in Rnaeia, in Franee; 
l*ye certainly carried my oarcaaa abcmt a good deal, but noTer 
have I seen anything like the deeert. Ah 1 yea, it ia very 
beautiful f ’ i 

** * What did you feel there 7 ' I asked him. 

** * Oh t that oa&*t be dseoribed, young man 1 Besidea, 1 am 
not always regretting my palm trees and my panther. 2 should 
have to be very melanohmy that. In the deeert, you see, 
there ia emrytlring, and nothing.* 

M 4 Yea, but iKplain * 

** * Welh* be said, Mlth an impatient gesture, * it ia God with¬ 
out Tnankimii * ** ^ 








